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Or. Dian's 3 on ner front difptay'd} 
A ABehold! the wife proclaims herſelf a maid ! . 


Come, fierce Taillard, or fiercer Julius, come; 
On this fair ſubject urge the conteſt home, 
Pluck honour from this emblematic moon. 
And ſolve the point which puzzles W——n: 
This radient emblem you may then tranſpoſe,  - 
= And give the horned creſcent to the ſpouſe. 

B Written. 
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Written under the P1CTURE of 


| Dr. HayTzs, Biſhop of Marwich, 


Soon after he was diſmiſſed from his 


Poſt of Governor to the Prince of 
Wa ks, in 1752. 


breaſt, 

Not more his young Telemachus was bleſs'd; 
Till envy, faction, and ambitious rage 

Drove from a guilty court the pious fage. 

Back to his flock with tranſport he withdrew, 
And but one ſigh, an honeſt one, he knew! 

O guard my royal pupil, heav'n ! he ſaid; 

Let not this youth be, like my age betray'd ! 

I would have form'd his footſteps in thy way— | 
But vice prevails, and impious men bear ſway.” 
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OT gentler virtues glow'd in Cambrays 
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ORINNA, in the 2 bred, 
Harbour'd ſtrange notions in her head, 


f Notions in town quite out of faſhion: 
Such as, that love's a dangerous paflion.;. - 
? That virtue is the maiden's jewel; 
f And, to be ſafe, ſue muſt be cruel. 
Thus arm'd, ſhe'ad long ſecur'd her honour 
From all aſſaults yet made upon her, = 
's Had ſcratch'd th'impetuous captain's hand ; 
Had torn the lawyer's gown and band ; 3 
And gold refus'd from knights and ſquires 
To bribe her to her own deſires: 2 oz 
For, to ſay truth, ſhe thought it hard 5 
To be of pleaſures thus debarr'd, 1 ni 4a 
She ſaw by others freely taſted Ip Rp 
So pouted, pin'd, grew pale, and waſted 2: ' 
Yet notwithſtanding her condition, - 977071 
, Continued firm in oppoſition, e 
: At length a troop of horſe came down, = = 
A And quarter'd in a neighbouring town. — 
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i The cornet, he was tall and young, 
And had a moſt bewitching tongue. 


— 


They ſaw and lik' d. The ſiege begun, 
Each hour he ſome advantage won. 

He ogled firſt ;—ſhe turn'd away; — 
But met his eyes the following day. 
Then her reluctant hand he ſeizes : 
That ſoon ſhe gives him, when he pleaſes. 
Her ruby lips he next attacks :— 

She ſtruggles ;—in a while ſhe ſmacks. 
Her ſnowy breaſts he then invades : 
That yields too after ſome parades 
And of that fortreſs once poſſeſt, 

He quickly maſters all the reſt, 


No longer now, a dupe to fame, 


She ſmothers, or reſiſts her flame, 
But loves without or fear for ſhame. 


So have I ſeen the Tory race, 
Long in the pouts for want of place, 
Never in humour, never well, 
Wiſhing for what they dar'd not tell, 
Their heads with country-notions fraught, 
Notions in town not worth a groat, 
Theſe tenets all reluctant quit, 
And ſtep by ſtep at laſt ſubmit, 
To reaſon, eloquence, and Pitt. 


(5) 

At firſt to Hanover a plum 
Was ſent— They ſaid A trivial ſum, | 
But if he went one tittle further, 
They wow'd and ſwore they'd cry out Murder. 
Erelong a larger ſum is wanted, 
They piſh'd and frown'd,—but ſtill they granted. 
He puſh'd for more, and more again— - 
Well money's better ſent than men. 
Here virtue made another ſtand 
No—not a man fhall leave the land. 7 
C What ?—not one regiment to Embden ?*” 
They ſtart, but now they're fairly hemm'd in. 
Theſe ſoon and many more are fent,— _ 
They're filent—Silence gives conſent. 
Our troops they now can plainly fee, 
May Britain guard in Germany: 
Hanoverians, Heſſians, Pruſſians 
Are paid t'oppoſe the French and Ruſſians: 
Nor ſcruple they with truth to ſay, r 
They're fighting for America. My 
No more they make a fiddle-faddle 
About an Heflian horſe or ſaddle; 
No more of Continental meaſures, 
No more of waſting Britiſh treaſures ; 
Ten millions, and a vote of credit—— 
Tis right—he can't be wrong, who did it: 
They're fairly ſous'd o'er head and ears, 
And cur'd of all their ruſtic fears. DULL 


DOLL COMMON. 
A FRAGMENT. 


In anſwer to the foregoing. 
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So loſt to ſenſe of flame and duty, 

Doll came to town, to ſell her beauty: 


Czlia, her friend, with heart-felt pain, 


Had preach'd up virtue's lore in vain : 


In vain ſhe tried each winning art; 

For Doll had lewdneſs in her heart. 

Thus bent to be a ſordid whore, 

She knock'd at proftitution's door, 

* * aroſe, and let her in, 

And ſtroak'd her cheek, and chuck'd her chin; - 
While far from whimpers, ſobs, or weeping, 


Doll curt'ſied, and was ſoon in keeping: 
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This keeper and a ſecond dy d; 


„ 
Now in Hyde Park me. Haunts by tay, 
At night ſhe: flutters at the play. 


Now Doll is humbled in her 5 , 
At length ſhe comes upon the town ; 
Firſt palms a guinea, then a crown; 
Nay, ſlander ſays, that underhand, 

The forlorn wretch would walk the 8 
Till grown the ſcorn of man and E 
A pot of beer would buy Doll Common. 


| 7 | 
Mean time, a ſmit with honeſt dane a 

Czlia eſpous'd a youth of fame ; 
From the chaſte. bed fair iſſue DOTY * 
With peals of joy the country rung. 
Again the matron pregnant grown, 
Now haſtens to lie in, in town. 
There near the Park, Doll Common found wo 
(Her little family around her) | 
Then Doll began—ſo modeft miſs ! 
Is all your prud'ry come to this? 
Why, by your apron's round, I ſee, 
You're e'en a ſtrumpet rank, like me: | © 
<«< Duite cur d of all your ruſtict fears, x 
And fairly ſous d der head and ears.” © 
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CY 
Coy ſimp'ring maids, I find can fin: 
Fox ſhame your belly's at your chin : 
In ſpite of all your virt'ous lore, 
You're now become an errant whore. 


Fair Czlia's cheek a bluſh o'erſpread ; 
And thus with calm diſdain ſhe ſaid; 
That love poſſeſſes me, tis true; 

Yet heav'n be praiſed ! I am not you; 

« Ny head's with country notions fraught, 
& Notions to you not worth a groat,” 
Aided by ev'ry virt'ous art, 

A gen'rous youth hath won my heart, 
Yet never did I yield my charms, 

*Till honour led me to his arms, 

My charms I never baſely ſold; 

I am no proſtitute for gold ; 

On my own rents I liv'd before, 

Nor has my William added more. 


Wealth is our ſcorn ; our humble labours 


Aim but to ſerve or ſave our neighbours. 
See—Heay'n has bleſt our chaſte embrace ; 
Behold this little ſmiling race, 

The offspring of an honeſt bed 
Here, Senegal, hold up your head: 
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This tawny boy, his parents boaſt, , 

Shall bring us gold from Afric's coaſt $4 
And mark theſe twins of Indian mien, - 
This Louiſbourg, and that Du Queſne ; 3 
Their bold and honeſt looks — 
They'll be our comfort in old age. 

And if the babe that ſwells my . 

To a propitious birth ſhall come, 
O'erjoy'd I'll bleſs the happy day, 

And call our child America. 


Thus Cælia ſpake with modeſt grace, 
But rage deform'd the harlot's face: 
Her fiery eyes began to roll, 
A hag in look, a fiend in ſoul : 
And now ſhe vomits forth the din 
Of oyſter-wenches drunk with gin. 
Nay, rumour ſcruples not to tell ye, 


The ſtrumpet kick d the matron's belly, - = 


Of the fair coming birth afraid; 
For black abortion was her trade- 
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CORTIN IVA VN DICATE SD. 


FNORINNA, virtue's child, and chaſte 
| As veſtal made of yore, 
Nor ſought the nuptial rites in haſte, 
Nor yet thoſe rights forſwore. 


Her, many a worthleſs knight, to wed, 
Purſu'd in various ſhapes ; 

But ſhe, tho' chuſing not to lead, 
Would not be led by — Apes. 


Noyſters they were, and each a mere 
Penelope's gallant; 

They eat and drank up all her chear, 
And lov'd her into want. 


See her by W— firſt addreſs'd, 
(But W caught a Tartar) 
Him, while an ill-earn'd ribband grac'd, 
She wore a nobler garter, 
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(. 1k ) 
A pair of brothers next advance,, 
Alike for buſineſs fit: 


The filly gan to kick and prance,. 
And ſpurn the P=— bit. 


But who comes next? O well I ken 
Him playing faſt and looſe; 
Ceaſe, F—, the prey will ne'er be thine, 
Corinna's not a gooſe. | ; 


See, laſt, the man by heav*n-deſign'd;, 
To make Corinna bleſs'd ; 

To ev'ry virtuous act inclin'd, 
All patriot in his breaſt. 


He woo'd the fair with: manly ſenſe, 
And, flattery apart, at 
By dint of ſterling eloquence 
Subdu'd Corinna's heart. 


She gave her hand—— but, leſt her hand, 
So giv'n, ſhould prove a curſe, 

The prieft omitted, by command, 
For better and for worſe... 
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ADDRESSED To 


No MINISTER nor Great MAN. 


IT all thy titles, all thy large eſtate, 
And all the favours which a king can grant, 
Something is wanting ſtill to make bee great, 
And till that ſomething ther wilt ever want. 


For is it greatneſs, at a ſumptuous board 
To feaſt a county, and to hear thy name 
Mid noiſy revels riotouſly roar'd, | 
When longer than the banquet, laſts not fame? 
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Or is it greatneſs in the pomp of pow'r 
Each morn a crowd obſequious'to collect, 
Pleas'd to accept th' obeiſance of an hour, 
When with the levee endeth all reſpec ? 


He 
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XZ He who is great, ſome nobler purpoſe ſhews : 
Nor feaſts nor levees his attention claim: 
3 That which is fit and right he firſt purſues, 

| And after finds it juſtify'd by fame. 


| What tho” a fawning academic train, 

O ſhame to learning! on thy footſteps wait ; 1 
1 Tho' flattering muſes in a courtly ſtrain 

= Salute thee pillar of the Britiſh ſtate ; 


I Yet in fair hiſtory's impartial page, 

Penn'd nor in flattring nor invective ſtrain, 

Truth will report thee to the future age 
No OI but a courtier 1 6 and vain. ' 


or hath thy civil prudence well a 

= The ſtate, gainſt foreign or domeſtic foe ? 
Was fierce rebellion by thy counſels quellPd ? 
1 By thee averted Gallia's threat'ned blow; 


1 | Where was thy foreſight, when the Gaul prepar'd 
= To ſcize the provinces of Albion's realm: 
That foul diſgrace with thee tho others har d, 
Yet ſeiz'd 8 were when thouwert at the N R 


And 


IF | 
\ it i iq ( I4 ) + 
} | 1 . . . . . * 
I | And tho' once more Britannia lifts her head, = . 
| | | By powerful nations ſees herſelf rever'd, « 
: th 1 . . | 4 7 
1 And hails her valiant ſons by glory led 


T'aſſault that realm whence late aſſault ſhe 
fear'd; 


_ —_ 


Vet from their deeds no honour thou. can'ſt gain, 
Tho' vict'ry's laurels ſhould their brows intwine: 

For when did'ſt thou their arduous toils maintain? 
Or of their bold exploits which plan was thine ? 
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Did'ſt thou ſecure the harveſt of the land 
Amid invaſion's threat and war's alarm ?. 
When martial weapons fill'd the reaper's hand, 
Was it thy voice exhorted him to karm? 


Have fleets and armies by thy orders moy'd: 
To diſtant lands and oceans far remote? 
And when ſucceſs thoſe orders hath approv'd, 
Do crowds thy wiſdom and thy ſpirit note ?. 
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Vet in the triumph thou aſſum'ſt a ſhare, 
Buſtling, important, full of giddy zeal; 
And vainly ſit'ſt with miniſterial air, 
A fly of ſtate on glory's chariot-wheel.. 
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A Great Miniſter and Great Man. 


IT H titles, honours, and a large eſtate, 
And all a favour'd ſubject can poſſeſs, 

Can ought be wanting ſtill to make thee great, 

Or can envenom'd ſlander make thee leſs ? 


For ſure tis greatneſs, nobly to diſdain 
The high rewards that wait the ſtateſman's toils, 
And rather, with unſparing hand, to drain 
Thy private wealth, than ſhare the public ſpoils. 


And ſure *tis greatneſs to the muſe's choir 
Thuy foſt'ring care and bounty to extend, 
With royal ſmiles her grateful train to fire, 
And Attic grace with Spartan morals blend. 
, Who, 
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Who, ſuch a length of years, midſt party rage 


In early life, with care and coſt began 


(. 286. }) 


And veering patriots, with deſerv'd applauſe, 
In place, in pow'r, has ſhone, from youth to age, L Ly 
True to his king and to his country's cauſe? Þ 


On whoſe firm credit, ere the terms were known, 
Have Britain's wealthy ſons ſo oft rely'd, = 

In whom ſuch boundleſs confidence been ſhewn, 
Or on whoſe word ſuch millions been ſupply'd ? 

Hence to thy toils each diſtant nation pays 1 
T hat juſt regard which envy here denies ; 

Hence, future annals ſhall record thy praiſe, 
And laſting trophies to thy honour riſe, 

Who, when of old the public torrent ran, | 
With boiſt' rous rage, polluted from its ſource, ; 
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To check, to turn, and regulate its courſe ? 


Who, unreproach'd, has fince for half an age, 
In freedom's cauſe ſuch ſtedfaſt zeal approv'd? MR 

Who cou'd th' eſteem of Sire and Son engage, 
By each entruſted; and by each 3 ? 
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And 


( 7 ) 
And tho' detraction now theſe wreaths would tear, 
And break thoſe bands whence all our triumphs 
flow, 
Who plac'd our Tully i in the conſul's chair ? 
To whoſe advice this ſtateſman do we owe? 


Say, when Hortenſius in the ſenate roſe, 
Who on his rival fix'd his ſov'reign's choice? 
That well-weigh'd choice deplor'd by Britain's 
les, + | 
And prais'd with tranſport by the public voice ! 


L Still may the world, d;/i:ngufh'd pair, behold 

What bliſs your country to this union owes | 

Still to the winds her conqu'ring flags unfold, 
And pour her ſtrength collected on her foes ! 


And oh! in glory's radiance tho' the flies 
Of envy float, on briſk but tranſient wing, 
Their harmleſs rage regard with ſcornful eyes, 
BY heed their buzz, — you cannot fear thejr 
ſins, 


— « parc r 
ö 4% Fora , 9 LAS A . +, NY OT: 

ICE CDS” Ry i ot, ny FR Age HR 3 
. 2322 ͤĩ] er le eng notre Fats 5 8 I: 
T 8 Wt n T 
JJC 

. 


: : . 

+ - vw le 
/ ES I ty db re We 

2 — KKK (Ä 

FFG 

7 & 2 


n 
* * 
N 5 


d. 


"XA 
,_— 


22 
— 
8 : 
w- 50 K N 
0 NW 
1 947 - 
- 942 2 
4 I £3... 0? 
— 
„ > 1117 
1 
1 £ Sai” «#8 
> 1 Q ocHES S238, 
| a 2 833 8233 30 
F 
— 8 3 8 2 3 
4 A | 183234282 
„ 8 9 3 2 > 
r + BP. 2 4, 
2 > WEE 
< | 335321148 
8 2 58 SA 8 
2 1 > 
O DU #7; 
2 8 3323 
G4 EAA 
4 Þþ £ 


—— —— 
— —— = 
———— 83 2 


— — — 
— — — 
** 5 rr 8 —— 
— 


FEES ed Exe, * W A * e 
— 37 5 * * * * ** * » 
1 $3722 VE * ae ” 5 1 * * 


Nor waited their decreaſing ſtore 

To fail, ere provident of more. 
Continual plenty, hence, by ſtealth, 
Grew up to luxury and wealth : 

When now, alas ! in evil hour, 

To wealth ſucceeds the thirſt of power. 
No longer fatisfy'd to reign 

Sole maſters of the wat'ry main, 

To ſee the trembling otter fly, 
Hereditary enemy | 

Condemn'd, tho? ſtarving on the ſhore, 
To treſpaſs on the lake no more: 
Contented not that nature gave 

The ſpoils and triumphs of the wave; 
But, vainly fond to ſhew their might, 
Or turn out champions for the right, 
They interfere in all diſputes 

Between the continental brutes, 

And, parties in their feuds to make, 
Their iſland tenements forſake; 
Tranſporting madly brutes and ſtores, 
Blind war to wage on foreign ſhores, 
And fave, from otters, bears or cats, 
Land-beavers vile or worthleſs rats. 
Mean-while, at home, in various ways 


Their wealth's conſum'd, their ſtrength decays ; 
D 2 Recruits 
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| Recruits and payment of allies 

Demand exorbitant ſupplies ; 

While e'en by battles, fought and gain'd, 
Their little ſtate is only drain'd. 


Sagacious creatures ſhall we call 
The brutes that ſquander thus their all? 
Or ſhall we not their wit deride, 
Who thus expoſe their weakeſt fide ? 


But time and circumſtance you ſay, 
May change the face of things.---They may : 
Yet neither, ſure, can change the nature, 
Of brutal more than human creature 
And yet, as if ſome revolution 
Had happen'd in his conſtitution, 
Thus, oft' the beaver leaves his home, 
On mountain-wilds, for wars, to roam; 
Unnat'ral wars ! to him at leaſt, 
Amphibious, moiſture-loving beaſt ! 
In which, a gen'rous jack, with pride, 
He always takes the weakeſt ſide ; 
And hires the poor at his expence, 
To ſtand up in their own defence: 
While ten to one, he truſts the Gods, 
To him are even trifling odds: 

As 


3 


ns 


( © Y 
As if, to win, his ſureſt way 
Was ſtill to chooſe the loſing play, 


Or loggerheads he took delight in, 
And fought but for the ſake of fighting. 


Yet beavers are accounted wile, 
And need no burthenſome allies ; 
Their holds, in liquid walls immur'd, 
From danger and aſſaults ſecur'd. 


Alas, dame Nature ſurely meant 
Each creature for its element. 
If birds muſt dive and fiſhes fly, 


What wonder if they droop and die 


Now ſo it happ'd, as poets ſing, 
A Land-rat was the beaver's king : 
By all belov'd, without diſpute, 
A juſt, humane, and honeſt brute ; 
Who, yet, throughout his gracious reign, 
Too highly priz'd his old domain; 


Too poor, too weak, without allies 


o os * . 
To ſtand amidſt its enemies. 


And therefore at their own expence 


The beavers purchas'd its defence ; 


Or 
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Or when by chance of war *twas loſt 

| Redeem'd it always at their coſt ; 

Bribing the tygers, bears and cats, 
With ſubſidies to ſpare the rats, 
And keeping in their conſtant pay, 
The bandogs, not to prowl that way. 
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Now on a day, it ſo fell out, 

The landed brutes began their rout, 

A cat, of cat-a-mountain race, 

Spit in the lordly tyger's face; 

And, aided by a wild ſhe- bear, 

In pieces vow'd his limbs to tear. 

The tyger bravely bid defiance, 

And claim'd the beaver-king's alliance. 

Mean-while the otters join'd the cats, 

And wreak'd their vengeance on the rats: 

A vengeance they were urg'd to take, 

For what they ſuffer'd on the lake ; 

Where now their fiſhing haunts were gone, 

And holds all ruin'd, one by one; 

And not an otter dar'd to dive, 5 
Or, daring, reach'd the ſhore alive. 1 

So powerful were the beaver's grown, 1 

While conqueſt made the lake their own! 


Vain 
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[205-3 
Vain conqueſt ! if conſtrain'd, at laſt, 
To ſully all their glory pait, _ 
By giving back each dear-bought prize, 
To fave their poor or weak allies 
Who now, by num'rous foes enthrall'd, 
Aloud for their aſſiſtance call'd ; 
The beavers readily conſenting 
To do, what done, they're ſure repenting. 
And yet, alas ! *twas all in vain, 
The patriots ventur'd to complain : 
*T was all in vain to repreſent 
The ſtores immenſe they yearly ſpent, 
How much they ow'd, and, to their ſorrow, 
How much they ſtill were forc'd to borrow : 
In vain they ſhew'd the end they ſought, 
When, *gainſt the otters firſt they fought, 
By almoſt ev'ry battle gain'd, 
At length completely was obtain'd ; 
And therefore, having got their end, 


| They need no longer to contend ; 


But, ſtanding on their own defence, 
Might now contract the war's expence : | 
And, would the foe accept of peace, 
Exact a general releaſe ; 

Or, ſparing thus their blood and treaſure, 
Might leave him to make peace at leiſure. 


Remonſtrance 
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Remonſtrance juſt! but *twas in vain: 


| Succeſs had turn'd each beaver's brain; 


The tyger's martial fame and fire 

Did all their heated breaſts inſpire; 

And every honeſt, plodding, beaver, 

Seiz'd with a military fever, 

Careleſs of what was done, or doing, 

Ran, fighting-mad, the road to ruin. - 
Nay, ev'n the chief, who, once, more loud +» 
Than any of the patriot crowd, 

Roar'd out his inſolent reflections 


On the great Rat and his connections, 


A miniſterial beaver grown, 

Now bow'd obedient to the throne ; 

And worſe, than either of the brethers, 
Adapted meaſures, damn'd in others ; 
Meaſures himſelf condemn'd ſo late, 

As big with ruin to the ſtate ! 

Yet now he ſwallow'd all th' objections, 
He made before to land conneRions. 
“The Tyger's call, the Rats' diſtreſs, 

* Demanded inftantly redreſs ; 

& And gen'rous brutes ſhould ſacrifice 

„ Themſelves, their all, for their allies.” 
How much unlike this ſpecious cant, 
To all his former, noiſy, rant ! 
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I To that fine, florid, declamation, 


By which he us'd to gull the nation | 


But, as the mob had been fo loud 
To praiſe this idol of the crowd, 


His friends were now aſham'd to own 
Their honeſt chief had chang'd his tone 


And let him lead them, by the ſnout, 
As though he ne'er had turn'd about. 


Who beſt the beaver-int'reſt knew, 

XZ Saw him, on every light pretence, 

X Abuſe the public confidence; 

And enter into every meaſure, 

3 Contriv'd to ſquander blood and treaſure : 
M Beheld the waſte of both increaſe 

3 To purchaſe war, inſtead of peace; 


=X How juſt a reaſon to complain 
The fruits of half their labour thrown 
IJ Away, in quarrels not their own. 


Mean-while, with grief, the patriot few, [ 


While more their toil and leſs their gain: 
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DESCRIEPT LON 


irriguous. 


OUS ES, churches mixt together, 
Streets unpleaſant in all weather, 


Gaudy things enough to tempt ye, 
Showy outſides, inſides empty; 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 


Priſons, palaces contiguous, 
Gates, a bridge, the Thames 


H 


Warrants, 


Coaches, wheelbarrows, and carts. 


- * — — —— 
2 .... K rn 


— 
— — 


Ai * 


1 
1 
11.4508 


6 


Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, 

Lords of laundreſſes afraid; 

Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot men, 
Hangmen, aldermen, and footmen. 


Lawyers, poets, prieſts, phyſicans, 
Noble, ſimple, all conditions: 
Worth, beneath a thread- bare cover, 


Villainy, bedawb'd all over. 


Women, black, red, fair, and grey, 


Prudes, and ſuch as never pray; 


Handſome, ugly, noiſy, ſtill, 
Some that will not- more that will. 


Many a beau without a ſhilling, 

Many a widow not unwilling ; 

Many a bargain, if you ftrike it, 
This is London—Hoyw d'ye like it? 
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Mr. NASH's PICTURE, 


At full Length, between the Buſts of 


[1 


Fir I. Nxw rox, and Mr. Pop E, at Bath. 


By the Earl of CHE STE R FIELD. 


— 


— 


—_— 


HE old Egyptians hid their wit 
In hieroglyphic dreſs ; 
To give men pains in ſearch of it, 
And pleaſe themſelves with gueſs. 


Moderns, to hit the ſelf-ſame path, 

2 . > 1 

And exerciſe their parts, 

Place figures in a room at Bath: 
Forgive them, god of arts! 


4 Newton, 


(up } 


Newton, if I can judge aright, 
All wiſdom doth expreſs : 

His knowledge gives mankind delight, 
Adds to their happineſs. 


Pope is the emblem of true wit, 

The ſun-ſhine of the mind: 
Read o'er his works in ſearch of it, 
You'll endleſs pleaſure find. 
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Naſh repreſents man in the maſs, 


5 Made up of wrong and right, 
Sometimes a knave, ſometimes an aſs: 
Now blunt, and now polite. 


The picture plac'd the buſts Con ws 
Adds to the thought much ſtrengt n; 
Wiſdom and Wit, are little ſeen, 

But Folly's at full lengtn. —1 
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A Dialogue in a thin e. 


AYS Sir John to lord E-, how uncrowded 
we lit, - 

And find no delay, or from reaſon or wit ! 

Your pencil was fear'd and your notes caus'd 
remark, | 

But now all is ſnug without hear him, or hark/! 

Let's into the country, and wait ſome event, 

LORD E— . But what ſhall we tell thoſe by 
whom we were ſent ? 

SIR J--——, We muſt tell them, in ſhort, that 

attendance is vain, 

I ill buſineſs is done in the houſe once again; 

Forthat now at the council the laws are all made, 

And the Commons are Cyphers in taxes and trade. 


EPIG RAM 
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On the Battle of Minden. 


N ancient times the Roman laws decreed 

A ſure reward for ev'ry martial deed ; 
And he who ſav'd one Roman life, tis ſaid, 
A Civic crown embrac'd the hero's head.— 
—Hail happy times, and juſtly Golden nam'd ! 
Ye gave rewards where Britons would be blam'd. 
He not, who ſaves our men, no crown obtains; . 
Who ſaves our ſhips, we ſhoot him for his pains. 
Since theſe are ſo, it follows then of courſe, 


Small's the reward for him who ſaves our horſe. 
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WESTMINSTER-ABBEx. 


By the late Mr. C. CHURCHILL. 


N fam'd cathedral, who'd expect 
! Pallas, a heathen goddeſs, 
To lift her ſhield, come to protect 
; Lord Stanhope—this moſt odd is! 


Or to ſee Hercules, a ſon 
Of Jupiter (as fabled) 

Hov'ring like old nurſe, o'er an Admiral's buſt, 
4s if his pupil, or by him enabled. 


What could they more, 
In times of yore 
Do, heroes to defend ? 


What could our ſtage exhibit more, 


Than make the Gods deſcend ? 
Verger, 


(99). 
Verger, or Beadle, who thou art, 
That haſt the ſuperviſing part, 

Fain would I-mace lay thee on; 5 
For Dean's-Yard boys, with much ſurpriſe, 
Being thus greatly edify'd, 
May throw their books of Heathen Gods aſide ; ; 
And, ſhortly, there (I fear) ſee riſe 
In ſtatuary, The whole Pantheon. 


Verſes written in Windſor Park. 


In the Year Mpccrxi. 


By the fame. 


— 


Wr Pope to ſatire gave its lawful way, 
And made the Nimtods of mankind his 


prey, 
When haughty Windſor heard thro' ev'ry wood; 
Their ſhame, who durſt be great, yet not be good; 
Who drunk with pow'r, and with ambition blind, 
Slaves to themſelves, and monſters to mankind; 
e Sinking 


( 34 ) 
Sinking the man to magnify. the prince, 
Were heretofore what Stuarts have been ſince : 
Could he have look'd into-the womb. of time, 
How might his ſpirit in prophetic rhyme, 
Inſpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold, 
Matters of diff rent import have foretold |! 
How might his muſe, if any muſe's tongue 
Could equal ſuch an argument, have ſung 
One William who makes all mankind his care, 
And ſhines the ſaviour of his country there; 
One William who to every heart gives law ; 
The ſon of George, the image of Naſſau | 


BODE OS 5&<g&o ggssg 
Mr. PITT's RRERSIGNATION 


In M DCC LXIT. 


Ne” yet in vain did heay'n its omens ſend, 


Some dreadful ills unuſual ſigns portend! 
When Pitt reſign'd, a nation's tears will own, 
t Then fell the brighteſt jewel in the crown, 


* Alluding to the largeſt jewel falling out of the King's 


crown at his coronation, 


VIRTUE 
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VIRTVUE and FAME: 
10 THE an” ; 


Counteſs of EGREMONT. + 
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By Lord LyTTELTON. * 


„ > Pe” 
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IRTUE and Fame, the other day, 2, 
HFappen'd to croſs each other's way, - * 
Said Virtue, © Hark ye, madam Fame, 
© Your ladyſhip is much too blame; 
< Jove bids you always wait on me, 
© And yet your face I feldom ſee. 14 
The Paphian queen employs your trumpet, 
And bids it praiſe ſome — ; "At 
=® Or, thund'ring thro” the ranks of des ; 
5 Ambition ties you to her car. Yaris: 
| "0 Saith 


( 36 ) 
: Saith Fame, Dear madam, I proteſt, 
I never find myſelf ſo bleſt 
As when I humbly wait behind you; 
« But ' tis ſo mighty hard to find you ! 
In ſuch obſcure retreats you lurk ! 
To ſeek you is an endleſs work.“ 


* Well,” anſwer'd Virtue, © I allow 
* Yourplea, But hear, and mark me now. 
© I know (without offence to others) 


] know the beſt of wives and mothers ; 


© Who never paſs'd an uſeleſs day 

In ſcandal; goſſiping, or play; 

Whoſe modeſt wit, chaſtis'd by ſenſe, 

© Is lively, chearful innocence ; 

© Whoſe heart nor envy knows, nor ſpite, 
© Whoſeduty is her ſole delight; 


Nor rul'd by whim, nor flave to faſhion, 
© Her — Joy, her huſband's paſſion, 


Fame ſmil'd, and anſwer” 4, On my life, 
© This is ſome country parſon' > wife, 
Who never ſaw the court nor town, 
© Whoſe face is homely as her gown ; 
© Who banquets upon eggs and bacon — 


No, Madam, no - You're much miſtaken = — 
6 1 


( WW? 
I beg you'll let me ſet you right — 
« *Tis one with every beauty bright; 
< Adorn'd with ev'ry poliſh'd art 
That rank or fortune can impart ; 
© *Tis the moſt celebrated toaſt 
That Britain's ſpacious iſle can boaſt ; 
« *Tis princely Petworth's noble dame; 


< Tis Egremont—Go, tell it, Fame „ 


ADDITION EXTEMPORE, 


By the EARL of HARDWICKE. 


Fame heard with pleaſure—ftrait reply'd, 

« Firſt on my roll ſtands Wyndham's bride. 

My trumpet oft I've rais'd to ſound 

Her modeſt praiſe the world around; 

© But notes were wanting. —Can'f thou find 


A muſe to ling her face, her mind: 


< Believe me, I can name but one, 
A friend of yours — *tis Lyttelton.“ 


Lord 


(9) 
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Lord L——s LETTER 
„ 
EAR IL of HARD WI CEE. 


Occaſioned by the foregoing VERSES. 


My Lord, 


Thouſand thanks to your lordſhip for your 
addition to my verſes. If you can write 
ſuch extempore, it is well for other poets, that you 
choſe to be lord chancellor, rather than a laureat, 
They explain to me aviſion I had the night before. 


Methought I ſaw before my feet, 
With countenance ſerene and ſweet, 
The muſe who in my youthful days 
Had oft inſpir'd my careleſs lays, 
She 


(W? 

She ſmil'd, and ſaid, * Once more I ſee 
My fugitive returns to me; 

Long had I loſt you from my bower, 

< You ſcorn'd to own my gentle power; 
With me no more your genius ſported, 

< 'The grave hiſtoric muſe you courted ; _ 
Or, rais'd from earth, with ftraining eyes, 
Purſu'd Urania through the ſkies ; 

* But now, to my forſaken track, 

Fair Egremont has brought you back; 
Nor bluſh, by her and Virtue led, 
That ſoft, that pleaſing path to tread; 
For there, beneath to-morrow's ray, 
Ev'n Wiſdom's ſelf ſhall deign to play. 

< Lo! to my flow'ry groves and ſprings 

< Her fav'rite ſon the goddeſs brings, 

© The councils and the ſenate's guide: 

< Law's oracle, the nation's pride: 

He comes, hejoys with thee to join 

In ſinging Wyndham's charms divine; 
To thine he adds his nobler lays, 
© Ev'n thee, my friend, he deigns to praiſe. 
Enjoy that praiſe, nor envy Pitt, 
His fame with burgeſs, or with cit ; 
For ſure one line from ſuch a bard 
© Virtue would think her beſt reward.” 
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INVITATION 
TO THE 


Dowager Ducheſs D'AIGUILLON. 


th. 


By Lord LYTTELTON. 


HEN Peace ſhall, on her downy wing, 
ToFranceand England Friendſhip drin. 

Come, Aiguillon, and here receive 

That homage we delight to give 

To foreign talents, foreign charms, 

To worth which envy's ſelf diſarms 

Of jealous hatred: Come, and love 

That nation which you now approve. 

So ſhall by France amends be made 

(If ſuch a debt can e'er be paid) 

For having, with ſeducing art 

From Britain ſtol'n her H--v-y's heart, 
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Colonel D RUMGOL D.. 


„ 
— 


By the ſame. 


** 


RUMGOLD whoſe anceſtors from Albion's 
| ſhore 
Their conqu'ring ſtandards to Hibernia bore, 
Tho! now thy valour, to thy country loſt, 
Shines in the foremoſt ranks of Gallia's hoſt, 
Think not that France ſhall borrow all thy fame 
From Britiſh fires deriv'd thy genius came; 
Its force, its energy to theſe it ow'd, 
But the fair poliſh Gallia's clime beſtow'd: 
The graces there each ruder thought refin'd, 
And livelieſt wit with ſoundeſt ſenſe combin'd. 
They taught in ſportive fancy's gay attire 
To dreſs the graveſt of th*Aonian choir, 
G And 
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And gave to ſober wiſdom's wrinkled cheek 
The ſmile that dwells in Hebe's dimple ſleek. 
Pay to each realm the debt that each may aſk : 

Be thine, and thine alone, the pleaſing taſk, 

In pureſt elegance of Gallic phraſe- 

To cloath the ſpirit of the Britiſh lays. 

Thus ev'ry flow'r which ev'ry muſe's hand 
Has rais'd profuſe in Britain's favour'd land, 

By thee tranſplanted to the banks of Seine, 

Its ſweeteſt native odours ſhall retain. 

And when thy noble friend, with olive crown'd, 
In concord's golden chain has firmly bound 
'The rival nations, thou for both ſhalt raiſe 
The grateful ſong to his immortal praiſe. 

Albion ſhall think ſhe hears her Prior ſing, 

And France, that Boileau ftrikes the tuneful ſtring. 
Then ſhalt thou tell what various talents join'd, 
Adorn, embelliſh, and exalt his mind ; 

Learning and wit, with ſweet politeneſs grac'd ; 
Wiſdom by guile or cunning undebas'd ; 

By pride unſullied, genuine dignity ; 

A noble and ſublime {imphicity. 

Such in thy verſe ſhall Nivernois be ſhewn, 
France ſhall with joy the fair reſemblance own, 
And Albion ſighing bid her ſons aſpire 

To imitate the merit they admire. 
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AYS epicure Quin! ſhould the D---1 in E-, 


In fiſhing for men take delight, 


His hook bait with ven'ſon, J love it fo . 5 


By G-d, 1 am ſure 1 ſhould hams 5 


LETEPEIEM EN ETETETERS 
2UIMN' 8 SOLILOQUY. 


O-N rb d 


Duke HUMPHRY at S. Albar's. 


Plague on Egypt's arts, I ſay! 
Embalm the dead! on' ſenſeleſs m_ 
Rich wines and ſpices waſte } 
Like fturgeon, or like brawn, ſhall I 1 
Bound in a precious pickle, lie, 
Which I can never taſte? 
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Let me embalm this fleſh of mine 

With turtle-fat, and Bourdeaux wine, 
And ſpoil the Egyptian trade 

Than Humphry's duke more happy I —— 

Embalm'd alive, old Quin ſhall die 


A mummy ready made. 


Sc EM EAVES EETY 
Mr. PITTs LETTER 
To his Friend in the City, verſified. 


It was written on Occaſion of his reſigning the 
S EALS in'M pcc Lx1. 


DAR 81 u, 
AVING found with ſurpriſe, that my late 


reſignation, 
Both in manner and cauſe, by miſrepreſentation 


Hath been groſsly abus'd : that his Majeſty's grace, 
Which follow'd, ſpontaneous, my quitting my place, 


* There was no genuine 4 to this Letter, as was 
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Hath been flander'd moſt baſely, and vitely ws 


verted 


To a bargain, for having the public ae 
The truth of theſe facts J am forc'd to ee 
And the manner, no gentlemen ſurely will blame. 


That I, and the Council were of diffrent opinions 
Of importance to Britain, her crown and domi- 


nions, 
Regarding the meaſures we ſhould take againſt 
Spain, 
(Yet pray, my dear Sir, underſtand what I mean) 
Not founded on what ſhe may now be deſigning, 
But what ſhe has done, was my cauſe for reſigning. 


Lord Temple and I ſubmitted in writing, 
And ſign'd by us both, our project for fighting, 
But as the whole council againſt us combin'd, 
On the fifth of this inſtant the ſeals I reſign'd, 
That I might not for meaſures hereafter be try'd, 
Which I was not allow'd any longer to guide. 
Moſt gracious the marks of the king's appro- 

bation, - 
T hat follow'd, not went before, my reſignation, 
No merit I boaſted, no penſion I crav'd, 
Yet with pride from the beſt of all ſov'reigns, re- 
ceiv'd, 


For 
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For the honour of truth I theſe matters explain, 
Nor any man's confidence wiſh to regain, 
Who with a credulity weak as unjuſt, 

Can ſuſpect one of baſely betraying his truſt, 
Who long ſerv'd his country with zeal and ſue- 
cels, ; 
And rais'd her to glory from ſhame and diſtreſs : 

Who juſtly the candid and upright reveres, 

But the baſe and capricious nor values, nor fears. 
I beg, my dear fir, my beſt thanks you'll receive 
For all your kind frien Iſpip, and will always be- 
lieve, 


That I am, Cc. Sc. Er. 


CURIOUS. 


CURIOUS DESCRIPTION 
0. F 


Meſt- NM ycombe Church, Sc. 


n . 
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By Mr. FOHN WILKES. 


IAM juſt returned from a tour into Buck- 
inghamſhire, which has afforded me much 
pleaſure, The noble proſpect from Cliefden- 
houſe enchanted me, and I was in raptures 
with the many elegant beauties of Stowe. As 
an Engliſhman, I was pleaſed that all the great 

5 patriots 
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patriots and heroes of my country, Alfred, 
king William the third, Hampden, Sir Wal- 
ter Raleigh, &c. receive there that juſt tribute 
of praiſe, which this nation, while it remains 
free, will continue to pay to ſuperior virtue. 
At Stowe both ancient and modern virtue are 
enſhrined with grateful magnificence, Not 
only good taſte, but patriotiſm, are conſpicu- 
ous in that delightful paradiſe, the favourite 
abode of the virtues, graces, and muſes. Szorwe, 
however, has ſo often been deſcribed by abler 
pens, that I ſhall dwell no longer there, tho' 
I never leave it without the moſt ſenſible re- 
gret. 


IJ returned by Weſt-Wycombe, and paſſed a 
day in viewing the villa of Lord Le Deſpencer, 
and the church he has juſt built on the zop of 
a hill, for the convenience and devotion of the 
town at the bottom of it. I muſt own, the 
noble lord's gardens gave me no ftronger idea 
of his virtue or patriotiſm, than the ſituation of 
the new built church did of his piety. Some 
churches have been built from deyotion, others 
from parade or vanity. I believe this is the 
firſt church which has ever been built for a 

| proſpect. 
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proſpect. The word memento in immenſe 
letters on the ſteeple ſurpriſed and perplexed 
me. I could not find the mori, or perhaps 
the other word was meri, from the practice 
as well as the precept of the noble lord. 
As to the elegance of the Latin, his lordſhip 
has embarraſſed himſelf as little about that, as 
he has about the elegance of his Engliſh. Me- 
mento meri is beſides more monkiſh, and there- 
fore more becoming St. Francis. This con- 
jecture, that the other word on the outſide 
muſt be meri, is farther ſtrengthened by the 
magnificent gilt ball at the top of the ſteeple, 
which is hollowed and made ſo very convenient 
in the inſide for the celebration, not of devo- 
tional, but of convivial rites, that it is the 
beſt globe tavern I was ever in; but I muft 
own that I was afraid my deſcent from it would 
have been as precipitate, as his lordſhip's was 
from a high ſtation, which turned his bead tao. 
I admire likewiſe the ſilence and ſecrecy which 
reign in that great globe, undiſturbed but by 
his jolly ſongs, very unfit for the profane ears 
of the world below. As to ſecrecy, it is the 
moſt convenient place imaginable; and it is 
whiſpered, that a negotiation was here entamee 
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by the noble lord himſelf, with meſſrs. Wilkes 
and Churchill. The event will ſhew the 
amazing power of his lordſhip's oratory; but 
if from perverſeneſs neither of thoſe gentlemen 
then yielded to his wiſe reaſons, nor to his 
dazzling offers, they were both rn with 
his divine milk punch. 


There is one remarkable temple in the 
gardens at Weſt-Wycombe, dedicated tothe 
Egyptian Hierogliphic for *#*#**, To this 
object his lordſhip's devotion is undoubtedly 
fincere, though I believe now not fervent, nor 
do I take him to be often proſtrate, or indeed 
in any way very regular in his ejaculations. 
He is however here conſiſtent, for he keeps up 
the ſame public worſhip in the country, which 
he has been accuſtomed to in' town. There 
was for many years in the great room at the 
King's Arms tavern, in Old Palace-yard, 
an original picture of Sir Francis Daſh- 
wood preſented by himſelf to the Dilettanti 
club. He is in the habit of a Franciſcan, 
kneeling before the Venus of Medicis, his 
gloating eyes fixed, as in a trance, on what 
the modeſty of nature ſeems moſt deſirous to 

conceal, 
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conceal, and a bumper in his hand, with the 
words matri ſanforum in capitals. The glory 
too, which, till then had only encircled the 
ſacred heads of our Saviour and the apoſtles, is, 
made to beam on that favourite ſpot, and ſeems. 
to pierce the hallowed gloom of Maidenhead- 
thicket. The public ſaw, and were for many 
years offended with fo infamous a picture, yet 
it remainded there, *till that club left the houſe.. 
As to the temple I have mentioned, you find 
at firſt what is called an error in imine; for the 
entrance to it is the ſame entrance by which 

we all come into the world, and the door is 
what ſome idle wits have called the door of 
life. It is reported that, on a late viſit to his 
chancellor, lord Bute particularly admired 
this building, and adviſed the noble owner to 
lay out the 5ool. bequeathed to him by lord 
Melcombe's will for an erection, in a Paphian 
column to ſtand at the entrance, and it is ſaid 
he adviſed it to be made of Scottiſh pebbles. 
There are in theſe gardens no buſts of Socrates, 
Epaminondas, or Hampden, but there is a moſt 
indecent ſtatue of the unnatural ſatyr; and, at 
the entrance to the temple I have mentioned, 
are two urns ſacred to the Epheſian matron, and 
| H 2 EO 
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to Potiphar's wife, with the inſcriptions Ma- 
trone E pheſiæ Cineres, Dominæ Potipbar Cineres. 
Between theſe urns, containing the ſacred aſhes 
of the great and virtuous dead, which are, with 
a happy propriety, doubly gilt (though not quite 
ſo ſtrongly as that at Hammerſmith for the aſhes 
of lord Melcombe's—wife) you aſcend to the 
top of the building, which is crowned with a 
particular column, deſigned, I ſuppoſe, to re- 
preſent our former very upright ſtate, when we 
could fay fuimus tories, fuit ingens gloria, and is 
fkirted with pretty underwood, the Cyprian 


myrtle, &c. the meaning of which I could not 
find out. 


The houſe contains nothing remarkable, ex- 
cepting only that there is on the grand ſtair- 
caſe a very moral painting of a maid ſtealing to 
her maſter's bed, laying at the ſame time her 
fingers on her lips, as if ſhe were the Dea 
Angerona of Weſt Wycombe. 


On my return I had the pleaſure of ſeeing the 
noble lord's elegant japanned coach; but while 
I was reading his new motto in Gothic letters, 
* magna Charta, che mob were hollowing, 

Liberty, 
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Liberty, Property, and no Exciſe; and T was 
forced to make the beſt of my way to the park, 
where I found a very odd thing, which I mean 
to prefent to the ſociety of antiquaries. It is 
a gold button, with IHS, and the ſign of the 
croſs enamelled on it, which I gueſſed to belong 
to ſome concealed brother of the ſociety of 
Jeſus, though a ſervant in green claimed it as 
the property of St. Francis, and ſaid that it 
was a part of the pontiſicalibus worn by his maſter 


when he officiated on certain feſtivals of high 


laugh at the myſteries of 


I made afterwards a little tour to the cele- 


brated abbey of Medmenham, the deſcription 
of which I am ſure would entertain you; but 
TI am too fair a man to diſcloſe to the publie 
the Engliſh Eleuſinian myſteries of that re- 
nowned convent, 
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Nee ee, 


The Three Con Jurors, 
A P OLITICAL Interlude. 


Stolen from Shakeſpeare. 


As it was performed at ſundry Places in J/e/i- 
minſter, on Saturday the 3oth of April, and 
Sunday the firſt of May, 1703. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


REMONTE, 

AX-Y, Three Conjurers. 
OREAS, 

A 


CBOOTE, © Great Men, 


G 
ii 

B 
M 

Ned, 


LI, ; {Inferior Conjurers. 


| Meſſengers, Conſtables, Bagpipers, and other 


ſuitable attendants. 
SCENE 


9, 
SCENE A private place. 


Hollow murmurs. 


Enter Three C. in 
V. C. HF N ſhall we three ſee again 


An eaſy and a peaceful reign ? 

24, C. When the hurly burly's o'er, 
When this W--kes ſhall be no more. 

34. C. Then we reach a ſafer ſhore : 

1/7 C. When willt be? 

2d C. That's in diſpute. 

34 C. Now let's go to meet Mackboote ! 

( Hecate from within.) Gremonte |! 

1/t C. Hecate calls, away | 

All. Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 
To ſkreen Mackboote is all our care. 

(All riſe from their ſeats and hurry off. 


SCENE changes to the fields, with 4 magnmficent 
flatue in the middle. | 


Re-enter the Three Conjurers. 


1/2 C. Where haſt thou been, brother? 


24 C. Signing writs. 
34 C. Brother, where ! ? 


TT >: 


f C. A clumſy prieft had papers in his hand, 
And laugh d, and _—— and laugh'd; give me, 


Quoth I! 


Avaunt thee, wretch |! tha rump-fed be cries, 
His comrade to the caſtle gone, maſter o'th* Briten, 


But a purſuivant I'll ſend 
Who ſhall bar out ev'ry friend, 
I'll do——T'll do——PH do. 
24 C. III give thee a voice. 
1/7 C. I do rejoice. 
34 C. And I another. 
1/7 C. Macboote himſelf has all the other. 
Maſter of the venal tribe 
Who can ev'ry law preſcribe | 
To the c c-I-board. 
He ſhall drain him dry as hay ; 
Sleep ſhall neither night or day 


Hang upon his penthouſe lid: 
From friends and pen and ink forbid; 


Seven long days, and nights, or nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine, 
Tho' a m mb-r cant be loſt, 

Vet he ſhall be faction toſt; 


Look what I have 


2d C. Shew me, ſhew me. 


n+ 


| 17 C. Here are peace Preliminaries 
Sign'd— tho! all bedſide miſcarries. | | 


( Here a general whiſper, which is interrapted 
by the found of bagpipes) | 


34. C. The bagpipes hear | 
Macboote is near ! 
All, The Britiſh conj'rors ee 
Subject to Macboote's controul 
Thus do go about, about. 
1/2 C. Thrice to thine. 
24 C. And thrice to mine 
3d C. And thrice again to make up nine 
All. Peace, the ftate's wound _ | 


Enter Macboote and Spenco, with pipers, meſſengers, 
n s, and other ſuitable attendunts. 


Mac. So fair and foul a day I have not ſeen. 
Spenc. How far is't hence to th' cube what 
| are theſe „ | 
80 ſtupid and ſo ſtrange in their addreſs, | 
That look not like the m ners of ſt—te, * ; g 
And yet are in't Cheat you, or are you aught 
That man may truſt? you ſeem to underſtand me 
By each at once his empty noddle laying 
Vo his eee ſhould be old women, 
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And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 


| So well of you. 


Mac. I charge you ſpeak ! what bring you? 
I C. All hail Macboote ! hail to the k— 
O'th' Th-tle 
24 C. All hail Macboote ! hail to thee kt 
O'th' G—t—r ! 
34 C. All hail Macboote! that wand / be 
King hereafter |! 
Spenc. Why do you ſtart, my lord, and ſeem 
amaz'd 
At things which you do know ?—TÞ'th' the devil's 
name 
Are you old womaniſh, or that indeed 
Which outwardly you ſhew ? my noble patron 
You greet with preſent grace, which he poſſeſſes; 
Of nobler having, and of future hopes 
He now ſeems wrapt withal; to me you ſpeak not. 
If you can look into the m— n- try, 
And ſee which man fhall rife, and which ſhall not, 
Speak then to me, who humbly beg your favour, 
And greatly fear your hate. 
1/7 C. Hail! 
2d C. Hail! 
3d C. Hail 
2% C. Fatter than Macboote, and ſhorter. 
Not 
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24d C. Not ſo poor, yet much poorer. 

34 C. Thou may'ſt get lords, but he get 
So all hail — Macboote and Spenco, 
Spenco and Macboote, all hail! 

N (The conjurers bow and go off. 

Spen. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has; 
And theſe the lighte/!, whither are they gone? 

Mac. Into th' court--my buſineſs calls em there. 

Spen. What buſineſs, good my lord ? 

Mac. I'm more than m nr, 
In act not leſs than ——, yet fear this W—kes; ; 
His horrid image does unht my hair, 
And make my ſeated heart knock at my ſar, 
Againſt the uſe of nature. 

Spenc. Worthy Macboote. 

Mac. Give me your favour, my dull brain was 

wrought 

With doubts and fears — There's not a printer 
But in his houſe I keep a devil feed; 
I will this moment unto Hecate ſpeed : 
More ſhall ſhe ſpeak, more ſhall ſhe do, for now 
I'm bent to act the worſt, for my own good, 
By the worſt means; all nobles ſhall give place; 
Strange things I have in head, which muſt to hand; 
Which ere they're acted, if they ſhould be ſcann'd, 
I muſt retire, and quit this troubled land, 


(Exeunt. 
I 2 SCENE 
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8 CENE . to an weren in Macho : 
houſe. 


Enter lady Macboote 5 a ſervant. 


Lady. Say to my lad I would attend his leiſure 
F or a few words. | 
Serv. Madam, I will. Exit. 


Lady. Nought's left all ſpent, 
And our deſire is got without content; 
"Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, 


Than by deſtruction live in doubtful joy. 


Enter Macboote muſing. 


How now, my lord, why do you keep alone? 

Thinking on that which cannot be recall'd. 

They have been fools - but things without rem'dy 

Should be without regard; what's done, is done. 
Mac. We have but ſcotch'd the ſnake, not 

kill'd it, 

She'll cloſe and be herſelf; whilſt our poor malice 

Remains in danger of her former tooth. 

Let taxes multiply a general Exciſe |! 

Let liberty &en loſe her odious name 

Ere we will eat our meat in fear, and ſleep 

In the affliction of thoſe terrible thoughts 


That 


BE 

That keep me waking—But, have I not reſign'd | 

My ſtaff of office? who then dare accuſe | 

Me more? Monitors, North Britons, nothing 

Can touch me farther |! | 
Lady. Come on. 

Gentle, my lord, fleek o'er your pallid looks, 
Mac. Oh! full of rr. is my mind, dear 

wife! 

Thou know'ſt that 1 — ple and his faction live. 
Lady. But in them nature's copy is not eternate. 
Mac. Tis true, tho' great, they are aſſailable, 

Then let's be jocund ere the ſun hath made 

His ſecond courſe ere to ſweet Hecate's ſummons 

Thy faithful Sawney moves with vig'rous limb, 

Gremonte, and my faithful Haxylaff 

Shall do a deed of dreadful note. 

Lady. What's to be done: 
Mac. Be innocent of th' knowledge, deareſt 
chuck, | h 
Till thou applaud the deed Come, guilt-ſraught 
Hecate, 

Lend thy aſſiſtance to my great deſign! 

Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 

Which keeps me pale! that fatal Magna Charta. 

'This onee atchiev'd, my country rears her head, 

Famine no more ſhall hover o'er our land, 


- But 
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But fix his empire in Brit-n-ia's heart, 
While Ca-do-nia graſps her plunder'd wealth. 
Thou wonder'ſt at my word, but get thee in, 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by fin. 
| ( (Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to a garden. 


Three Conjurers and Hecate meeting, 


1½ C. Why, how now, Hecate, you look 

angrily, 

Hec. Have I not reaſon, Numſculls as you are: 
Bold and precipitate! how did you dare 
T'adviſe and traffic with Macboote 
In matters of ſuch high diſpute? 

And I the miſtreſs of his charms, 

The dark contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part, 

Or ſhew the glory of my art? 

The beſt on't is, what you have done 

Has been for my true Scottiſh ſon ; 

Beauteous and baſhful, who as others do, 


Loves for his own ends, not for you. 


But make amends now take your heels, 
And at the houſe in 


Fields, 


Meet 


| A 
Meet me i'th* morning —thither he 
Will come to know his deſtiny;  . 
Two pair of meſſengers provide, 
Your conſtables and all beſide. 
I'm for my bed, this night I'll ſpend 
Unto a moſt delicious end, 
Jobs muſt be jobb'd ere Friday noon, 
Therefore be ſure to meet me ſoon; 
Mean while I muſt with choiceſt care, 
Some fine-drawn ſchemes, and ſpells prepare, 
That by their ſtrength may ſet to rights 
The blund'ring of the thick-ſculd wights. 
And try if bribes, or power's illuſion, 
Can draw on W—kes to his confuſion, 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 
Confinement without ſign of fear; 
And we all know ſecurity 
Is mortal's chiefeſt enemy. (Bagpipes and howling. 
Hark, I'm call'd ; my bonny Scotſman ſee, 
Sits in a hackney-coach, and waits for me. 
( Machoote without calls. All tbis accompanied 
by the bagpipes.) 2 
Hecate ! Hecate.! come away! 
Hec. Hark ! hark! I'm call'd, 
My gallant, bonny Scotſman ſee, fee, ſee, 
Sits in a hackney-coach and waits for me. 


Mac. 
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Mac. Hecate ! Hecate ! a 
Her. Thy chearful voice I hear, 
So blytheſome to my ear, 
At which I come away, 
With all the ſpeed I may. 
Mac. Where's H—-H—d ? 
Hec. Gone. 
Mac. Where's Haxy ? 
Hec. Here. 
Gremonte too, and Boreas too ; 
We want but you, we want but you. 
Mac. Come away, come away,—make up th" 
Hec. With ſterling gold, (accounts. 
For places ſold, 
J will but ſtuff. 
Mac. Oh, bring enough! bring enough 
Hec. Now I am furniſh'd, 
Now I am furnifhed for my flight. 
ef Loud ſymphony of bagpipes whiff Hacate gets 
into the coach) 
Now we go, and we fly, 
Macboote my ſweet Scotſman, and I. 
Oh, what a dainty pleafure's this 
To ride in a coach, 72 
While the riot's abroach; 


Tolaugh, to fing | 1 els 
E a | To 
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To toy and kiſs, 
Over vet'ran, over novice; 
Over ev'ry public office, 

Over friend, and over ſtranger, 
We preſide - deſpiſing danger. 


n of wes aff ae. 


4 * W 


SCENE the inſide Fa large benz 2 fla, | 
a dark roomy 4 cauldron burning in the midale, 5 


Hollow Murmurs. 


1. Thrice, and thrice the lion roar'd, 
2d. Twice and once the bagpipe —_— 
34. Hecate cries, tis time, tis time: 
1/? C. Round about the cauldron go, 

In the tortured morſels throw. 


(They march round the cauldron, and thrnw in the 
ſeveral ingredients as a preparation of” UN hae 


All. Round about the cauldron go, : Re 
In the tortur'd morſels throw. 3 3 


(66 9) 


% C. Shape the wax, ſtick the pin, 
Deſpair attend what we put in. 


1/t C. Prieſt, that wrap'd in flander's robe, 


Inflicts beyond the plagues of Job, 
Sweltning venom guzzling got; 
Boil thou firſt i'th charmed pot. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble : 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

24 C. Number. 

34 C. Which? 

2d C. The firſt we hit on, 
Of the ranc'rous damn'd North Briton, 
Stuff'd with loſs of Newfoundland, 
Licence giv'n to Gallic band 
To fiſh upon that fatal bed 
That well nigh waſh'd off Oxf--d's head; 
Vectives on the new-rais'd loan 
Giv'n to friends——becauſe our own: 
Tax diſclos'd to vulgar eyes 
Elucidation of Exciſe, | 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell broth, boil and bubble. 
Al. Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

34 C. Spleen of P——d, ſoul of Pt, 
'T———ple's virtue, fire and wit 
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Of the patriot priſoner, | 
W hoſe curs'd genius made us err, 
B--t--n's courage—G--t--n's pride, 
That ſwells *cauſe noble Scots preſides 
_ D--n--e's new wreſted wand 
From a truly patriot hand; 3 
Add, a valiant Un- -le's chawdron 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 

Al. Double, double toil and trouble, . 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. N 

1/7 C. Cool it with N--c--le's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble. 


Enter Hecate.. 


Oh ! well done! I commend your toil,. 
And ev'ry one ſhall ſhare ''th* ſpoil; 
And now about the cauldron ſing, 
Like prudent courtiers in a ring, 
Enchanting all that you put in. 


(The following incantation is to be ſung, accompanied 
by bagpipes, and the chorus by all the W 
Principal and inferior) 


.. C. Rich courtiers and poor, 
K 2 eee 
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Old courtiers and new, 
Mingle, mingle, mingle. 
Hec. Oh! I fee but few 
Chorus. Mingle, mingle, mingle. 
Oh! we ſee but few |! 
| Hee. Oh, give us pow'r 
To ſend to th' T-—r 
Ev'ry writer, 
Or inditer, 
And keep him there, 
Till he deſpair, 
Or elſe ſubmit 
As we think fit, 
Chorus. Round, around, around, around, about 
All ill come running in, all good keep out. 
1/7 C. Here's W——m's fat. 
Hec. Oh!] put in that, 
Oh! put in that. | 
24, C. Here Gr—th—m's brain, 
Hee. Put in a grain. 
34 C. Here's S——4's gall, 
And T- n- nd's burst, 
Adding weight to factious rumour; 
To add to theſe and make the charm moſt fit, 
Lo! here's the pickled tongue of patriot P—t. 
Chorus. Round, around, around, around, about 
All ill come running in, all good keep out, 


Hec. 


( 6g ) 
_ Hee. By the itching of my bum, 
A Scotſman ſure ſhould this way come; 
Open locks, 
Whoever knocks, | 


Enter  Macbonte, 


Mac. How now, you ſtupid, fad, and ſervile 
loons, 
What is't you do! 
All. A deed that wants a name. 
Mac. I conjure ye by that which ye profeſs, 
I care not whence you know it; anſwer me, 
Tho' ye unmaſk the ſtate, and let it fight 
Againſt the nation, - though the greedy cits 
Monopolize all traffic to themſelves, 
Tho? orchards be deſtroy'd, and trees cut down, 
Tho' palaces, and their inhabitants, 
Do ſtoop ev'n to the ground, and the welfare 
Of B—n's children crumble all together, 
Ev'n till the iſland 3 me, 
To what I aſk you! 4 
1 C. Speak. 
2d C. Demand. | | | 
34 C. We'll anſwer, | | . 
IJ C. Say if th'had'ſt rather hear it from our 
mouths, 


Or 


9 
Or from our maſter? | 
Mac. Call him; let me ſee him. 
1/2 C. Pour in milk that ſhe-aſs carries, 
Simple, ſoft, as giv'n in Paris 
To Engliſhmen. . 
All. Come high or low; 


Thyſelf and office deftly ſhew. 
(Sign of the B---d-Head riſes. 


Mac. Tell me, thou empty ſcull, 
17 C. He ſmells thy thought, 
Hear his ſpeech, and ſay thou nought. 
Head. Macboote, Macboote, Macboote, of 
W--kes beware, 
60 Avoiding him, nought elſe is worth thy care. 
| i ra Head. Oh head -moſt noble head ! Sara thee 
in | thanks, 
Thou'ſt prob'd my fears to th* quick; one word 
more. 
2d C. He's an em r and cannot ſtay, 
But here's his ſe—ry not wiſer 
Than his maſter, 
(Shade of a powdered. Se yy riſes ) 
Sec. Macboote ! Macboote ! Macboote ! 
Mac. Had I three ears I'd hear thee. 
Sec. Be bloody, bold, 1 laugh to 


ſcorn 


T he 
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The pen of — but a gibbet be 
That fatal end, from which myſelf did run, 
When Wood's do move, be ſure thy fate's begun. | 

Mac. Then write on W--kes-what need I fear 

— 4.5 
Since noble by deſcent, I ne'er ſhall die 
Upon a common gibbet, ſo— to Paris—bye! 

Ser. Good b' ye. | 

( Sinks 3 ina ; great hurry.) 
( eee of a baſtard child ariſes, with a bonnet 
on his head, and a bannock in his hand.) 

Mac. What is this 
That riſes like the iſſue of a Scot, 

And carries in his baby hand a cake 
Of barley meal ? 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 

Sc. Ch. Be proud and inſolent and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or who conſpirers are; 
Macboote a happy m-n-r ſhall be 
Till freedom ſprings from loſs of liberty, 

And till profuſeneſs be economy —— | 

Mac. That ne'er ſhall be. 3" 
Who can unite abſurdity in terms ? 

Can freedom ſpring from loſs of liberty! ? 

Or can my fav'rite term economy 

Be call'd profuſion oh owe bairn, 1 thank | 
thee, And 


| () 
And yet my heart longs to know more, — pray tell 
If you can tell—fhall Jacob's fue n never me 
Mount a throne again? 
All. Seek to know no more 
Mac. I will be ſatisfied deny me this 
And I will out ye all —ungrateful ſlaves, 
Why do you hang your heads? What noiſe is this? 
( Adore hid:ous groans than before) 
1% C. Shew! 
2 C. Shew ! 
34 C. Shew! 
Al. Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart! 
Like ſhadows come and fo depart. 

(Eight m-mb=rs appear and paſs through the 
apartment —I/-lkes the laſt, with\ a paper 
in his hand inſcribed Mga Ch-r-a. 

Mur. Thou art like the ſpirit of impeachment, 
Thy: ſcream doth crack my ear-{trings, and 80 
yell, 
Thou other legiſlative fiend like Mia 
Another is like the-former—blundering boobies. 
Why do you ſhew me this? a fourth? — more 
yelling. | 
What! will their clamours break the drum oth? 
gars ? 
Another yet? a ſeventh ! Pll ſee no more 
c And 


„ 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a parchment 
That bodes me many fears nay, now *tis true, 
For W--kes in M-g-a Ch-r-a arm'd, grins at me, 
And points at them for his—What ! is this ? 
1/2. C. Ay, Sir, it muſt be ſo—but 730 
Stands Macboote amazedly? 
Come brothers, let us chear our hearts 
 T*enable us to bear our parts 
Tth' plot we, nor can make, no marr it, 
8o Madam, pray let's have ſome claret, 
That this great lord may have to ſay, 
His miſtreſs did his welcome pay. 
(Exit Hecate to order a bottle of wine. }. 


Philip, a very inferior conjuror exters in a great hurry. 
Mac. Thou com'ſt to uſe thy n thy ſtory 
quickly! 
Philip. My gracious Lord, 1 would report that 
which 
I fay I know, but know not how to ) do t. 
Mac. Well, try Sir! 
Philip. As I fate within my deſk 
And look'd toward G—e Street, anon methought 
A Modd began to move. 
2d C. Las! and flave | 
Philip. Let me be turn'd adrift if't be not to. 
Look out at window, yon may ſee him going, 
E 1 


1 
"Jay a moving Mud! 
34d C. Moving indeed 
(Stepping to the window and looking out. 


Enter a Doctor. 


Mac. How do'ſt thou, good Bardanus? 
Bard. All is confirmed, my lord, that was 


reported, 
Mac. Send out more courtiers, ſcour the place, 


-Hang thoſe that ſpeak. of W--kes, give me ſome 
whiſky, 
How do your patients, doctor? 
Doctor. My ſweet lord, 
They're dying faſt, in ſpite of all my balſara, 
Mac. Throw balſam to the dogs I'll none on't. 
-Hecate, my ſweet Doctor, the mob inſults me— 
Hecate, I ſay, if thou could'ſt, doctor, purge 
The humours of this W--kes—abate his pr ide 
And humble him to take a penſion from me, 
I would applaud thee to the very fatue 
That ſhould applaud again. — 
Doctor. I cannot, good my lord. 
Mac. Take thy face hence! 
(Exit Doctor with a low bow. 
I have reign'd long enough—my way of life 
Is fall'n into reproach and infamy,—— 
And that which ſhould attend on reſignation, * 


KI | 
As praiſe, and gratitude, and troops of friends, . 

I muſt not look to ſave—but in their ſtead 5 
Curſes: both loud and deep Oh Hecate, come 
Thy faithful Sawney fave, whoſe life—whoſe ſoul: 
Are truly thine ! 


Enter Hecate. 4 


Hec. Come then, my gallant ſwain, 
Since fate no longer will propitious prove 
To all J venerate and all I love, 
With gentle action, mount the beezom ſtrait, 
And Tl convey you ſafe to H—g—e. 


¶ Aacboote mounts the beezom. 
| Both. Farewel, thou town ungrateful and 
uncivil; 
Farewel, thou London, dwelling of the devil. 
(Both fy off: - 
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ON THE 


Diſmiſſion of Earl TEMDYLE 


Lieutenancy of the County of Bucks. 


O honour virtue in the lord of Stowe, 
| The pow'r of courtiers can no further go; 


Forbid him Court, from Council blot his name, 
Fen theſe diſtinctions cannot raſe his fame. 
Friend to the liberties of England's ſtate, 

Tis not to courts he looks to make him great; 
He to his much-lov'd country truſts his cauſe, 
And &Sares aſſert the honour of her laws. 


O N 
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On the Thirtieth of NovEMBER, 


Being St. AxDREW's Day, and the Birth-Day 
of the Princeſs Dowager of WALES. 


| 


AIL black November, in whoſe foggy rear, 
| Rich Autumn lingers e' er he leaves the year, 


The late ripe cath'rine peach adorns thy train, 
And luſcious medlars rot beneath thy reign. _ 
And now while Andrew and Auguſta ſmile, 
Charming new ſuns to chear our gloomy iſle, 
In the ſame flow'ry bed fair union ſhows, 

| Beauteouſly twin'd, a thiſtle and a roſe. 


RSS SQSDRDRSSO DDD 
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AV, when will En gland be from faction freed? 
When will domeſtic quarrels ceaſe? 
Ne'er till that wiſh'd-for epitaph we read, 


Here lies the man who made the peace. E. G. 
; : A 
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2 
singular Advertiſement verſified: 


To the Gentlemen, Clergy, and Free- 
holders of the County of Gloucefter®.. 


Courtier profeſs'd, much eſteem'd by the 
great, 
As a weather-cock fixt to a point, or as fate, 
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* To the gentlemen, clergy, and freeholders of the county 
of Glouceſter. 


GENTLEMEN, 
THOUGH I am fixed as fate, to abide by the 8 | 
tion of the general meeting of the 13th inftant, permit me to 
declare my wiſhes that lord COLERAINE may be the obje& of 
your choice, as I know him to be a man of honour and principle, 
ad moſt obnoxious to the late convention of the 28th of March, 
I have the honour to be, 
Groſvenor-ftreet, Gentlemen, 
April 4, 1763. Your obliged and devoted ſervant, 
N. BERKELEY. 


K . — r 5 
4 * my 
: \ 
- CS 
= . —— — —— | 
gs rr _— N 
p T r 
A gt Yn tis my oe "—_— 
C<IA> II ERIE = : 
* ” 
4 — — * 
e — . 
1 * * 9 pe 
bd * 


(99 

I ſend my beſt compliments round the whole ſhire: 

A ſteady old boy, and a young voluntier: * 

Tho' as fate I am fixt, and reſolv'd to abide, 

In turns, as it happens, by this or that fide; 

Permit me, good people, to now recommend 

| This very good lord, and my very good friend; 
Pray let him have yours, as I give him my voice, 
And make this choice object your object of choice. 

I know him that's all—he will ſtick to his plan, 

Like a harmleſs, bnoxious, pretty ſort of a man. 

My merits you know, and you'l thank me, Pm 

clear, 

For thinking ſo much of your cyder this year: 

In behalf of which tax Td be proud to divide, 

Tho' the whole houſe oppos'd, . my 4 n : 

on my ide. 

Obnoxious I am, and obnoxious is H E, 

And obnoxious this lord—ſo obnoxious all three. 

J rely on your favours - ſo grant me this ſuit.” 

And depend on my ſervice to tell my lord Bute. 


* 
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O N A 


CERTAIN LAWYER's 
Taking a Patent of Precedence in 17 64. 


EE ! from his colours, turncoat Y— retreat! 
And humbly caſt himſelf at G——lle's feet; 

Warm from his heart, in copious muſic now, 
Prerogative's melodious accents flow; | 
While tame ſervility with longing eyes, 
Courts, and would hope, a H—y's -l the prize. 
Why lives not ChurchilFs ſpirit to rehearſe, 
Such proſtitution in immortal verſe; 
And, on the ſtrong foundation of ſuch ſhame, 
Erect a monument to Norton's fame: | 
Tho? dead the muſe, yet hiſt'ry ſtill remains, 
And truth, to bluſh at ſuch unmanly ſtains. 


AN 


M DCC LXIV. 


HENCE can ariſe theſe dread alarms ?- - 
Why are the rabble up in arms: 
And why this mighty faction? 
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane Ghoſt, 
No witch to drown, no prieſt to roaſt, 
No Batteaux-plats upon our coaſt, 
To keep their minds in action. 


Nor Lord to hang, nor chief tob ſhoot, 

Now bonfires now for Clive or Coote, 
No Indian ſpoils to ſhare, 

That —— diſtreſs'd our trade, 

How much his ſervice was o'er-paid, 


And what a ſhameful peace we made, 


Is all an old affair. | | 
| M Implore 


( 82 ) 


Implore of heav'n ſome phantom new, 


Till war ſhall be again in view, 


To keep tht people quiet, 
Elſe ſhall we be at wond'rous pains, 
Since there's no foe abroad remains, 
To knock out one another's brains, 


In party-feuds and riot. 


Who then to ſeek in ſuch a caſe 
But thoſe true patriots out of place, 
Thoſe only men of merit ; 

Not who from principle reſign'd, 
But thoſe not let to ſtay behind, 
They always can an object find 

That's worthy ſuch a ſpirit. 


Yes, when their hopeful ſchemes are croſt, 


Their incenſe gone, their ſaPries loſt, 
They've quite ſufficient reaſon ; 
(So 't'as been judg'd at leaſt of late,) 
To ſet at variance K— and State, 
That perturbation to create, 
But little ſhort of t, 


. 


How 
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How oft in this unſteady realm 
Shall headſtrong —— 
Through popular deluſion | - _ 
Confeſs no Sov*—n, but the mob, | 
And being each aſſign'd his job, 
Their c—nt—y thus combine to rob, 
And ſpoil its conſtitution. _ 


C——, thy cauſe was ſure the worſt, 
Yet own'd in ev'ry cauſe the firſt 

For virtues as for birth; 
Tears at thy death from all ſides flow, 
But hadit thou died ſome years ago, 
The public had not honour'd ſo 

Thy then unfullied worth, 


Is there no praiſe, no glory due, 
To Gr—n— now, nor e'en to you 
When out of oppoſition ; 
There 8 is endear'd to fame, 
There C too a fav'rite name, 
Nor one nor t'other was to blame 
In tight or expedition. 
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Theſe all are bleſs'd with wealth and parts, 
With knowing heads and honeſt hearts 
They love the Common-weal ; 
G——'s a p—— of vaſt renown, 
s } - owes nothing to the Crown, 
But cringing to a giddy town 
Diſplays a noble zeal. 


S—— has judgment, LI — ſenſe, 
B-— harangues in mood and tenſe, 
H ſhews both wit and reading, 
T-— ſtability and truth, 
P integrity and youth, 
Nor W — nor B are uncouth 
In viſage or in breeding. 


Rare heroes theſe to brave their, 
So good, ſo wile, to ev'ry thing 
Great oracles of freedom; 
Fit leaders of a clam'rous throng, 
*Gainſt all in office, right or wrong, 
In hopes, no doubt, before tis long, 
That they ſhall ſuperſede em. 


Let's 
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Let's ſift both parties man by man, 

For e'er ſince government began, 
Een to this very hour, 

The nation's faith hath been abus'd, 

We've been too eaſily amus'd, 

With cant of patriotiſm us'd, 

To cover l of pow'r. 


Many there are both out and in 

Diſpos'd to go thro? thick and thin, 
And fo J end my ſtory, 

Inſcrib'd to H and to H=—, 

Stateſmen who often have been tried 

And always chuſe the frongeft fide, 
Be't either Mhig or Tory. 
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For a Column at RuNNYMEDE, WIN PDSOR. 


By Dr. AKENSIDE. 


HOU who the verdant plain doſt TAIT: 


here, 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires; O ſtranger, ſtay thee, and the ſcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, clad in arms, 
And ſtern with conqueit, from their tyrant king 
(Then render'd tame) did challenge and ſecure 
he charter of thy freedom. Paſs not on 

Till thou have bleſs'd their memory, and paid 
Thoſe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue: And if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honour'd name, 

Go call thy ſons; inſtruct them what a debt 
They owe their anceſtors; and make them ſwear 
To pay it, by tranſmitting down entire 

Thoſe ſacred rights towhich themſelves were born.. 

SENT 


SENT WIT H A 


Piece of painted flowered Silk, 
To Lady CHARLEs SPENCER, who ſaid ſhe 


was low in Pocket. 


By the Right Hon. Countels TE A4 P LE. 


—— 


INCE the times are ſo bad, nad are {till 


growing worle, 

You may call this your own without ſinking your 

purſe, 
The nymphs and the fawns ay the pattern is new, 
And that Flora's gay pencil deſign'd it, is true: 
T was finiſh'd and deſtin'd for beauty's fair queen; 
So to whom it belongs is moſt eaſily ſeen. 
Tho' flowrets ſoon wither yet theſe will not die, 
When fading, reviv'd by a beam from your eye; 
If you only breathe on 'em they'll fill the whole 
% | | | 
With ſweets far ſurpaſſing Arabia's perfume. 
Refuſe not this trifle, your title is clear, 


And Spencer will vouch it, tho married a year. 
1 
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Y commerce, Albion, and by arms reſin d, 
| Soughtfor the charms of art and nature join'd; 
Along the banks of her own Thames ſhe ſtray d, 
Where the gay ſiſters of the waters play'd, 
In many a ſoſt meander, wildly rov'd, . 
And grac'd the meadows which their ſtream im- 
prov'd. 
She mark*'d romantic Windfor's W ade, 
To learning's peaceful ſeat ſo near ally d; 
Where Temple's boſom early ſigh'd for praiſe, 
| Struck with * fame of; ancient days ; 
| She 
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She came where filver Thames and Iſis pright, I 
Their friendly treafures in one ſtream units 

Where princes, prelates, fir d with patriot en 4 

By generous gifts invited every muſe ; 1A 

Where every muſe her grateful tribute brought, | 

And virtue-pradtis'd what ſound learning taught; 

At length her longing eyes and hallow'd _ 9 * 


1 


Reach verdant Stowe's magnificent retreat, 
Where fame and truth had promis'd ſhe mond 
find 


Scenes to improve and pleaſe her curious mind. 

Each ſtep, invention, elegance diſplay'd, i 

Such, as when Churchill wooes th*Aonian maid, 

And joins in eafy graceful negligence, : 

Th harmonious pow” rs of verſe, with ferling ſenſe; 
Such, as when Pouſſin's or Albane's hand * 

On glowing canvas the rich landſcape plann'd, 

And claflic genius ſtrove, by mimic art, 

Thro' the admiring eye to reach the heart. 

Amidſt the wonders of each ftriking ſcene, 

High on the ſummit of the ſloping green 

A ſolemn temple, in proportion true, 

Magnificently ſimple, courts the view; 

Concord and victory * with pride proclaim 

This manſion ſacred to Britannia's fame, 


* The alto relievo in the pediment. 


* Whoſe 


| i 

Whoſe form majeſtic, from all hands, receives 
The various product ev'ry region gives, 

Pleas'd at her feet their choiceſt gifts to lay, 
And homage to her pow'r ſuperior pay; 

The ſculptur'd walls her glories paſt declare, 
In proud memorials & of ſucceſsful war. 
No factious ſacrifice to France and Spain 
Thoſe conſecrated trophies can profane; 

For public Þ liberty her awful ſeat 

Here fixing, here protects her laſt retreat 
Where to the great and good in every ſhade, 
The fragrant tribute of juſt praiſe is paid: 

| Where the prime beauties form'd by nature's hand 
Throughout her works in ev'ry diſtant land, 
Tranſplanted, flouriſh in their native eaſe, 
And, as by magic charm collected, Pleaſe—— 
Here.the fair queen of this heroic iſle, 

Imperial Albion, with a gracious ſmile 

_ Confeſs'd, ſhe lovely nature ſaw at laſt 
Unite with art, and both improv'd by taſte. 


§ The medallions of the victories. 
+ The ſtatue of public liberty placed in the middle niche of 
the temple, | 


IN 


(e 3): 


LEELS SHSEXEYs SHELLS ©Y 
1 THE ABOVE 
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Beautiful GARDENS at STOWE, 


is the following ſingular Inſcription. . 


„ To the memory 
+1 of | 
S1GN1oR FI po, 
an Italian of good extraction; * 
who came into England, 
not to bite us, like moſt of his countrymen, 
but to gain an honeſt livelihood. 
He hunted not after fame, 
yet acquired it; 
regardleſs of the praiſe of his friends, 
but moſt ſenſible of their love. 
FTho' he liv'd amongſt the great, 
he neither learn'd nor flatter'd any vice. 


N 2 He 
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(5 23 - 
He was no bigoty 
The he doubted of none of the 39 articles. 
| And, if to follow nature, 
and to reſpect the laws of ſociety, 
be philoſophy, _- | 
he was a perfect philoſopher, 
a faithful friend, 
an agreeable companion, 
a loving huſband, 
diſtinguiſh'd by a numerous offspring, 
al which he liv'd to ſee take good courſes, 
In his old age he retir'd 
to the houſe of a clergyman in the country, 
where he finiſh'd his earthly race, 
And died an honour and an example to the whole 
Reader, ſpecies. 
This ſtone is guiltleſs of flattery, 
1 | : "Tor he to whom it is inſcribed 
$ . was not a man, 
I but a 


Greyhound, 


g 


FEMALE 


* 


And fill her veins with Charles's am rous blood. 


Female Characters. 
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HE Creſcent ſhines N. is near! 
Taſte, grandeur, order, in her form appear 
Still affable, tho' of a warriour's race; 
Peace in her breaſt, and plenty inher face, 
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A beauty comes ! a beroine i in her air; 


Behold her as a man, yet yielding as. * off 
On her ſoft breaſt the doves of Venus brood, 
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Affected wiſdom has a woman made 

To wear foul linen, and deſpiſe brocade ! 
How nobly did ſhe with her ſtatues part ! 
Tho' marble is the thing that's next her heart. 


L--y H- -DW- -E. 


In riches, titles, honours, ſee her ſoar; 
In all the attitudes of grandeur poor 
Her ſpare deſert is of forbidden fruit; 
Her paſtry - laſting as a Chanc'ry ſuit. 


2 of 


A well-tim'd pr——cy has title gain'd : 

Who dares to ſay, the coronet is ſtain'd ? 

To eaſe love's wounds contributes all her power; 
A faithful clue to Roſamonda's bower. 


L--y C-v-NT-y. 
Behold the wonder of her ſex and time! 
Dangerous, yet ſoft ; a mortal, tho? divine! 
Some little arts to raiſe her charms allow ; 
The force of nature could no further go, 


L=-Y 
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| Her Pl-M-TH. Fa 
A wife, as Pallas fair, without alike; ; 

| Rules without noiſe, and makes her ſway divine: 
No arts, no levity in her are ſeen, ; 
Tho' more inviting than the Cyprian queen. 


__L--y W-LD-GR-VE. 
Brighter than Phoebus in his fierce career, . . 
Fair W-1d-gr-ve glows in her exalted ſphere; 
She ſpreads her influence as ſhe ſpreads her light, 
Bleſſes all nature, and is nature's Might c::{ 1 
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Written on the Change of the wn in 176 8. L 


5 Diſce omnes. 


YE * 1 ES” * 2 SW. 9 — 


r 


"OW vain are hopes | how changeable is 
man | 5 
Shall Whigs complete what 3 3 7 
Whigs do I call them? Heay' ns! ? how Ro the 
claim! | 
Ne'er let the Slaves profane that ſacred name. 


Who 
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Who is their leader ? Who directs the band ? 
By whom are all their feeble meaſures plann'd ? 
E'en by that haughty, timid, treach'rous thing, 
Who fears a ſhadow,—yet who rules A — 


Cloſe to his Randard, trembling, firſt appears, 
An hoary dotard, bent by weight of years ; 
The arch preceptor in corruption's ſchool, 


In worth a bankrupt, and in ſenſe a fool; 


A would-be Jove to graſp the golden fhow'r, 
With hands unnerved ſerambling Milf for your; 
True to no party, ſteady to no plan, 
Three-ſcore and twelve, and never yet a man. 


Next comes the pale, unfledg'd, ill-tutor'd boy, 
Newmarket's glory, and the cock-pit's joy; 
{None need I mention, for he ſhines at all, 
Except but one — the Cockpit at Whitehall) 


-From honour's path his wildneſs to reſtrain, 
A ſtaunch old Tory bears the ſtripling's train. 


Let theſe contraſted ſpecimens ſuffice, 
To place her guides before Britannia's eyes: 
Then let her judge: and if the picture's juſt, 
Shall ſhe truſt them, who can't each other truſt ? 


Various 


8 7 
Various as winds, in this they all agree, 
To Aaron's golden calf to bend the knee,  _ 
Their boaſts of freedom let one line refute, — - 
Dare ann th'acknowledg'd friends of Bute? 
N. C. N. 8. 5 | 


TO THE 


LATE MINORITY. 


Written on reading the Hiſtory, of their Con- 
duct, entitled, An Hiſtory of the late 
MIN ORIT x, &c.” 


— 
1 — 


By the ſame. | 
Sunt certi denique fines. 


| ND does it gall ye then, ye venal crew ? p 
Does hi/?' ry wring your ſouls, becauſe tis * 
O worſt of libels ! Satire moſt ſevere; 


When, truth convictive ſtrikes the culprit's ear 12 
O When 
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When conſcious guilt ſtands glaring in his eye, 
And his face owns it, tho' his words deny. | 
Let minions rave, and penſion d creatures rail, 
Truth is all-pow'rful, and muſt ſtill prevail. 
Look back, ye ſlaves, to that ill-omen'd day, 
When bluſhing freedom mark'd your nen 
way, 
Fraught with deceit, and eager to 1 
Deſerted Temple, foremoſt on the plain, 


Where wav'd her banners, call'd you back in vain; 


Pitt's voice in thunder warn'd you froma throne, * 
Where Bute in ſplendid uſurpation ſhone, 
King-like, array'd with honours not his own! 
While all around his ſervile, cringing clan 
Purſu'd the traces of the fav ritès plan; 


And brainleſs heads, falſe hearts, and ſervile hands, 
Enforc'd obedience to his worſt commands. 


Freedom unplac'd, was robb'd of all her charms, 
And foul oppreſſion won you to her arm. 


Ye weak ſupporters of a deſperate cauſe, 
Deſerve for once your country's juſt applauſe ; 
Your bungling talents now can only ſuit 
The dark, inſidious ſtratagems of Bute; 
Reſign, retire, forego the dangerous field, 
Saul's armour leave to thoſe who beſt can wield; 
3 ant The 
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The pond'rous ſhield which Temple's arm could 
bear, ; 
Shall feeble Rockingham preſume to wear? 
The tow'ring helmet ſure can never fit 6 
Richmond or Conway, which was made for Pitt. 
Genius of England! freedom's guardian rite: - 
To fave thy ſons ſome glorious means deviſe; 
To head thy pow'rs be ſome Great Chief explor'd, 
Nor! let each puny nb c-nal ſeize in ſword. : 


J 
CY 


7 S 3958 


* by * » - * 2 L 5 1 
U ; F ” - a v : _ >& , 5 43 1 


* AR e 


- IJ 


A B A L L A D, | 
Addreſſed to 2 and Cou try Ne 


Wr my Clio is . 1 
It is always my way 
In my pleaſures to give her a place: 
So I order'd my chaiſe, 
(F or the muſes love eaſe) 


And I drove her away to a of ion 


O 2 


IJ 


* 
9 
— — ——— p nel — 3 


n 


1 


GG 


( wo) 
All the lads far and near, 
With their laſſes were there, 
Not a toaſt in the country was miſling : 
« Young Phillis and Dolly, 
te And cherry-cheek'd Molly, 
And Peggy, ſo noted for kiſſing.“ 


When the clock had ſtruck five, 
The whole field grew alive, 
And the drum gave a ſpring to each heart 3 
But, alas ! not a horſe | 
'That had blood for the courſe, 
Was enter'd, or ready to ſtart. 


What was then to be done, 
' For a race muſt be run, | 
That no blank may be left in 5 day? 
& If merit won't venture, 
“ And hackneys will enter, 


„Why hackneys muſt pocket the pay.” 


To the poſt they repair'd, 
Each fearing and fear'd, 
Hoping all from each other's demerit ; 
When they ftarted, their fame 
Was exactly the ſame, 


And tas r. to ” which had moſt ſpirit. 


To 


( wor } 


To ſee poor jades ſo laſh*d, 
So kick'd, ſpurr'd, and thraſh'd, 
Was too ſharp for ſoft nature, like mine; 
Yet to give them their due, 
While a plate was in view, 
Their hearts were too great to repine. 


They joſtled and croſs'd, 
Ran on both ſides the poſt, 

Ey ry ſtroke was the cauſe of ſome blunder 1 
Vet the knowrng ones ſaid, 
(And they live by the trade) | 

<< That to ſee ſuch quick turns was a wordes,” 15 


Not to ſpin out my ditty, 
The muſe waxed witty, 
And rallied me thus with a ſneer; 
If races like theſe, 
Can amuſe and can pleaſe, 
O, why left we town ee eme bt 


At the end of Pall-mall, 
There's a ſpot you know well, 
Where the muſes on birth-days reſort ; 
For except on that day, 
When they ſing for their pay, 
With G——lle each muſe fled the Ct. 
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Now hacks of all prices, 
All ages and ſizes, 

Are train'd for the race in July 3 
When Be, e' er he'll venture 
To let any enter, 


In priuate their bottoms muſt try. 


If he hits on a breed, 

He can manage full ſpeed, 

And turn at the top of their rate; 
Tho? ponies or pacers, 

He puffs them for racers, 


And ftarts em to win the king's plate. | 


Since cuſtoms ſo baſe 
Sunk the name of this race, 
Good horſes all paſs to the leeward 
And truſt me, my friend, 
Our C---t racer won't mend 
As long as 1— B is a Steward, 
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Upon the famous Battle of Curvy. Chask. 


NOD proſper long our noble kin g,) 


Our lives and ſafeties all? 
What woeful diſcord once there did 
In Britain's iſle befall ! 


To drive three kingdoms, hound and horn, 
Earl St t took his way, 

The child may rue that was not born, 
A Scotſman on that day. | 
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The tout earl of Northumberland 


A vow to God did mae, 
A daughter of this Scottiſh peer's, 
His ſon to wife ſhould take; 


The choiceſt honours of the land 
To win and bear away; 
The tidings to earl Temple came, 
At Cotes's where he lay; 


Who ſent lord Percy preſent word 


He would prevent his ſport, 
The ſtately earl not fearing this, 
Did daily go to court, 


With five and forty Bowmans * bold, 


All choſen men of might, 


Who knew full well in time of need, 


To cringe and bow aright. 


Theſe gallant heroes ſoon began 
To gain the ear, 


At Chriſtmas they great plac es got, 


As plainly doth appear; 


* See.Bowman in the farce of Lethe. 


And . 
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And, &er the ſpring was o'er, they did 

A thouſand boons obtain, 

Which once poſſeſt they n went - V.. 
To crave for mare again. i 
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The Bowmans muſter'd at Whitehall Le . 
Their votes were all ſecue ;: 
And ſixteen of the ur h 2 xn ln nat 

"Back day were guarded ſure. 


Wild W forſook their holds, 
Proud offices to take; = 
And commiſſaries from the dales, 


Did princely fortunes make. 


To Sion-houſe earl P-rcy went, 
(Twas in the Gazetteer;) 
Quoth he, lord B— hath promiſed | 

This W 8 to ert me 4025 


If that 1 thought he 1 not comm. 
No longer would I ſta y 

With that his lordſhip's gentleman, 
Did on the ſtair-caſe ſa r,, 


+ The cockpit, 


Zenn * p « Lo! 


( 206 } 


cc Lo! M doth lord B appear, 
I ſee his ſtar fo bright, 
4 Full twenty yeoman, clad in plaids, 


Are marching in our ſight. 


« All men of pleaſant Tiviotdale, 
“ Faſt by the river Tweed;” 
Then call my ſon, (the C= ſaid) 
And ſign the deeds with ſpeed. 


For now to the degree of duke 
My huſband 1'Il advance; 
And while he pranks it here at home, 
Why I'll parade in France. 


The bridegroom ſpoke the lady fair, | 
Then mounted on his horſe, 

And ſo without his beaver rode, 

Like Charles at Charing-croſs. 


He wiſh'd for tilts and tournaments, 
That he might break a ſpear : 

The C—s, with a herald's voice, 
Proclaim'd it far and near. 


Young 


CES 


Young Percy « on his long tail'd a. 
Moſt like a warrior bold, Us 1 ba n | 
Pranc'd foremoſt of acted e 1 
His houſing fring d with? gold. 


Now all the chiefs in pow'r agreed, 

That they might nothing fear, 
To ſend ſuch terms to W- Ft 
As he might deign to hear. 


The firſt that did the tender make, 
Was noble 8S—t, he, 

Who ſaid, If thou wilt liſt with us, 
Thou pr—y ſᷣ—l ſhalt be 


So we'll cajole the clam'rous- throng {7 +9 1417! 


W hilt I am ſtill in play; 
And half the charges of the ſtate. 27 
Thyſelf ſhalt give away. 


Nay, hear me, B, the patriot an 7 
For e'er I hold with thee, 

L know thee well, an earl thou art, 

I. too an earl mult be. 


) 1 
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Thy meaſures 1 will then adopt, | 
And all employments fill, 

With Sh—lb—e, B, and ſuch folk, 
Tho they have done me ill. 


Let thou and I the burden try, "> Bi 
And ſet the reſt afide; | 
Mackenzie to his poſt reſtor d, 

Nor C—md--n's ſuit deny d. 


Then ſtepp'd a gallant ſquire forth, 
Will B—ckf—d was his name; 

Who faid, I would not have it told 
On London *Change, fer ſhame; 


| That &er ſuch treaty was on foot, 
| While I ſtood looking on; N 
_  —_ You are two earls, faid Will B--ckf—d, 

1 And I a *ſquire alone. 


I'II do the beſt that do I may, 
8 This ſeſſion—if you ſtand, 
And, for reward, I then ſhall claim 
A peerage of the land. 


Our 
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Our new allies did fuch diſmiſs 
Were found not ſtaunch and true, 
The Yorkſhire and the Suſſex whigs 

At once they overthrew. 


To drive the city, hound and horn, 
Lord Ch — m had the bent, 


To move addreſſes at Guildhall, 2 


In vain Hal, C- nw ſent. 


To quell a mob themſelves had rais'd, 
Were new expedients found, 
Whilſt many of our faireſt laws 


Lay trampled on the ground. 


O Lord! it was a grief to ſee, 

| And likewiſe for to hear, 

The dire reproaches Ch m bore 
From t'other patriot p=r. 


At laſt theſe two great 'ea—ls did meet, 
Like miniſters of might, 

But for the nation's intereſt, 
Of that they made but flight. 


They talk'd until they both did ſweat, 
Withan outrageous Teal 0 512 VN 

And hugely ſtruggled which of tem 
Should rule the commonweal... 


Yield thou, earl Temple, C— cry'd,. 
In faith I will thee bring, ? 
Where thou ſhalt high advanced be, 
By G our Britiſh ——, 


The public good I'll freely give, 
And thus report of thee, 

Thou art by far the fitteſt man- 
To head the tr—ſ—y, 


To th' earl of Ch Tem e ſaid; 
Thy proffers I do ſcorn; 

1 will not yield to any Scot 

That ever yet was born. 


With that there came a ſtateſman keen, 
Who long had lurk'd below; 

And to earl Tem —e's firm reſolve 
Did give the final blow. 


Who 


— a 
7 * vl : * a _— nies 
* 8 - 
* 0 = 
* 4 


1 


Who never ſpoke more words than theſe, 


No terms I'll have at all, 


But with my gentle brother George 


« Will henceforth riſe or fall.“ 


Then ſtalking off, el C took 
The tall man by the hand, 
And ſaid, e—1 Tem- e, for thy caſe, 

I'd give half Py--{—'s land. 


O Lord! my very heart doth bleed 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; 

For ſure there's ſcarce a lord alive 
But would ſuch bargain take. 


A knight among the Scots there is, 
Whom no one dare deny; 

For him my couſin H-gl-y's wrath 
I muſt and ſhall defy. . 


Sir H—y R-chf-rt is he call'd, 

Of head and heart moſt bright; 

Nor do I know ſo quick a man 
For parlance or for fight. 
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He led out expeditions all, 
Woithout or dread or fear, 
And is in war as politics, 
A hardy pioneer 1 


And there's a duke of force and might _ 

Is full a match for Go—t, 

Nor did he treat like Ro—k—=m, 
Who turn'd me from his door. 


So thus did both theſe patriots jar, 


"Whoſe virtue none could ſtain ; 


E- I Ch faid, I ſtill perceive 


We may be friends again. 


He had a crutch beneath his arm, 
Made of a truſty tree; 

A paper in his gouty hand, 
A cloth- yard long had he. 


To this new lift of pen rs, 


Some friends of Stowe he ſet; 
e took and rubb'd them out, 
E'en while the ink was wet. 
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Their gusbbles held till clofe of „ 
From the meridian ſun; 


And when they rung the dinner bell, | 


The meat was overdone... 


With the e—1 Tem e there remain d 
The lord of L-tt}:t=n 3» 
And with his Grace of Bloomſbury, 

R—gby that bold baron; 


With ſtout Sir Fl-teh:r fell Sir C=lexg/ © M 


A ſcribe of good account; 
And D-dſw-ll the exchequer man, 
Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. 


Now poor Sir John I needs muſt wail 
| Like one in doleful dumps; 

For, getting on the tr=f—y bench, 
He never ſtirred his ſtumps. 


And with cid Wine did fall 
The ſturdy doctor H- y 
Nor New. would quit the field 


While he had-firength to ſtay. 
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Nor $—d—h, nor yet Hal—x, 
Could either ſaved be; 
Lord Car—f—t was carried off, 

Againſt his will went he. 


And the lord Eg t in like wiſe 

Forſook the admiralty ; | 
And twenty more, or knights or p—rs, 
Were ſhortly forc'd to fly. 


Of fifty true-born Engliſhmen, 
Staid in but two or three; 
The reſt live at their country-ſeats, 

Under the.green-wood tree. 


Next month will many m-mb-s come, 
Their raſhneſs to bewail ; 
And ſay if they are not reſtor'd, 
Why they muſt go to jail. 


Their wives do play ſo much at cards, 
And throw ſuch ſums away ; 
Would ſerve to keep a ſcore of ws, 

If they were clad in clay. 


'The 
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The news was unto Paris brought, 
And eke the court of Spain, 

Earl Tem in the miniſty 
| Would ſcarce have weight again, To 


Oh heavy news! John Wilkes did ſay, 
Churchill 4 can witneſs he, 
I have not any patron more 
Of ſuch account as he. 


Like tidings to St. —s's came, 
Within a ſhorter ſpace, 

That Richard Gr—v—e, lord of Stowe, 
Refus'd to take a . Jo 


Then God be * bim, ſaid the court, 
Sith *twill no better be; 
We truſt there is about the helm, 

Five hundred good as he. 


Yet ſhall not Gr nor W. -w h ſay 
But we will vengeance take: 
And juſt revenge ſhall on them fall, 
For deareſt St——'s ſake. 


{ See Churchill's ſatires; 
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This vow was then full well perform'd, 
When —— —— came to town 3 
With P--s and P C-—rs, 
Men but of ſi— -t renown. 


And of the reſt of true account, 

Why they were all p--t by; 

To make a D-— of Sir K S——, 
Who m- e him---f P——y. 


God ſave the king, and bleſs the land, 


In plenty, joy, and peace; 
And grant henceforth that all regard 
To b—th and m-rit ceaſe, 
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Hoever will be ſaved; belies all things | 
it is neceſſary that he ſhould Hold the 
Chatham faith. | 


| Which faith, except every man kee p whole 
and undefiled, without doubt he ſhall * into 
oblivion. 

And the Chatham faith is 1 chat we worſhip 
one miniſter i in trinity, and the trinity in unity: 


Neither confounding the perſons, nor dividing 
the ſubſtance. | 


F or che privy. ſeal is a miniſter, the ſecretary i is 


a miniſter, and the treaſurer is a miniſter. | 
Vet there are not three miniſters, but one 


miniſter; for the privyſeal, the ſecre 
—_— are all one, 


ns) 


Such as the privy ſeal is, ſuch is the en, 
und ſuch 1s the treaſurer, 

The privy ſeal is ſelf-create, the Rojetiry is 
ſelf-create, and the treaſurer is ſelf-create, 

"The privy ſeal is incomprehenſible, the ſecre- 
tary is incomprehenſible, and the treaſurer i is 
incomprehenſi ile. | 

The privy ſeal is unreſponſible, the ſecretary is 
unreſponſible, and the treaſurer is unreſponſible. 

And yet there are not three incomprehenſibles, 
three ſelf- created, or three unreſponſibles : but 
one incomprehenſible, one ſelf-create, and one 

unreſponſible. 

For like as we are compelled by the Chriſtian 
verity, to pemnowiedge every perſon by himſelf 
to be God and Lord; 

So are we forbidden by the articles of the 
Chatham alliance, to ſay there are three miniſters : 


So that in all things, the unity in trinity, and 
trinity in unity, are to be worſhipped ; and he 
who would be faved, muſt thus think of the mi- 
niſtry. 

| Furthermore i it is neceſſary to Aenne that 
he alſo believe rightly of the R of c our mia 


For 


niſter . 


( ng, ). | 
For the right faith is, that we believe and' con- 
feſs, that this ſon of man, is ſomething more 


than man; as total perfection, though of an 


_ unreaſonable ſoul and gouty fleſh conſiſting, 


Who ſuffered for our falvation, deſcended” 


into oppoſition, roſe again the third time, and 
aſcended into the houſe of peers, 


He fitteth on the right hand of the —, 


from whence he ſhall come to judge the good and 
the bad. 


And they that avs done aon mall go into 


patent places, and they that have done bad, ſhall. 
go into everlaſting oppoſition. 


This is the Chatham faith; A except a 
man believe faithfully, he cannot be promoted. 


As he was in the beginning, he is now, and 
ever will be. 


Then all the people ſtanding up, ſhall fay, 
O bleſſed and glorious trinity, three perſons 
and one miniſter, have mercy on us miſerable 


ſubjects. 
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INSCRIPTION 


For the STATUES fent to America. 


In Memory of 8 
| . 
Who with an INFLEXIBLE CONSTANCY, and 
IVNIMITABLE UNIFORMITY OF LIFE, | 
perſiſted, 3 
in ſpite of many bodily IN TIRMITIES, f 
in the Practice of every HUMAN ARTIFICE, 
to raiſe HIMSELF and FAMILY, 
from - 


( 9 


from an obſcure Obſeuri r,. 
to LARGE; POSSESS.0NS, and 
a moſt reſpectable TL E and PLACE 
1 in the State Eh 3 
Very ſingular was he in the Choice of ] 
ABLE and HONEST CONFEDERATES, 
to aid him in his ambitious Deſigns; | 
and when they bad ſerved his Turn, 
UNGRATEFULLY DESERTED: THEM, | 
and arrogantly elaimed their Merit to bimſclkz zl 
with an_almoſt uninterrupted Enjoyment 
for a long Series of Time, 
of ſeveral LUCRATIVE PLACES/in the State; 
and by the e 460 of foms, 
the INSANTTY of others, 

{who were biggotied to his pretended: patriotiſm) 
he at length ACQUIRED, or ATTRACTED, 
a very large real and perſonal Eſtate. 

He was the only Perſon of his Time, 
who with ſpecious Pretences and Harangues, 

could perſuade the People | 
their SERVICE only was the intended FRUIT of his 
Labours, | = 
when they had before their Eyes i 
R num. - | 


1 oy 
ce : * 

7 1 . * 2 
noe” of 2 7 l 2 And 8 7 * 
8 . n OE TY OE Ie" 1 wag. — oc 

as . ' a 5 is Lad — * —— — OA ewe 4 . 
4 OR ” e 
— . — . _ 
0 n 


M dp Wow 1 
* NY — 
_ 8 — bd 
r — „. — 


11 
1 


8 " * 1 „5 4 
7 88 * 1 8 
* 4 * : — 
— . ˙ w 20 
— — 8 
— — — > # _ 


12 * * « P — 
* : g 2 r 
R * I n * WY * ERIE 3 * 
N 


WS; 
numberleſs Inſtances of his Actions, which 
: Indicated the contrary : 
In fine, 
After a Life of near Sixty Years, 
Spent i in PRETENDED PATRIOTIC Actions, 
|; the cLovEN FooT appeared | 
from under the Robe of an Earl of G. B. 
| And with the Weight * 
Of a PENSION, PLACE, and CORONET, 
he ſunk into general Diſgrace and contempt, 
on the goth of Fuly, 1766. 
Oh indignant Reader 
think not his Life uſeleſs to Mankind, 
PROVIDENCE connived 
At his Hypocriſy ſo long, to give to AFTER AGES 
A-PROOF and EXAMPLE 
How the PRESENT AGE hath been 
DEeLuDED, CAJoLED, and DECEIVED 
| under a Pretence 


Of having their LIBERTIESandPROPERTIESonly 
defended and protected. 


AN 
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APOLOGY for Mr. P. 


PE Tories, od rat em, 
Abuſe my lord Ch —au—- 
For what for commencing a peer? 
But is it not hard 
He ſhould loſe his reward, 
Who has purchas d a title ſo der? 


In every ſtation 2 
Mr. P— ſerv'd the nation, | 
With a noble diſdain of her pelf : 
Then where's the great crime, 
When he ſees a fit time, 
If a man, * for once, ſerve himſel 72 
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Y Lord ! great commoner no more; 
You number your new titles o'er, 
Earl, Viſcount, P-nſ-nt, Ch-th-m : 
Before you your ſupporters ſet, 
Four ermine robes, and coronet, 
And gaze in raptures at em. 


What ſervile bard ſhall greet your ear 
With the enchanting ſound of peer? 
Delightful name to mention 
What chaplain ſhall inform mankind, 
With how much virtue you have join'd 

* * 'Apith to a penſn? 


Who 


( ns ) 


Who can unroll the book of fate, 
And tell what miniſters of ſtate 
May govern this great nation? 
Where is the prophet can diſcloſe, 
What ſtrange materials may compoſe 
Some new adminiſtration ? 


5 85 A ; 
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Jacob Henriques, born to guide, " 
At privy council may preſide, e . 
And rule the common weal : 
Fill, ſecretary we may fee, _ 1 
Derrick, lord chamberlain may be, 3 


And Buckhorſe privy ſeal : 


Since you, once emulous of fame, X 1 


Have meanly barter'd your good name 


For ſcorn, contempt, and raill'ry ; ; 
Broke every promiſe you have made, PY 
And ſhamefully together laid 
The Pitt and upper gallery. 
THE 
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OW happy a ſtate does lord C—m poſſeſs, 
Who would be no greater, nor fears to be 
leſs; 
On his penſion and place he 8 for pere, 


4s ad is better than ſervilely ers at court. 


How bleſt has his time been] what days has be 
known |! 

How ſweet with fair E-—r the moments have 
flown |! 

Since firſt in dom, com. his harangue he began, 

Which convinc'd the whole houſe he was more than 
a man, 


He 


— 


(wm) 
He bullied Sir Robert—he cenſur'd the k—, 
He rail'd at the garter—and call'd it a ſtring : 


He bellow'd and bawl'd, till his worſhip was hoarſe, 
<« He'd be damn'd ere he'd thus be a corxet of horſe.” 


He thunder'd ſo long—and he thunder'd ſo well, 
They thought twas a fiend that * broke looſe 
from hell; | ; 
He rais'd ſuch a PET he ati ſuch a haider, 
That Sir Robert, abaſh'd, quite "IE all his | 
* 


What's now to 3 or whe) amt 
ſaid ? 

Quoth Sir Robert, I tremble, by God, for myhead, 

But to ſilence his clack, and to hide my diſgrace, 

I'Il give cornet P— a vice treaſurer's place. 


No longer a cornet, no longer a ſlave, _ 

No longer the terror and ſcourge of a knave 
He yields to C n, at B——y he winks, 
Now a patriot he roſe, now a placeman he ſinks. 


In.the van of dame fortune behold him advance, : 
With a place for his target, his tongue fora lance ; 
But depriv'd of his place, his ambition was croſt, 

And the cornet's gay hours in a moment were loſt. 


Now 


(6128) 
Now behold him a „ a again, 
Like Demoſthenes, ſtemming the torrent in vain, 
See his eyes 3 roll! dae his 400 how. 


{trong, Hy! 
Gods! how mellow his voice |! 1 bis oration nhow lon, 8. 


F 


Thus nag ach oct aka hs told, 

<6 As hene'er had been bought, ſo he ne'er would 
bald: 

| © That his country (fine 1 was ma than 
1 life ! | 

| | Than the whole race of 2 ls + than a E—r his 
1 e 7 


How ſtubborn the trials which patriots endure 
Yet to conquer their whims, you muſt gild well 
the e: 
For we all know tis e whate er they may 
mutter, 5 | 


'To re like fools, with their bread and their 


To cut ſhort my tale, and to cloſe the laſt ſcene, 

Like a ſtorm when *tis huſh'd, ſee the patriot 
+ - ſerene ; 

Ina twinkling behold a bright coronet riſe, 

mach it ties up his tongue? how it dazzles his eyes. 

With 


(19) 

With the hoard of mad Pynſent, a penſion, a 
place, 

With a peefage, the badge of his lordſhip's dif 

> 

Wich a load of gold boxes, From boroughs ane 

2 cities, 

With his bluſt'ring ſpeeches, and half written 

ditties. 


May he ſpend, yet unpitied, the reſt of his va, 
Unambitious of ſway, undeſerving of praiſe; + .. 
Unhuzza'd by a mob, unendear'd to his friends, 
Ever rack'd by the gout, ever tortur'd by fiends, 


Ye chronicle wits, miniſterially wiſe, 

Who to-morrow revere, what to-day ye deſpiſe, __ 

Be my ſentence confirm'd — ſince the die i is now! 
- onft- 

* That a coronet damns every patriet at laſt.” „ 
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To a FRIEND in the Country. 


FT Aving heard that your doggrel's in mighty 
renown, 
(For a great many people can read in this town) 
And not without ſome little cauſe to expect 
Such flatt'ry, as goes to one's heart to reject : 
I have dip'd in the ſtandiſh, intending to try 
My right-hand at verſe - tho' the muſe is but ſhy. 
_ You have heard of the wonderful works of one 
7 Patt, . 
Who ſo oft in Dom. Com. has brought forth a 
good hit: 
Lord! 
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Lord ! Sir, there was hardly a man of them all, 

If he wreſtled with Will, but was ſure of a fall. 

Since the days of Sir Richard, renowned in ſongs; 15 

No mortal has e' er been ſo loud or ſo long, ef 

With large words and Latin, in patriot oration, 

He led by the noſe many heads of this nation: 

And, t'enable his ſpirits and purſe to hold out, 

He receiv'd a fine ſnuff-box at ev*ry good bout; 

The lid and the rims were all lacquer'd with gold, 

And might, if they are not already, be ſold. 

Mr. D H , and the arms of the city, 

I dare ſay together look wonderful pretty. 

The deputy deals in profound allegory, | 

And holds in his hand, a good * key-for hiſtory : a 

But as I was ſaying, or going to ſay, 

This Pitt was a marvellous man in his day: 

He made us like ſo many bees in a hive, 

Sweat and toil to pay taxes, that battle might 

thrive, ' 
And really, dear friend, do but give him his due, 
He made both the French and the 8 n "os 
blue. (4 

Our ſoldiers moſt 9 pray'd for their "MIN 

And then beat their brains out,. as all the world 
knows, | 


® Vide Speeches of common council. . 24 
8 2 Our 
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| Our — once chanc'd to be e | 

then 

Pitt ſaid he was ſorry—faid Beckford, Amen. 

It would do your heart good, ſhould ou e'er 

come to town, 

To hear how their parliament ſpeeches go down: 

There a party to ſwallow, a party to pour, 

So the gulpers ſtand gaping for ſenſe by the hour. 

They're ſure, honeſt ſouls! he can neꝰ er be in jeſt, 

Who harangues till he's hoarſe, and Knocks oft. 
on his breaſt. 

In a winter or two, I ſuppoſe each oration, 

Well chew'd, will again be ſpew'd out on the 

nation: 

For the ſubſtance of matter continues the ſame, 

As Newton avers, tho” it changes its name; 

So for aught one can tell, cen this letter of mine 

May make, turn'd to proſe, a young ſenator ſhine. 

Three mighty great things are time, manner, and 
place, 

To give both our laws and ourſelves a good face 

But I ſtop — for OG, when once they've 
the rein, 


Throw us off, tug as hard as we can at "4 mane, 


A man that is Souty, or has a lame leg, 
Elſewhere for ſelf- int reſt, y ſet up to beg; 


Not 
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Not ſo at St. Stephen's — when cripples come wu 
there, 


All ſubſcriptions requeſted, they ſolemnly Pa 3 | 


Are for poor old Britannia, whoſe back is n 1 
bare. 3 
With one hand in Aannel, and one on n hie a. 
He would gently begin, like an infantine tide; 
And, as that by degrees all the bank overflows, 
So from whiſpers he ſoon came to brawling ang 


blows : 


„ Thoſe Germans may ſhift for themſelves as 


they like; 
As long as Great Britain has round her a dyke 


To defend her from harm, let her reſt in content; | 


Not a man, not a ſhilling ſhall from her be ſent,” 

This doctrine was orthodox only a while, 

For he has, Sir, a vaſt variation of ſtyle. 

Of late we have heard him rebuking his brother, 

For provoking pert boys to N. their own 
mother, 1 

He ſpoke like an angel, a great many ſay, 

And beat ſix or ſeven quite out of their play, 

Being ſerious and comic, being grave, being gay. 

How are innocent quarrels embowel'd ſince then, 

For ſtatues to honour that beſt of all men; 


2 aA 20 Buckles, 
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Buckles, buttons, and ſtuds, in America worn, 
Signs, ribbons, and teapots with Pitt they adorn. 
The good folk of Bath, to exceed all the reſt, 


Rous'd old royal Bladud, aſleep in his neſt: 
They rous'd him, I a> when he ban fell a 


praiſing, 
In ſtrong black letter-print, which was us'd for- 
mer days in: 
But now, that king Bladud's again under ground, 
They have alter'd their tone, and are looking 
around | ” 
For the Cochorns of rhyme with ſcurrility ſtor'd, 
To fling at the head of the god they ador'd. 
Tis amazing to think, but the men of this land, 
Who are not lords themſelves, cannot oft under- 
ſtand 
How virtue and ſenſe can reſide in a peer 
And Pitt is become my lord Chatham. TI fear 


- This vulgar opinion *bout Lords is not true ; 


For ſince I've been from home, I have ſeen one 
or two, 

Who were rul'd by their wives, and went in the 
rain, 

Which ſhews wiſdom. and goodneſs I think very 

plain, 


Not 


tis) bu 


Not a maker of ballads in all this great town, 
But is priming his piece to knock 72 Chatham 
down. 


Nay, the ladies that traffic in loie Wand the | 


Garden, 
Drink his downfall in gin, to the very laſt farthing. 
The news- papers all are as ſly as they can be 
With W. and P- and $$ OS] 
hope you underſtand me. 
For my part (for I think *tis a ſhame to ſtand outs, 
And ſee a poor lord ſo belabour'd about) 
As I find upon trial, a knack to compoſe 
A cauſtic in verſe, ten times hotter than proſe, 
I'm reſolv'd in ſome Chronicle ſoon to have at em, 
Subſcribing myſelf at the bottom Phil—Chatham. 


I may do him much good, and one knows not 
for certain, 
He may leave me a box, when he thinks of de- 
parting ; 3 
Or perhaps (which is more to be wiſh'd for by far) 


He may make me Jackall in his next German war. 


I am, dear friend, yours ſincerely. 
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For PRIN 1 IN G by Sabſeripion 


| (Taken from Mr. Hogarth's famous Pifture of Mr. Garrick, in 
| the Character of Richard the Third) 


The PRINT of a late co 


This Print will be publiſhed before the 8 of the next ſeſſion 
of 7 —— t. 


A ——_— of the Work. 


AE 1 G—t 8 will be laying on his 

i couch, dreſſed with his coronet and robes; 
and his hands and feet wrapped up in flannel, and 

farting at the ghoſts that appear to him in his 

ſleep, and addreſs him in imitation of the ghoſts 

in Shakeſpeare, 


Enter 


K 
Enter the Gh of Sarah Dutcheſt of Marlboreugh.. 


The firſt was I that help'd thee to be known, 
| But: not the laſt that finds'thee an apoſtate. 
In the debate, O think on Marlborough, 
And ſhrink in terror of thy guiltineſs. 


When I was living, my fair character 

By thee was punched full of deadly holes; 
Think on the Tower and me, deſpair and die; 
The injur'd Orford bids thee droop and die. 


Enter the Go of Ralph Allen, E fo; ö 


Let me be laid within thy boſom, Ch -m, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame and ſorrow; 
I thought. thee once deſerving of my friendſhip ; 
But now a convert made by truth and juſtice 

I join thy new purſuers, once thy friends ; 

If any pains can adequate thy crimes, — _ 
May they, thou arch impoſtor, now await thee. _ 


{ 
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Eurer the Gho/t of Sir William Pynſent. +» 


Let me ſit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ; 
Pynſent that raiſed thy fortune—not-thy fame; 
Think on my wronged heirs, who now withjuſtice 
Curſe the falſe patriot in their humble ſtate, 
And join with me to execrate his baſeneſs; 


Let all their wrongs to-morrow be remember'd, 
And ſink thy edgeleſs tongue. 


Corus of Engliſh Gho/ts de/iroyed in Germany. 
'» 
Awake, awake, inhuman-murderer ; 
Think how we bled to raiſe thy once-lov'd name, 
Which now, alas! lies bury'd in a title, 
Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake, 
To future peers a terrible example. 


The Ghoſt of William Earl of Bath. 


Brother in guilt, remember me to-morrow: 
Let not my fate o'erwhelm thy trembling ſoul ! 
I that was waſted to death by fulſome honours; 
Poor Bath | | 


Unpitied 
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* 


Unpitied and diſhonour'd, now appear 
To warn thee of the danger of to-morrow aug 
O think on me! | 


&* 
. 


This Print will be diſtributed gratis to the late 


G— C r's remaining friends in the com- 
mon council, as few copies will now ſerve that 
purpoſe. e 


Subſcriptions to be taken in at Mr, D—y's at 
North End, at ald —n B d's in Soho 
RE and at the Peer's new o_— colonel. 

W. B—e, V—e . of 4 
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HE weſtern ſun * ſought his ey ning grave, 3 


Deep in the boſom of th'Atlantic wave; 1A 


The ſilver moon now reign'd with fainter pow'r,, 
And d grac'd the horrors of the midnight hour ; 
* 2 Thouſan ds 
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Thouſands of ſpangled orbs combin'd their ray, 

To cheer the abſence of the god of day; 

Indulgent nature hail'd the tranquil ſcene, 

And lull'd to reſt the drowſy race of men; 

Save pow'r-craving-P-tt,—his full-blown ſoul, 

Burſting to ſeize unlimited controul, | 

Ne'er knew the calm which ſmooths the ruffled 
breaſt, | | 

Nor felt the joys that ſpring Eben even Foe. 

Wild with ambition, and with pride elate, 

In thought he triumph'd in his car of ſtate ; 

Enjoy'd his fancied flight on eagle's wings, 

And form'd his footſtool on the necks of kings; 

Saw northern potentates obey his nod, 

And Perſia hail the ſe/f-created God. 

Phantoms like theſe amus'd the patriet's ſight, 

When, lo !——the clock pronounc'd the dead of 

night, | | 

Sudden the cloſet ſhook the lights burnt blue, 

And gaudy fancy all her joys withdrew, | 

A ghaſtly form before his table ſtood, 

Chill'd his pale cheek, and froze his vital blood; 

Conſcious of guilt, he pray'd to be forgiv'n, 

And trembling in his chair, ery d een 

heav'n! | 


A 
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A verdant crown the horrid ſpectre wore, __ 
Bluſhing with fruit thy choiceſt orchards bore, . 
O il-requited Pynſent ! in his hand 17 
Thrice he produc'd that deed which gave OY 

land ; 
Thrice wav'd that guilty deed in wid _— 
And thrice repentant wept his beggar'd heir ; 


GHOST. 


I riſe, ungrateful man, the ſpirit ſaid, 
From the dark manſions of the horrid dead ; 
From ſhades, where wounded conſcience ever 

_ grieves, | | 
Where ſpecious worth no longer man deceives; 
Where ftation'd furies ſtrip the penſan d knave, 
And laſh the finner, be he prince or ſlave ; 
Where practis'd merit knows eternal bliſs, 
And man appears the real man he is; 
Where low ambition trembles at the rod, 
Worſhip'd an earth, an idol, or a god. 
Bath who can ſee, and not his fate deplore, 
Stript of thoſe honours virtuous Fuli'ney wore ? 
In vain he weeps the incens'd patriot's name, 
In vain he ſtruggles for reviving fame; 

Scorn 


h 


Scorn and reproach for ever wound his ear, 


And ſhame reviles the mean ignoble peer. 


decree _ ; 155 
Pangs more ſevere, and ſharper pains for thee; 
For thee, but yeſterday thy monarch's choice, 
Thy country's bulwark, and her people's voice: 
Deluded youth thy brows with laurels grac'd, 
And echo d, © long live Brutus, as you paſs. A. 
Your manly ſpeech inſpir'd the breaſt of age, 
And taught new virtues to th'experienc'd ſage ; 
With ſofter flow, pathetic and refin'd, 
You taught their country's love to womankind.; 
With grief like thine, expiring laws to ſee, 
And ſeek their great deliverer in thee. _ 
E'en * Sarah's heart obdurate, cold as ſteel, _ 
Whoſe ſtubborn nature long had bluſh'd to feel, 


Diffolv'd like wax before thy magic tongue, 


Such, ſuch is Bath! — but know the fates 


And paid with gratitude thiinchanter's ſong ; 


Ten thouſand pounds, ( nay / ſhrink not) was your fee, 
To live unplac d, unpenſion'd, und be free. 


How you deſerv'd great Minos will deſcry, 1 


Your faith a proſtitute, your fame a lie. 


Sarah ducheſs of Marlborough. | 
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_ $kill'd in all tricks to varniſh your intent, 
That art can ſpin, hypocriſy invent. 
You borrow'd ev'ry form, and ev'ry dye, © + 

That Proteus wore to captivate the eye; 
Till by degrees credulity believ'd, | 
And Briton's heard again to be deceiv'd. 
As latent ſparks unwilling to expire, 
Break out at once, and burſt into a fire 
So your long-clouded glory blaz d a- new, 
Darting its rays where England's genius flew, 
From pole to pole, from Paris to Peru. 
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Fluſh'd with great wwerdi, in readineſs at call, 

At morn you deſtin'd Hanover to fail, 
Lamenting Britain with a filial care, 
Drain'd by the leeches of a German war. 
At noon, like ſpeckled ſnakes you ſhed your 

ſkin, | | a 
Retaining ſtill your native craft within; 
By German machinations won to grace, 
You turn'd a German advocate for place 
Loudly revok'd that known approv'd decree, 
Empire your object, tenderneſs your plea; 
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| Profuſaly lavidh's d Enchoques's fore, |" 
And dy'd th'affrighted Elbe with Britiſh gore, 1 


*Till numbers fail'd, and funds would yield no 
more. 


But oh how vain, how futile is the attempt 


To paint impoiture's form! the world's con- 


tempt 
Diſplays a mirror to your conſcious eye; 


Will ſting your ſoul, and give your heart the lie. 
Vet e'er th'approaching dawn, with gentle hand 


Raiſes the veil of night, the fates command 
My quick return, to cold and endleſs gloom, 
Where one day Ch—m muſt unermin'd come: 
Time hurries on, few moments now remain 
To tell my tale, my ſource of laſting pain. 

> | 
Now C—m hear — I am the reſtleſs ſhade 
Of Pynſent, lately call'd to join the dead; 


Varied with errors, but unknown to crime, 


I paſs'd the bluſhing years of nature's prime, 
Till haſt'ning on to life's cool ev'ning ſtage, 
With my firſt crime, | ſtain'd my hoary age. 

I lov'd (weak man!) not wiſely, but too well, 
My liberty, my rights, and country's weal ; 
Deaf to th'endearing ties of lineal blood, 

MI patriot heart, intent on public good, 


Inſenſibly 
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Iaſenſibly forgot my ancient name. 

And plung'd my heirs in poverty and _—_ 

Frantic with zeal I thought ther all divine, 

And Britain's darling ſon adopted mine; 

My progeny forgot, in P-tt alone, 

I felt the friend, the kinſman and the fon ; 3 

Like ſaints enraptur'd I ador'd his name, 2 
And pledg'd my wealth and honour on his fame, 
Compell'd my heirs to court their choſen lord, 
And beg the ſcater d bounties of his board z _ 
Inhuman judgment ! ſentence too ſevere! 
Which harden'd criminals would weep to hear; $i 
But J with vanity completely curſt, 

I, of all ſlaves, the baſeſt and the worſt, 

Cold and inflexible to nature's voice, 
Worſhip'd my idol, and extoll'd my choice ; . 
Happy! thrice happy ! now my P. is was free, 
My country's welfare was a debt to me. 


Say, Ch m, if one faint, one feeble ray 
Of P-tt's late truth, ſtill lives in Ch——m's clay, 
Say, if your heart don't dread to be ſincere, 
What little paſſion lurks and governs there? 
What ſtrange extravagant-contempt of fame. 
e your wiſh. to change it for a name? 
U Did 
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Did Ae again hang out this badge 4 e 
To fix your dou doubts of coming into place? 


Will Scotch protection raiſe your drooping ce? 
Will Scotch alliance furniſh loft applaufe? 

Or dwindled into childhood, bydecay 1 1 
Of nature, did you doat on childiſh Play, a 5 


Pleas'd with 2 a bubble at your cloſe of 7 St 
| Your city friends, ſo ſmooth in rhime and wit, 
80 copious i in their flow and Praiſe of P., 
No mote addreſs, now Ch—m's at the * 


Nor ſtrain a panegyrick on your peerage 
Oh! whit a fudden falling off is here! 


No more the mob applauds, the wiſe revete' 
No more th' admiring crouds your deeds unfvfd! 
Nor adulation ſues with box of gold“! 
Your ſhrine's eras' d, your day of glory ſet, 
Your popularity — as dead as P-tt! 
Ch—m and pride may crimſon trappings Wear, 
But freedom's honeſt ſoul diſdains the peer. 
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e 
And ye bleſs d ſpirits of th"Elyſia grove! ! 
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If age and innocence deſerve your car 
Protect my tortur'd heart from mad deſpair; 
Diſpell this ſcene of horror and diſmay, 
And lead me ſafely to the verge of day. 
Hear then, 4 50 ghoſt, * une 8 awful 
hade, 
Living, my Ginn, my n FEY 
Hear, and avert thy judgment too ſevere, 
And view thy P- it, ſtill triumph in the peer. 
Weary of c—s, of ſap rites, and of g |! 
Still hoping better days, and better things 3 
Foil'd in my plan to be ſupremely great, | 
And guide alone the . cb, and a fates 
My ſpeech and efſigy to Boſton ſent, N 
For public worthip,. and the mob content; 3.1 
I ſteer'd my little cock-boat into port, 1 
The ſcourge of pirate miniſters at c rt; 8 
Well arm'd, well fitted, in my neutral ſtate 389 
To fail again and ſhare my country's fate, 17 
Should ſervices ſo poor but free as mine 
Be call'd to fave her in her laſt decline. 
This plan arrang'd, I ſought that honour'd ſeat: 
Which Pynſent's bounty choſe for my retreat; 
Which gen'rous Pynſent ſever'd from his line, 
O matchleſs public worth |! to graft on mine. 
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Day follow'd day, and health return'd with eaſe: 
No more I felt the ſtings of project croſs'd, 

Of ſyſtems baffled, and of queſtions loft - 

Slave to no party, council to no plan, 

I thought, enjoy'd, and liv'd a private man: 
Wiſhful to feel, now glory's race was run, 

My Rug ſet, like a nin ſummer's fun, 


Bleſt ſtate of peace! but wks the chang how 
foon, 

My morning wiſh was clouded ere *twas noon. 

Again my country courted me away, 

Woo'd me to act, and promis'd to obey ; 

With condeſcending bounty, next the th--ne 

Plac'd me the firſt, and bid me guide alone, 

Omnipotent, reſponſible to none. 

Courted, ſolicited, and ſent for too, : 

What man, to freedom, and his country true, 

What mortal man, tho* moſt averſe to place, 

Could frown, refuſe, and ſpurn his country's 
grace, 


Let Pynſent, virtuous . judge _ caſe? 


By tender en mov d for Britain 8 1 
Not dazzled with the pomp and pride of ſtate, 


Sudden 


bites. calm and gentle as the noon-tide breeze, 


a 
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Sudden I wak'd from fancy's filken dreams, 
Of rural ſolitude, and languid ſtreams: 
Of days, devoted to my friends and wife, 
And moral virtues form'd for private life ; 
Gave in my plan, while fortune bleſs'd the day, 
And peerage ſtrew'd her flowers in my way: 
Let malice inch by inch my conduct ſcan, 
And folly cenſure, &er ſhe knows my plan; 
Let rancour dive into the womb of time, 
In ſearch of tales, to blacken me with crime; 
My youthful ſoul ſprung early to one end, 
My riper years the ſame great courſe ſhall bend, 5 
Virtue my guardian, liberty my friend. 3 
Think not to ſcatter terrors on my head, 
By ſtale examples muiter'd from the dead; 
With joy I ſaw, how virtuous Pult ney ſnin d. 
The brighteſt, braveſt, weakeſt, of mankind !' © 
But when I ſaw my country drop a tear, 
JI wept the patriot and I curs'd the peer. 
But what had Pultney's glory, or decline, 
His fame, or peerage, to compare with mine! 
Mankind is alter'd ſince the days of Bath, 
Tho” S--dys ſtill puzzles in the ſame dull path. 
Freedom at length has fix'd her wav'ring ſeat, 
Ambitious to promote the good and great; 

| Studious 


( 199) 


Studious to Kill the waves of party rage, 
And hnk in harmony, each rank and age ;. 
Of vice's growth to lop the ſpreading root, 
That virtue's ſickly plant may ſpring and ſhoot, 
Bent to reform the canker'd maſs of things, 
Till Britain's ſons are free as Britiſh k--gS;. 
Till placemen ſeek the honour, not the fee, 
And ſcorn emoluments like Pratt and me; 
Till each great I--d his country {ball revere, 
And to the ſtateſman join the patriot peer. 


| When theſe great ſyſtems ſhall refine our times, 
To the pure temper of Saturnian climes, 

(For now I ſee that bleſt auſpicious day). 

Faction will fink, and party die away : 

The mob again ſpontaneouſly will join 

To deck my image, and adorn my ſhrine; 
Forſaken, diſtanc'd 'T--ple will relent, 

S——h reform, and L-—n repent ;. 

W-— th his latent talents will diſplay, 

And T ſettle for perhaps a day; 
B — d will buzz, too feeble for to ſting, 

And G- ge lament in vain my ſcaring wing; 
Whilſt I, too great to dread a future fall, | 
Rule and ordain from R-chm--d to Wh-te-H-ll; 
Preſide at ev'ry B tho' nam'd to none, 

And nobly in my claſet rule alone 


Such 
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Such ſweets of government can,never fail 
When Cm fleers and Be ſupplies the gale- >% 
0 Be thou in ur'd new connected friend — 


GHOST. 


Peace ] ere thy tongue grows laviſh to commend 


And thy mean heart betrays thy ſecret end. 
Take back thy broken faith, which, art in vain 
Strives to repair, to burniſh and maintain: 
Take back thy flatt'ring tributes to the dead, 
And now thy deſtiny by fate decree l. 
% Ordain'd to act, a fav 'rite once remov d, 
Sought but nat dreaded, courted but nat lau d, 
Thou'lt find thy projects baffled, ſoon as plan d, 
And thy large views of empire at 4 Rand: 1 
Till loſt, and funk in popular diſgrace, thy: 4 1 55 
Thou'lt curſe too late thy peerage and thy place; 3, 
And when by flow diſeaſe and anguiſh torn. _o 
Thy mortal frame is deſtin'd to the urn, } 
Perhaps ſome penſion'd friendfor ſhew dv: 
Then, (for on earth ye trod one common path) 
Thy fleeting foul will meet its comrade, Bab.“ _ 
But hark the cock the harbinger of day, . 
With morning ſong proclaims the dawning ray; 
Farewel —I ſlept in peace while P-u was free, . 
Live and repen.—farewel remember me! 
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DE ——— — 


\ORGIVE, my lord, an homely muſe, 
Too plain by flatt ry to amuſe, | 
Too free to hope or fear; 
I come not with obſequ'ous bow, 
Tp ſooth, proteſt, recant, or vow, 
Like temporaing Cl--re. 
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Nor yy and trembling with deſpair, 

To drop a penitential tear, Ms 
And ſue to be forgiyv'n; 

Unfit to ſneak about Q court, 

I live where freedom's ſons reſort, 


OR © Beneath an humbler heav'n. | 
=: ! 1 Friend 
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Friend to <a law, the church, m king, 6 
As numbers flow, I boldly fing, 
And praiſe where praiſe is due: 
When laws enſlave, T'blot the hy. u 
When Spendibrifis guide, I brand the man, 
Tho' great, or proud as you; 
There was a time, I muſt be plan, 
Ere adulation turn d your brain, 
Ere power unmaſl's your pride; 
When you, my lord, diffus'd afar, 
Your luſtre, like the northern ſtar, © 
Britannia's hope and guide. no 01, v7 


But now theſe rays are over-caft, 
Your ſun hath now His zenith paſt, 
Declining are your fires; HG: 
No more Britannia meek and ay q 17 
Like a fond miſtreſs fans your flame, 
Nor courts * 


Caſt-off, impoverilbd, undone, 
She weeps, her health and fortune gene, 
Whilſt your new love rejoices 
But her's is no uncommon ſtate, 
"Tis but the juſt deeree of fate, | 
To dameswho make ſuch choices. 
X America, 
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America, "I rival flame, | 1 

That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 
As dark in heart as feature; 

With your opinions to comply, 

Forces all bonds of legal tie, 

Of gratitude and nature. 


Rais'd by the fondeſt mother's care, 
She wounds that mother to deſpair, 
Who gave her eaſe and wealth; 
Tutor'd to ſerve your odious ends, _. 
For you ſhe cheats herſelf and friends, 
With you intrigues by ſtealth. 


Such is the nature of your ſex, 
Regardleſs whom you pleaſe or vex, 
Jou change from one to t'other; 
Tis luſtful paſſion tempts the man, 
When daughters give up all they can; 
Like you to quit the mother. 


This may be folly deem'd in youth, 
Ere conſtancy and ſocial truth, 
Grow with the growth of time; 
Yet ſure in life there is a ſtage, 
When treachery's a ſtain to age, 
When want of faith's a crime. 


TW? 

In vain again you meanly fly, 
With golden promiſe, flattring ſigh, 
For refuge to her arms; 

Wiſely ſhe ſhuns th' attractive flame, 


That blaz'd but to undo her fame, 
Fer fortune, health and charms. . 


Britannia now has found a friend, 
Active and able to defend, 

Acceſſible and true; ; 
On Grenville ſhe has caſt her eyes 
From him expects that rich ſupply __ 
Of wealth, ſhe 4% by you. 


From his abundant depth of mind, 


Reſources flow of every kind, 
To eaſe, correct, or heal; 


Frugal of treaſures not his on; 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown, , 
He dread*s no foe's appeal. 


Averſe to ſhed Britannia's blood, 
His-ruling paſſion's public good, 
His liberty, . her law; : 
Reviv'd by theſe ſalubrious pow'rs, 
She'll reſt again on beds of flow'rs, 
And ſtrength from plenty draw. 
X 2 THE 


: ( 256 )) 


-A Mea -- . - the . M- N-. f. 
224221222227272 #94. 24 


HE Jeſuits Double Faced Creed, which was 

publiſhed in the hiſtory of Popery, 1679, 

and which, according to the different readings, 

may ſuit either Papiſt or Proteſtant, being a true 

portrait of the followers of Ignatius TRIS, is 
worthy a place in this Collection. 


The Jeſuits double-faced Creed. 


J hold for faich What England's church allows, 
What Rome's church ſaith My conſcience diſa vows. 
Where the king is head The flock can take no ſhame, 
The flock's miſled Who hold the Pope ſupreme, 
Where th? altar's dreft The worſhip's ſcarce divine, 
The people's bleſt Whoſe table's bread and wine. 
He is an aſs Who their communion flies, 
Who ſhuns the maſs Is catholic and wiſe, 


In LATIN. 


Pro fide tenen ſand Que docet Anglicana 
Affrmat que Romana Videnter mibi wana, 
Supremus quando rex eff Tum plebs eft fortunata, 
Erraticus tum Grex e Cum caput fiat papa, 
Altare tum ornatur Communio fit inanis, 
Populus tum beatur Cum menſa vino panis, 
Afini nomen meruit Hunc morem qui non capit, 


Miſſam qui deſeruit Catbolicus ell & ſapit. 
ers 


( 157 ) 
rh 


H e WoW 


e 
e 
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POLITICAL PRINT: 
Written in November, MDCCLXY1 I. Ki 


IS Ei the LL. of fo 
ſaid to have a ſingular turn for portrait 
painting, which he willingly employs in the 

ſervice of his friends. He performs gratis, 
and ſeldom gives them the trouble of ſetting 
for their pictures, But I believe the talents of 
this ingenious nobleman never had ſo fair an 
occaſion of being employed to advantage as at 
preſent. It happens very fortunately for him, 
that he has now a ſet of friends, who ſeem 
intended by nature for the ſubjects of ſuch a 
pencil, In delineating, their features to the 


public, | 


(ow) 


public, he will have. an equal opportunity of 
+ diſplaying the delicacy of his hand, and, upon 
which he chiefly piques himſelf, the benevo- 
lence of his heart. But conſidering the im- 
portance of his preſent cares, I would fain 
endeavour to ſave him the labour of the deſign, 
in hopes that he will beſtow a few moments 
more upon the execution. Yet I will not 
preſume to claim the merit of invention. The 
blindneſs of chance has done more for the 
painter than the warmeſt fancy could have 
imagined, and has brought together ſuch a 
group of figures as I believe never appeared in 
real life, or upon canvas before. 


Your principal character, my lord, is a 


+. young d— mounted upon a lofty Phaeton; 


his head grows giddy; his horſes carry him 
violently down a precipice, and a bloody car- 
caſe, the fatal emblem of Britannia, lies 
 - mangled under his wheels. By the ſide of this 
furious charioteer fits Caution without Fore- 
ſight; a motley thing, half military, ſcarce 
civil. He too would guide, but let who will 
drive, is determined to have a ſeat in the car- 
riage, If it be poſſible, my lord, give him to 


us 


( x59 } 
us in the attitude of an orator eating the end. 
of a period, which may begin with, I did not 
ſay I would pledge myſelf — The reſt he eats, 


Your next figure muſt bear the port and 
habit of a judge. The laws of England under 
his feet, and before his diſtorted viſion, a 
dagger, which he calls the law of nature, and 
which marſhals him the way to murder the: | 


c—ſt—n, 


5 ſuch good company the. reſpeAable. p p— 

of the cl cannot be omitted. A reaſonable 
number of decrees muſt be piled up behind him, 
with. the word reverſed in capital letters upon 
each of them; and out of his decent lips a. 
compliment a la 7 ilbury, bell and d 1 blaſt _ 
you all. N. B. It would not be amiſs to give ' 


him the air of farting at the derer above . 
mentioned. 


"There is ſtill a young man, my lord, who. 
I think will make a capital figure in the piece. 
His features are too happily marked to be 
miſtaken. A ſingle line of his face will be 
ſufficient to give us the heir apparent of Loyola, 


and 


( 16 ) 


and all the college. A little more of the devil, my 
lord, if you pleaſe, about the eyebrows ; that's 

enough; a perfect Matlagrida, I proteft So much 
for his perſon; and as for his mind, a blinking 
bull-dog placed near him, will form a very 
n ien of all 1 good qualities. | | 


Theſe are b Ass which are to come 
forward to the front of the piece, Your 
friendſhip for the of ——, will naturally 
ſecure a corner in the retirement for him and 
| his curtain. Provided you diſcover him on a 
bed, with a magic wand in his hand, any one F 

of Aretine's poſtures will ſuit him; for if fame 

be not too partial, there is certainly a bed, | 
upon which he has exhibited with uncommon | 
| _m and mee in them all. 5 | 


2 Ik chere are fil any vacancies in a canvas, 
you will eaſily fill them up with fixtures or 
ſtill life. You may ſhew us half a paymaſter 
for inſtance, with a paper ſtuck upon the globe. 

of his eye, and a label out of his mouth, Ne, 
Sir, Tam of Puther fide, Sir. How I WS 
that ſounds cannot be conveyed to the eye! 


1 
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1 You may give us a c— in Ch- 
and a 8— 


- and 
at W ſeeming. to pull at 
two ends of a rope; while a ſlipknot in the 
middle may really ſtran gle three-fourths of the 
army; or a lunatic brandiſhing a crutch, or 
bawling through a grate, or writing with deſ- 
perate charcoal a letter to North America; 
or a Scotch ſecretary teaching the Triſh people 
the true pronunciation of the Engliſh language. 
That barbarous people are but little accuſtomed 
to figures of oratory, ſo that you may repre- 
ſent him in any attitude you think proper, 
from that of Sir G——t E down to 
Gov. J—ne. Theſe however are but the 
Alighter ornaments of compoſition, and fo I 
leave them to the choice of your own luxurious 
n 


a The back ground may be ſhadowed with the 
natural obſcurity of Scotch clerks and Scotch 
ſecretaries, who may be itched out to the life 
with one hand graiping a pen, the other 
rivetted in their reſpective poſteriors. Your 
ſouthern writers are apt to rub their foreheads 
in theagony of compoſition ; but with Scotch- 


men, the ſeat of inſpiration lies ina lower place, 
Y which, 
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- which, while the FUROR is upon them, they | 


lacerate without mercy. By this delectable 
friction, their imaginations become as prurient 
as their backſides, and the latter are relieved 


from one ſort of matter, while their brains 


are ſupplied with another. Every thing they 
. write in n ſhort | is 2 — ad f 


But amidft all as 5 of your wit, my 
10rd, I muſt intreat you to remember that there 
is one character too high, and too ſacred even 


for the pencil of a peer, though your lordſhip 


has formerly done buſineſs for the family. Be- 
ſides, the attempt would be unneceſſary. The 
true character of that great perſon is engraven 
in the hearts of the Iriſh nation; and as to a 
falſe one, they need only take a ſurvey of the 
perſon and manners of their chief governor, if, 
in the midſt of their diſtreſſes, they can laugh 
at the perfect caricatura of a k---, 


CORREGOGTIO. 
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Execution of JOHN AYLIFFE, Eſq; 


For a Forgery reſpecting Lord Hor L awp. 
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| Ille crucem ſcelrris pretium tulit, hie diadema. 
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\ Yliffe and ——, when call'd, in days of old, 
Their ſtriking carcaſes, like bunters, ſold; . 

Each ſerved alternate, the laſeivious * dame, 
Alike their merits, poverty and fame; 
Alike their toils! Ah! why unlike their fate? 
One villain hangs, the other-robs the ſtate, 
With ermin'd pride his father's livery lines; Y 
Power ſprung from luſt with endleſs wealth | 


combines, f 
And like to Bute i in all a firſt rate patrio ſhines, 
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A NEW AND HUMOROUS 


| Method of reading the News-Papers. 


TOR ſeveral months paſt I have reſided in 
the country, with a very agreeable family, 
about forty miles from London. The environs 
were moſt delightful, and we had plenty of 
ſhooting, fiſhing, walking, and riding. But as 
the weather was frequently ſuch as obliged us 
to keep within doors, we then endeavoured to 
amuſe ourſelves. with cards and news-papers. _ 
Cards to thoſe who love play, are a vaſt fund 

of amuſement. Every time the ſpots and pic- 
tures are ſhuffled, they afford freſh entertain- 
ment; but this is by no means the caſe with 
regard to the news-papers ; for when you have 
once peruſed the four pages of unconnected 
occurences, and miſcellaneous advertiſements, 
the abrupt tranſitions from article to article, 
= _ without 
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without the ſmalleſt connection between one 
paragraph and another, overload and confuſe 
the memory ſo much, that, when you are 
queſtioned, you can never give a tolerable 
account of what you have been reading. Hence 
it is, that one often ſees people peruſe: two or 
three news-papers, and throw them down, one 
after another, with the conſtant complaint of, 
Not a ſyllable of news —Nething at all in the papers, 
to the great diſcredit of thoſe vehicles of intelli- 
gence, and the great detriment of you, Sir, and 
the reſt of your brethren. Now, this is extremely 
unjuſt ; for the fault (as already hinted) is not 
in the news-papers, but in the readers having 
taken too copious a doſe, conſiſting of an olio, 
or mixed compoſition of politics, religion, pick- 
ing of pockets, puffs, caſualties, deaths, mar- 
riages, bankruptcies, preferments, reſignations, 
executions, lottery- tickets, India bonds, Scotch 
pebbles, Canada bills, French chicken gloves, 
auctioneers, and quack doctors. What a cu- 
riousjumble is this, .and what wonder is it, that 
four folio pages of it, conſiſting of four columns 
each, ſhould prove too potent a doſe for the 
memory of moſt readers ? But in purſuing this 
matter, I had almoſt loſt fight of the point I 

| T4 > had 


TIM Hp >» 
had originally in view, when I began this 
letter ; which was to ſhew, that news-papers, 
as well as cards, were capable of affording a 
variety of entertainment. At preſent I ſhall 
only mention one improvement in reading the 
papers, which we practiſed in the country with 
great ſucceſs ; and that was, after we had read 
the paper in the old trite vulgar way, i. e. each 
column by itſelf downwards, we next read two 
columns. together. onwards ; and by this new 
method found much more entertainment than 
in the common way of reading, with a greater 
variety of articles, curiouſly blended, or ſtrik- 
ingly contraſted. In ſhort, Blind chance brought 
about the ſtrangeſt connections, and frequently 
coupled perſons and things the moſt heteroge- 
| neous, things ſo oppoſite in their nature and 
qualities, that no man alive would ever have. 
thought of joining them together. 


— placidis coeunt immitia, 
Serpentes auibus geminantur, tigribus agni. 


As I always carry a pencil in my pocket; I 
uſed to ſet down thoſe that were moſt remark- 
able; and now ſend you a collection of them, 
to be inſerted in your paper, I hope my very 
Lat * good 


«my 


good friend and patron the public will receive 
this attempt with his uſual candour and indul- 
gence, as it tends to promote the practice of 
reading, and to enlarge the circle of innocent 
amuſement, 


PAPIRIUS CURSOR. 


The ſword of ſtate was carried 


before Sir John Fielding, and committed to 
Newgate. 


Laſt night, the pri inceſs royal was 3 
Mary, alias Moll Hacket, alias Black Moll. 
This morning the Right Hon. the Speaker 
was convicted of keeping a diforderly houſe. 
This day his Majeſty will go in ſtate to 


fifteen notorious common proſtitutes. 


Their R. H. the dukes of Vork and Glouceſter 


were bound over to their good behaviour. 


At noon her R. H. the Princeſs Dowager was 
married to Mr. Jenkins an eminent taylor. 


Lord Chatham took his ſeat in the houſe 
And was ſeverely handled by the populace. 


Friday a poor blind man fell into a ſaw- pit, 
to which he was conducted vy Sir Clement Cottrel-- 


n 
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*Tis\faid that a great oppoſition is intended M-- 5 
Pray ſtop it, and the party ——— 


A certain commoner will be created a peer. . 8 
No greater reward will be offered. , 
John Wilkes, Eſq; ſet out for France, 
being charged with returning from tranſportation. 
Laſt night a moſt terrible fire broke out, 7 
And the evening concluded with the utmoſt feſti- i 
vity. | 1 
At a very full meeting of common council 
the greateſt ſnew of horned cattle this ſeaſon. 
Removed to Marybone, for the beneſit of the air, E 
The city and liberties of Weſtminſter. 8 
Lately came out of the country, | 7 
the Middleſex Hoſpital, enlarged with a new wing. A 
The Free-Maſons will hold their annual any B 
N. B. The utmoſt ſecrecy may be depended on. % 
Yeſterday the new Lord Mayor was ſworn in, N 
afterwards toſſed and gored ſeveral perſons. T 
When the honour of knighthood was conferred 1. 
| on him, 
to the great joy of that noble unity, : 


A fine 


( 1690 
A fine turtle, weighing upwards of eighty pounds. 
was carried before the ſitting alderman. 


Sunday a poor woman was ſuddenly taken in labour, 


the contents whereof have not yet tranſpired. 


Whereas the ſaid barn was ſet on fire by 
an incendiary letter dropped early in the aria: | 


The king of Pruſſia has wrote to our court, 
&« If yow dant pote fife powns in a ſartin plaſe” 


| This morning will be married the lord viſcount 
and afterwards hung in chains purſuant to his 
ſentence, | 


He was examined before the fitting alderman, 
and no queſtions aſked. 


The executors of the late Dr. Ward continue 
At the horſe infirmary near Knightſbridge, 


By order of the commiſſioners for paving 
An infallible remedy for the ſtone and gravel. 
To be diſpoſed of, greatly under prime coſt ; 
Nothing under full price will be taken. | 
The creditors of Mary Jones are deſired to meet 
I will pay no debts of her contracting. #1 
Any lady deſirous of lying in privately 
Will be delivered at any part of the town. 

| Z Colds 


„ 
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"Colds caught at 6 ſeaſon are 


'The companions to the play-houle. 


Wants a place of all work | 
A ſtrong-bodied mare, miſtreſs of 16 ſtone. 


Wanted an houſe-keeper to an elderly gentleman, 
warranted found, wind and limb, free from 


blemiſh, 


Wanted, to take care of an elderly gentlewoman, 


An active young man, juſt come out of the 
Country. 


To be let, and entered on immediately, 


A young woman, that will put her hand to 10 
thing. | | 


To be ſold to the beſt bidder, 
My ſeat in parliament being vacated. 


I have long laboured under a complaint 
For ready money only. 


The Turk's-head bagnio is now opened, 
Where may be had, price 58. in ſheets, 


One of his majeſty's principal ſecretaries of ſtate 


Fell off the ſhafts, being aſleep, and the wheels 


Went over him. 


Tis 


Tis ſaid the miniſtry is to be new modell'd ;. 
The repairs of which will coſt the wo a large 
ſum annually. | 


This has occaſion'd a cabinet council to be held 
at Betty” 8 fruit-ſho 1 in St. James's ſtreet, 


Bein g St. Patrick's day, thetutelary faintof Ireland. 1 
the Hlanding committee will fit at twelve. 


Aged 76 was married to a young girl of eighteen ; 
The reaſon of his commiting this raſh action is 


not known. | 3 
Tis faid that A— n B——d vil ung %. 
the South of France, 


Another wild beaſt having appeared in the Geraudan, 


To be diſpoſed of by private contract, 2 
In the room of their late member created a peer. 


»Tis thought the election will be warmly conteſted, 
In order to preſerve unanimity in the county. 


He has juſt opened a. houſe for inoculation; . 
+++ Be careful to have the right ſort. 7 


Genteel places in any of the public offices, - 
So much admired Oy the een ee and ee 109 
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Legiſlation and Horſe-racing. 


HE ſwift-pac'd hours convoke again 
Our ſenate on Newmarket's plain ; 

T bey mind not here who's out, who's in— 

Their conteſt is, who moſt ſhall win. 

Here too they drop all party rage— 

Far different hearts their thoughts engage. 
Once on the turf I'll boldly venture, 

My Pegaſus the liſts ſhall enter ; 

Jockies, his wings ye need not dread— 

They'te weighted by his rider's lead. 


Pve heard there is a near alliance 
"Twixt ev'ry lib'ral art and ſcience ; 
| So the ſame features we may trace in 

j | Both legiſlation and horſe-racing. 
Good laws require good heads to make em: 
And ſo do bets, to lay, or take em. 


Laws 
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Laws are deſign'd to keep rogues under 

To fave your houſe and purſe from plunder. KY 

And he whoſe noble genius aims 

Io ſhine at theſe olympic games, 

And cannot, with ſuperior ſleight, : 

Out-wit the knave, the biter bite, = 

Muſt leave the turf, or ever curſe | f 

The mis'ries of an empty purſe. i | 


I've heard it ſaid, our ſenate ſhou'd 
Enact their laws for general good; 
And therefore ſhould have hearts that feel 
Moſt warmly for the common-weal. 
And who can doubt but they inherit 
This noble and exalted ſpirit, 
That can conſign their thouſands o'er 
To wretches they ne'er ſaw before ; 

When too, (to heighten their deſerving). 

Their wives and families are ſtarving ? 


Does not the ſaddle repreſent 11 
Taxes, clapt on by parliament ? | 1 = 
Nor has the nation ſhewn bad ſport ; | 

We humbly thank their honours for't : 
Though ſome have made complaint of late, 
Their backs were gall'd with over-weight ; 
And that their ſides had ſorely felt 

'The whip and ſpur full freely dealt ; 
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Vet hope theſe patriot-jockies will. 
1 length, to ſhew true ſportſmen's ſkill, 
Pull in their ſeeds, quite out of breath, 
Nor puſh the willing tits to death. 
Proceed ye two-fold legiſlators 
Of horſes and your fellow creatures; 
Keep well your ſeats, nor vote, nor ride, 
On poſt's or miniſtry's wrong ſide; | 
So ſhall the purſe your pockets fill, 
And grooms and ſtateſmen praiſe your {kill. 


in gg Nr 8 
Tw O extraordinary Advertiſements 
From the LoNxDpoN EVEN ING PosT of 
December 12, and 22, 1767. 

. : December 6th, 1767. 
Wirres a perſon, who ſtiles himſelf 
1 Major Brereton, has falſly and ſcan- 
daalouſſy aſperſed the characters of ſeveral 
gentlemen, members of the Jockey Club; it is 
unanimouſly agreed, at a general meeting of 
the Tockey Club, held this day at the Star and 
Garter tavern, Pall Mall, that the ſaid Brereton 
be expelled the new coffee- room at Newmarket; 
a ſociety inſtituted purpoſely to exclude all 


8 except thoſe whoſe conduct and 
; , Characters 


characters intitle Wa to be EVE into the 
company of gentlemen. 


Grafton, Robert Pigott, jun. | 
Ancaſter, Fr. Naylor, | 
Kingſton, C. Boothby Skrymkher, 
Northumberland, Bolingbroke, 

'Up. Offory, T. Charles Bunbury, 
Aſhburnham, Waldegrave, 

G. Selwyn, Robert Brudenell, 
Tho. Penton, jun. George Cavendiſh, 
John Scot, George Lane Parker, 
Richard Cox, Barrymore, 

John Calvert, Bridgewater, 

March and Ruglen, Gower, 

'Orford Granby, 


Tho. Shirley, J. S. Douglaſs. 


HEREAS an adtVeeiifitiong has been 
publiſhed in this paper, figned by 
twenty-eight perſons (many of whom are of 
high rank and diſtinction) to inform the world 
that they thought fit to expel me the new 
coffee-room of Newmarket, as unworthy to be 
received in the company of gentlemen, becauſe . 
I have (as ſome of them ſay) falſely and 
| ſcandalouſly 
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ſeandalouſly aſperſed the characters of ſeveral 
members of the Jockey Club : I think it incum- 


bent on me to declare (for the further informa- 


tion of the public) that the ſuppoſed falſe and 
ſcandalous aſperſion therein alluded to, is my 


having told his grace the duke of Northumber- 
land and lord Offory, that certain members of 


that club had cheated them and me at cards, at 
the laſt meeting at Newmarket : I told them 
publicly, becauſe I ſaw it with my own eyes. 
I told them fo, not in ſecret, but in the pre- 
ſence of the accuſed, the ſame day in which 


they had cheated, I ſtill inſiſt upon the truth 


of what I have ſaid, and am ready to atteſt it 
upon oath, I do not here mention the names 
of the perſons who were guilty of cheating, 
becauſe I ſhould thereby incur a proſecution, 
which, I have no doubt, thoſe gentlemen 
would take the advantage of : but being now 
in London, and finding it the only ſafe way of 


_ publiſhing my caſe, I take this method to de- 


elare, that I am ready to inform any gentlemen 
whom theſe perſons are, together with all the 
circumſtances of their behaviour. 


WILLIAM BRERETON. 
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The Offer of a Young Mſter to the Public, 


In this Time of Neceſſity; 


Tace the ſtate is in want of ſome bold 
8 by forward youth, 


* Who can guide with diſcretion, with 
ſpirit and truth; 
With a view, my good people, our 3 ures to 
| mend, | 
Permit me to point out my young hearty friend; 
| e He 


* B ( e , 


1 


Hei 3 3 5, obedient and clear, 
And Think, If I know wink he'll do for a year... 


He s form'd cap a 5 pis in the beſt modern way; 


And—as long as he's 1 d— is too true to 
betray 35; -- 


His wit is ſo * he! 1 dare to engage 
Great M—f—d the wonder and gem of the age; 


80 ſhewd—that, if factions ſurround him, he'll 


trick em 
+ ably as R——m, 8 or W------m, 


As Apelles ſelected from each Grecian face, 

To paint with fam'd Venus, ſome beauty of grace, 
So he, from each ſtateſman who ſhines at this time, 
To make himſelf perfect, has ſkim'd off the cream. 


From B—e, he learnt courage, intrigue from his 
| brother, 


And craft from em both, for they're ſhades to o each 
3 other. 


1 


From a et to harangue nnd diſpute 
For American rights, ere he crept to lord Be: 
From C n's s kind, liberal, generous ſoul, 


*YS give the 8. —— 7 potoꝰ bove legal controul: 


Lord 


EE, 15 170 885 A 
EEE Lord Cre taught 1 dende, lord —"_ | 


e ady wit, 


And Ch-—s wh to * to thi four add ad 
bit. 


With H—& he ſtudied the paſſions of men, 
And knows all their price from one hundred to ten: 
All the art of Wen een "E each broker could 4 

bring, ä , : 4 

He poſſeſſes, improv'd by 1--d H--t--d this wc ing; 
And, to ſum up this prodigy all in one line, 

My friend in political merit's a mine; 

A mine, that if work'd, large reſources will viell, 
To the Ct, to the S—te, the 82A. and field 
As he ſprung from the dirt, fo in dirt he'll live on, 


And will periſh in ſin for the good of tlie C=n. 
If theſe are not qualities worthy of rule, 
Ve may take B—e and H 

Scotch ſchool, = 


5004620000000uDes | 
THE PRESENT AGE. I 


+ 
* 


-d, with all the 


2 


0 more, my friend ! of vain applauſe; 
Nor complimental rhimes : 
Come, Muſe, let's call another cauſe, 
A nd ſing about the times, 


A a 2 


£23 
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. of all ages — 3 
The preſent is the oddeſt; 
"As all the men are honeſt grown, 


"And all the women, modeſt. 


69 


No lawyers now are fond of fees, 
No clergy of their dues, 

Few people at the play one ſees, 
At church, what erowded pes! 


3 


No courtiers now their friends deceive 
With promiſes of favour : 

| or what they make em once believe, 
They faithfully endeavour. 


; Our nobles 1—Heav'n defend us all 
I'll nothing ſay about em: 
For they are great, and I'm but ſmall, 
So, Muſe, jog on without em. 


WW © Ourgentry! what a virtuous race! 
1 Deſpiſing earthly treaſures: 
1 Fond of true honour's glorious chace, ; 
li And quite averſe to pleaſures, | 
i i . | 1 | he 
4 N 
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The ladies * ſo plain, ad, 
You'd think 'em quakers all: 

Witneſs the wool-packs on their head, 
So comely ! and ſo ſmall ! 


What unde now 1 125 ſhop, | 7 
For politics, or new? 4} 
Or takes his dealer at a hop: 
Through intereſted views? | 
No ſoaking ſot his ſpouſe neglects 
For mugs of mantling 5 
Nor madly ſquanders his effects, 
To make himſelf quite happy, 


1 


08. 


Of frugal taſte the ſtate Gi: re nel 
W hence, then, can woe begin ? „ 
For lux'ry's all turn'd out of doors, RS: 


Frugdlity took in. TO On 


« Ader 2. - , 


Hence all the BRA of the ine} 8 
Hence all proviſions cheap ! 

Hence dearth of follies and of crimes? 
Hence all complaints aſleep!) ! 


In 
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Vile euckold-making 3 is "OY "Lp 
No ladies now in keeping ; 

No debtors.in our priſons rot! 
No creditors a weeping ! 


(So frequent once) the French diſeaſe 
Ils grown near out of knowledge ; 
And doctors take but mod'rate fees 


In country, Wn, or college. 


No pleaſure-chaiſes fill the ſtreets, 


Or crowd the roads on Sunday: 
So, horſes lab'ring through the week, 
Obtain a reſpite one day. | 


See | gameſters, jugglers, ſwearers, lyars, 
Deſpis'd, and out of faſhion ; 


And modern youth, grown ſelf-deniers, 


Fly all unlawful paſſion, 


Happy the nation this endow'd ! _ Mae 
So void of want and crimes! 
All zealous for their neighbour's good; 

Oh theſe are glorious times! 
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Your character! (with wond'rigg ſtare! 
Says Tom, ) is mighty high, Sir! 
But pray forgive me, if I ſwear, 
I think *tis all a lye, Sir! 5 


Ha! think you ſo? my honeſt clown! 
Then take another light on't; 
_ Juſt turn the picture upſide-down 


I fear you'll ſee the right on't, Wi At 
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AN ARTICLE HAVING BEEN IN 
| THE PAPERS, 305 8: þ 


0 * 


Of the Earl of Bute bu a Pair 10 uncom- 
: mon fine doves and a Parrot | 


To the P--- of W; 
| The following lines appeared ſoon e .. 


x ; of dich, and ſent me by my Bute; 


ſuit 


A pair of am'rous doves, * highly beg; © 1 


And one of love's own colour, flaming red. 


9aa 4 Dear 


pM 


Dear birds, how well the tender wiſh you 


(1484 . 


Dear birds, repeats the fair, and heaves-a figh, 
Congenial fondneſs kindling in her eye. 
Poll ſcreams : Away, thou art no bird for me, 
She cries ; you parrots talk, as well as ſee, 


JO RA ABER RR, 


AN EPI GR AM 


os 


Written Extempore, 


On Reading a Paragraph Importing the Re- 
tirement of a Certain Great Favourite. 
S the devil and B were converſing of late, 
Of the Ins and the Outs, and the care of the 
I fancy, cry'd Satan, my worthy old friend, 
You and I ſhall go downward before we aſcend : 
My honeſt colleague, reply'd B, that's a ſhock 
Aſcend I can all-ways---(perhaps to the h---,) 
You know, 1 Lucifer, long Ive been 
true; 
But if party's too pow 'rful l what can we Sy 
Ken me recht, ſays my l-, it admits nae diſpute _. 
Aw f ſhe laddies in Scotland wil ſcreen Janny B -. 
You're 
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You' ie a fool! anſwer'd Lucifer, balance the 


ſcales ; 


Your own country deteſts you, Go run into 
N 


PoLLy Crank, | 


E MORI HH HA w ir- HH HEE 
AN OD E. 


OW vain are guards when guilty fer 
Diſtracts the conſcious tyrant s breaſt ? 
When empty ſounds diſturb his ear, 
And fancy'd myrd'rers break his reſt? 


While he who rules with peaceful ſway, 
Whoſe ſafety does from virtue flow ; 

Nor fears the battle's dread array, 1 4G 
Nor treach'rous poignard's fatal blow, 


No danger innocence can move; 
Secure by power divine it's led: 
Jmpeading ruin from above, 


"muy waits upon the guilty bead. 


t 54085) 
AN EPIGRAM. 


Cf 7 HEN Samſon, full of wrath, devis'd, 
Vengeance en falſe Philiſtia's race, 
Three hundred foxes ſcarce ſuffic'd _ 


4 blaze deftrudtion o'er the place, 


3 Three 3 . his grace, and ſmiles, 
Alas, in my adminiſtration | 
One ſingle F— alone had wiles 
Sufficient to deſtroy a nation, 


MAKOTO NN NN 
E 2 I G R A M. 
| rn Eren Boy 


8, on a board well - pos d, boys ſink and riſe, 
As ſcales, one falling. t'other upward flies, 


The ſons of Weſtminſter, and Eton ſch6ol 

Hold, in affairs of ſtate, divided rule. 

+ P--ltn—y was down, and envying | Walpole's 

w 

long, in vain, to riſe above = knight, 
| The 
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The + e ee next . up to 1 renown, 
But cunningly they firſt pull'd Walpole down. + 
_ + Gr—nv=lle aloft was, like a meteor, ſeen, ©. 
He blaz'd one morn, and diſappear'd at en. 
F- x in his bold 3 was ſoon * n 


ing, 
Juſt on his riſe, * fell, for ps of falling. 
Quick, 4 H—ll—s mounted, ever in a hurry, 
And on the riſing fide up ſtarted t M- rr. 
That ſcale is ſinking now: tis tit for tat: 
Beware ye Weſtminſter of P--tt and | P- tt. 


* 
3 


Upon St. GgOROE for England.” 


T. George, to ſave a maid, the ew 
A pretty tale, if all that's faid be true; 
Some ſay there was no dragon; and *tis ſaid, 


There was no George; I with there was a ah 
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7 Bred at Weſtminſter, ] Bred at Eton. 
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ON A „ Hoy, SE. 


H E world's a printing-houle 3 our iis 
our thoughts, 


Our deeds, are characters of ſev'ral ſizes : 
Each ſoul is a compos'tor ; of whole faults 
The Levites are correQors ; heav'n reviſes ; ; 
Death is this emen preſs ; from whence being 
driv'n, 


We re gather'd ſheet by ſheet, and and for 
heav'n. | 


SEXEXELLEEXEZERELES 


On the SCOTCH PAVEMENT. 


A D paving London ſtreets i in taſte 
Been left to me alone, 
f On Scotchmen' s heads we might have trod, 
And E— the corner ſtone. 


ere ee eee ee 


THE THANEs DANCE. 


r up, join Hands, 
Then turn about; 


The thane commands, 


Ve now go out. 


A Another 
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* e in W N | 
Takes other in 


Another ſtill | 
The thane employs ;-. .-* E 
Obey my will, eee eee 


The tyrant cries, 


« Mind that ye prance 
Juſt as I play, 

Or ye ſhan't dance 
Another day.” 


RIO RE Rf, RI RS 
On a late promiſed Refignation. 


-ILL'Ch—m reſign, or ü in place? 

Is a queſtion of doubtful diſpute. 

Pee blockheads ! there can be no doubt i in th | 

Eon | 
He's already reſign” d—to lord _ 


| 
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8 (Z), 
The RATs and the Cuxksr. 9 


F . a government maintain, 


Why may not rats of ſtronger brain, 
And! greater pow r, as well be er 
By Machiavelian axioms taught; 


And ſo they are, for thus of late 
Hh PEE in tue rats tree ſtate, 


Their prince (his abies more to pleaſe) 
Had got a mighty Cheſhire chceſe, 
Ju which his miniiters of ſtate - | 
Might live in * and grow __ | 


A powerful party ſtrait 1 n'd 
And their united forces join'd, 
To bring tneir meaſures into play, 
For none ſo loyal were as they; 
And none ſuch pati ĩots 40 ſupport, - - 
As well the country as the court. 
No ſooner were thoſe cons admitted, 
But (all thoic wond'rous virtues quitted) : 
Rega: dleis of thei: prince, and thote 


They art fully led by the ncſe, 


3 


G 5 


They all the ſpeedieſt means deviſe ++ 
To raiſe themſelyes and families. | = 


Rae 


£ . . 7 BEER 22>. 


Avg party wth obſerving . 


Theſe pamper'd were, while — were Linz, 
Their miniſtry brought in diſgrace, 


Expell'd them, and ſupply'd their AP 8 
| Theſe on juſt principles were known © b 
The true ſupporters of the throne, W 0 bpA 
And for the ſubject's liberty, | 
They'd (marry wou'd they) freely die 
But, being well fix'd in their ſtation, * 
Regardleſs of their prince and nation, 

Juſt like the others, all their ill 3 
Was how they might their paunches fill, . 
On this, a rat not quite ſo blind . 
In ftate-intrigues as human kind. 

But of more honour, thus reply'd; 

Confound ye all on either fide ; 

All your.content:ons are but theſe, ri 
W hoſe arts ſhall be{ ſecure tue cheeſe,  * 
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8 AYS great W 7 NGA Pt, h his n 
emotion, Gn 
| The peers are no more than a drop i in the. ocean. * ons 
The city adore him, how charming a 8 
To pull down the peers, and humble the k--g ; 
But ſummon'd to court, he reflects on his words, 
And to balance the Kate, takes a ſeat Up the 
lords. 
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1 Vide the wiſe ſpeech he ever made. 


RAYA ALSACE SAX. 
A Dialogue between Rall H and Hope. 


RALPH. 


Dzocks! ! maſter Hodge, you are 3 0 | 
J How fares all our friends in theweſt? [town, 
Is Cic'ly alive, and Thomas and Joan, 
And Margery and Kate and the reſt ? 
HODGE. 
Aye, aye, they're all well, and deſires their love, 
And good wiſhes to you and to aunt ;--- 
But I heates to be plagued with their nonſenſe 
above 
All things, but this curſed long jaunt. 


Ns 


( 93 ) 

I longs for the news---Is ſquire Wilkes come to 
town? 

MͤMay we hope to be guided by Pt? 

We're hugely diſmay'd to hear un run dowa- 

Zouns; I thought the town-folks had more 


wit. 
RALPH. 
As to Wilkes, my old friend, he remains where 
he was; 


And as to his friends, hy plague rat 'em: 


But poor ſquire P- t (all fleſh is but graſs) 
Lies decently buried 1 in Chatham, 


MN N .- Ken Me 


ON A LATE WHIMSICAL EVENT. 


That Befel Sir at the Calle Inn 2 
Marlborough, 


In the Month of Feb. 1767. 


T Marlbro' inn oblig'd to ſtop, 
My tir'd mare, and bait her; 
While eating of my mutton chop, 
1 thus addreſs'd the waiter: | 
B b. | Who's 


* 
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5 
Whois en my right? I hear a moannn f 


In ftate Sir Robert lying. K ch! 


Who's on niy left? I hear a an H Tet. 


| IO 1 Ga e 


Then eter tell me what's 26" pay, 
(Deuce take your introduction) 


2 no longer here will ſtay 


Between death and dr. 


EAN KX XAARxax 
AN A F RE ON T IC. 


On the Death of Sir Haaav Bert ewpine. 
By Lord Middleſex, 


E ſons of Bacchus, come and join 
In ſolemn dirge, while tapers ſhine 
Around the grape-emboſſed ſhrine 
Of honeſt _ Bellendine. 


7 * . 


Pour the rich j juice of ee wine, 


Mix'd with your falling tears of brine; 
In juſt libations, o'er the ſhrine 
Of honeſt Harry Bellendine. 


* 


( 95 . 
Vour brows let ivy chaplets. twine, | oY, 
While you puih round the ſparkling 1 wine, 1 
And let your table be the ſhrine 
Of honeſt Harry Bellendine. _ 


CRAM | 
: On Mr. Churchill's Death. 


Roſe-driving dunces, waddling fools in rhime, 
Scoundrels of every kind, by vengeance ledz 

Spit forth your venom, poiſon all our clime, © 

Churchill, who ſcourg'd you to your holes, is 


The Following | 


c or v 0 F VERSES 


Are to be ſeen on a ſmall Cotes | or building, i in 

the ruſtic Taſte, intended as a Place of Retire- 
ment, built by — Powis, Eſq; in a Grove 
by the River Severn, about a Mile from Little 
Walcot, in the County of Salop. 


TA Paſſenger, and tho' within, 
Nor gold, nor glitt'ring gems are ſeen, 
"To ſtrike thy dazzl'd eye, 
B b 2 


( 196 ) 
Yet enter, and tliy raviſh'd mi nd 
Beneath this humble roof ſhall find 
What gold will never buy. 


Within this ſolitary cell, 
Calm thought and ſweet contentment dwell, 
Parents of bliſs ſincere: | 
Peace ſpreads around her balmy wings, 
And baniſh'd from the courts of kings, 
Has fix' d her manſion here, 


8888888888888288888882743 


THE MORNING VISIT. 
A Dialogue between Lady Rattle and Lady Pam. 


L. R. BS: morning, dear couſin, pray how 
251 do you do! 5 ; 
[ hope you was fortunate laſt night at loo. 

L. P. No, truſt me, I ne'er had ſuch ill luck 
V | | 

F loft a hundred ſweet pieces or more; 

Tae clock juſt ſtruck five as I went to my bed, 


Which cauſes a ſort, of an ach in my head, 
| | But 


3 0 
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But prithee what news ooo | 
L. R. Oh ! ſurpriſing indeed £ 


Razorface fain would perpetuate his breed 


L 
And therefore he's married 

L. P. Heavy n grant me repoſe ! 1 
Tis ſome n wretch, ſure, that nobody knows; 
For no one of any diſtinction would be 


Dunited to ſuch a poor reptile as he. 


His recent behaviour muſt bar his purſvit ; 
By all he's conjectur'd a fool ora brute ; 
And beſides he's no L „tis all a mere fiction. 
Of that in the caſe we hire: thorough conviction, / 
L. R. I have let you run on; to enhance your 
ſurprize, 
Take this paper, and ſee! — believe your own eyes. 


L. P. Is't poſſible? No. Let me read it again; 
Such folly, ſure, never infected a brain! 
The poor am'rous lady was at her laſt pray'rs 
To wed an impoſtor—l'd wait till white hairs 
Had grizzled my pate o'er, ere I wou'd unite 
With one whoſe connections would ſhame me 


was outr ight. 
L. R. The new-marry'd couple laſt F riday | 
appear'd 


At Ranelagh—— Lord! how the company ſneer d, 
B b 3 | | To 
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To ſee * mock * —ſupporting his bri de, 
Who hung with a langülhing air by his- ſide. 
I yow and proteſt twas diverting to hear 8 * 
How often ſhe fondly repeated, My dear! 
Her female companion, as puffer, oft cry'd, 
| Lord! where's lady Razorface ? . where is the | 
" bride? 
Did yon ſee lady Razorface ? it was her eare 
To buz the new title about ev'ry where. 
L. P. *T was farcical, truly, but tell me, my 
dear, 
If lady Fannilia, her rival, was there? 


L. R. She was; and look'd charming. 
I cannot expreſs 


The pleaſing effect of her innocent dreſs. 
But what is more wonderful ſtill, you muſt know, 
A lady that died, as he ſaid, long ago; 
The daughter of him that, you know, made a noiſe; 
Lord bleſs me! what makes me forget — the great 
| cauſe |! 

L. P. Is it A- ys? | 

L. R. —Yes l you have hit it—the ſame— 
She, that very night, ſure to Ranelagh came; 
And nature fo laviſh has been to the fair, 
You'd have ſworn that an — was habitant 
there. 


— 


The 


r 


The W in ſpite of bis? ignorant boa, 
Seem'd reall * 28 tho! he perceived 2 ghoſt; 
His colour grew wan, and tho” tis natꝰ rally ſa, 
ButHe was, I believe; unprepar'd for the blow. 
She met him, —he turn'd—but too ſoon, 1 in the 
round, A 
She darted a glance—brighter enn might con- 
found; 
And then, in a tone quite ironical, cry'd 
I, two years ago, of a conſumption died. 
But pray don't I look very well for a ſhade ? | 
The malady was in my purſe tho' diſplay'd ; 
But now I'm recover'd, you ſee I'm grown fat, 
And D-n-v-n there ſhall experience that: | 
My couſin Dorinda and I will unite, 
Then ſee if our forces won't conquer him quite! 
Confounded, he quitted the place with his britle, 
While Wh—1-r, with fond admiration was ey'd. 
L. P. I thank you, my dear, for your news ; 
but you'll ſtay 
And dine here to-day, in a family way 3 "Ih 
Then at night repair with usto lady Bragg's rout, 
And circulate what we've been talkin S about. ; 


PHILO- 
B b 4 T0 
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Sal of the IXth Ode of the IVth 
Book of Horace, | 


To a Friend.” 


HO born where Devon' $ hills ariſe, 
Where tempeſts ſweep along the 22 
And ſpoil the face of day: : 
Yet ſhall this verſe in future times 
Be read with thoſe of happier climes, 
Climes where the muſes ſtray. 


'Tho' Milton? 8 ha with bays we 8 
And ſtile him wonderful ! divine! 
Th' immortal, and the bard ! 
Yet Pope, with every grace replete, . 
In ſenſe, and harmony complete, 
Still claims our juſt regard. 


Still Dryden's nervous numbers charm, 
Equal, majeſtic ; full and warm, 
He bears his fire along : 
By turns the various verſe he tries, 
And bics each paſſion fall or riſe 


Juſt gs he ſhifts the ſong, 


eln 


Nor even Waller we diſdain, 
Nor Cowley's penſive, moral ſtrain, 
Nor Shakeſpeare's magic art; 


Shakeſpeare, like Sophocles, ſublime, 
And ſearches ev'ry heart! 


a 4 


Sed ey, tho' looſe, and light as air, 

Still chears the gay, and fires the fair, 
So free his fancy roves | 

Behn breathes her love- ſighs {till around, 

Still from her harp the notes reſound, 
Soft as the down of doves. 


Nor gentle Roſamond alone, 
Admir'd the tinſel of a throne, 
Or felt th' enliv'ning glow : 
Nor firſt the defp'rate Henry made 
The pointed pike a paliſade 
To ſtop th' impetuous foe, 


Britain had felt the hand of war, 

Before ſhe felt the Julian ſtar, 
Within her regions riſe : 

Brave Caractacus did no more, | 

Than many men had done before, 


Jo win bright honour'sprize, 


Eefore 
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Before bold Bonduca became, 
Th' avenger of a daughter's fame, 
The ſcourge of lawleſs luſt: 


Hgheſore great Alfred wore the crowns 


Liv'd others of as much renown, 
As noble, wiſe, and juſt, 


But all in ſad oblivion ſleep ; 


No muſe had chey their worta to n. 


Or to record their lot: 
In vain they fought, in vain, they bled ; 


Their names unſung, their acts unread, 


They died, and are forgot. 


Vice fares like virtue in the grave; 
The maſter there is like the ſlave; ; | 
No characters remain: 
No marks of all the ſons of men, 
Unleſs ſage hiſtory lends her pen, 
Or poetry her ſtrain, 


Then let me not leave thee to lie 
In filence and obſcurity, 

My patron, and my friend ! 
But let the God of verſe inſpire 
My boſom now with all his fire, 

Thy worth to recommend ! 


With 
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With ſteady head, with tender heart, 
With conduct void of fraud or art, 
With temper firm and free, 
Vou ſeem in ev'ry ſcene the ſame, 
Nor fortune court, nor fortune blame, 
But judge as ought to be. 


Diſcerning, uncorrupt, and bold, 
Unaw'd by pow'r, unhurt by gold, 
That tamer of the mind: 
Deceitful av'rice ſhall no more 
Enſnare the rich, or cruſh the poor, 
While you befriend mankind, 


Nor yet for once you act aright, 

Or ſteal, like meteors, on the ſight, 
T hat glare, and paſs away : 

But conſtant, equal, good, and true, 

You charm alike at ev'ry view, 
And charm alike each day. 


Humanity ſhall boaſt her ſon, 
Shall tell the triumphs he has won, 
The wretched he has bleſt: 
Shall tell how oft the lenient care 
Hath ſooth'd the terrors of deſpair, 
And ſet the ſoul at reſt, 
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Snould fortune from her flowing hand 

Increaſe your wealth, enrich your land, 
And pour her gifts profuſe: 

Abſurd *twould be if we ſhould call 

You happy; tho” poſſeſs'd of all, 
Without a will to uſe. 


He only feels the joy ſincere 
Who acts with moderation here, 
Unſway'd by love or hate; 
Who wiſely uſes what is giv'n; 
Or bravely bares the will of Heay'n ; 
Reſign'd in ev'ry ſtate. 


Who dreads not death ſo much as ſhame ; 
Who ſtands unſully'd in his fame ; 
Uncheek'd in virtue's race: 
Such, ſuch a one is not afraid 
To periſh in his country's aid, 
Or ſhare his friend's diſgrace, 


\ 


TO 
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INING at lady Ramble's the other day, 
it was propoſed, after dinner, by her lady- 
ſhip's ſiſter, to hear miſs, who is a fine girl of 
about eleven years of age, concerning ſome points 
ſhe had been inſtructed in relative to her duty in 
life ; which being agreed to, her ladyſhip defired 
Miſs to ſtand up, and then aſked the queſtions, 
and received the anſwers following ; and as they 
may be of ſervice to other young ladies of quay 
lity, J have tranſmitted them to you, 


SOCRATISSA. 


L. R. My dear ! pray tell me what you was 
brought into the world for ? 
M iss. A huſband, 
L. R. my dear! you ſhoul] fay, to be ad- 
mired, ARE 
AunT, Well, I vow I think my niece has given 
a better anſwer; as ſhe came to the point 


directly, and brought the matter home 
at once, 


L. R. What is the duty of an huſband ? 


* 


Miss. 
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Miss. To pleaſe his wife. 
LR. What is the duty of a wife ? 
Miss. To pleaſe herſelf. 

L. R. What are the principal objects « on which 
” a fine lady ſhould fix her attention ? 
Miss. Dreſs and Admiration. 

L. R. What is the chief uſe of a fine lady's eyes? 

Miss. To ſtare and ogle at the men, 

L. R. What is the buſineſs of a fine lady? 

Miss. To play at cards, go to routs, balls, 
plays, N &c. and carry on in- 

trigues. 
L. R. What is the religion of a fine lady ? 
Miss To pay her devotions at court, and make 
| her curt'hes in the drawing-room. | 
L. R. May a fine lady ever go to church? 
Miss. Very ſeldom ; and then ſhe muſt be ſure 
to ſleep there, or to talk very loud, 
and ſlander ſome of her acquaintance, 

L. R. Which is the beſt book in the world? 

Miss. Hoyle on quadrille. 

L. R. From whence come the politeſt faſhions, 
and tbe beſt filks ? 

Miss. From France. 

L. R. Who make the beſt ſervants ? 

Miss. The French. 8 

14 L. R. 
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L. R. Very well, my dear you don't forgith 1 
find. 

Aud r. I vow my niece is very perfect in her e- 
ducation, and will make a fine accom- 
pliſhed woman. 


ISO 0s S 00 C 
A MODERN GLOSSART. 


\ NGEL. The name. of a woman, com- 
monly of a very bad one. $1 
AUTHOR. A laughing ſtock. It means like- 
wiſe a poor fellow, and in A an 1.891 A. 
contempt. - 
BEAR. A country ag or indeed, any 
animal upon two legs that doth not make a 


handſome bow. os ' 
BEAUTY. The „ with which wo- 
men generally go into keeping. A 


BEAU. With the article A before it, means a 
great fayourite of all women, | | 
BRUTE. A word implying zan Ae SH 
ſincerity ; but more eſpecially applied to a 1 * 
1 

p CAPTAIN 
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CAPTAIN. 


COLONEL. band upon that head. 
CREATURE. A quality expreſſion, of low con- 


tempt, properly confined only to the mouths 
of ladies who are right honourable. 


to it, and a piece of black rib- 


= ſtick of wood with a head 


CRITIC. Like homo, a name given to all the 


human race. 

COXCOMB. A word of reproach, and yet at 
the ſame time, ſignifying all that is moſt com- 
mendable. 


| DAMNATION. A term 3 to 1 


theatre: though ſometimes more largely appli- 
ed to all works of invention. 


DEATH. The final end of man; as well of 


the thinking part of the body, as of all the 

other parts, 

DRESS. The principal accompliſhment of men 
and women, | 

DULNESS. A word applied by all writers to 

the wit and humour of others, 

EATING. A ſcience. 

FINE. An adj-Ctive of a very peculiar kind, 
| deſtroying, or, at leaſt, leſſening the force of 
the ſubſtantive to which it is joined, as fine 

gen · 
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gendleman, 7 lady, fine houſe, fine cloaths, 
ne taſte - in all which, fine 1s. to be under- 
ſtood in a ſenſe ſomewhat ſynonymous. with 
| uſeleſs, 
| FOOL. A complex idea, compounded a. po- 
verty, honeſty, piety, and ſimplicity, 2 
GALLANTRY. Fornication and adultery. - 
GREAT. Applied to a thing, ſignifies bigneſs : =: 
when to a man, often Iedeneſs, or meanneſs. 
600D. A word of as many. different ſenſes as 
the Greek word 'Exw, or as the Latin Ago ; for 
which reaſon it is but little uſed by the polite, : 
HAPPINESS. Grandeur, 
HONOUR. Duelling. 3 
HUMOUR. Scandalous lyes, cumbling and 5 
dancing on the rope. 
8 0 740 old woman. Z 


' KNAVE. The name of four cards in every 
+ OR 


KNOWLEDGE. 1 general, means TRY 
ledge of the town ; as this 1s, indeed, the only 
kind of knowledge ever ſpoken of in the polite 
world, 

LEARNING. Pedantry. 

LOVE. A word properly applied to our delicht 

in particular kinds of food; ſometimes meta- 


C0 phorically 


. S # 


( 210) 
| phorically ſpoken of the favourite objects of all 
our appetites. 

MARRIAG EH. A kind of traffic carried on be- 
tween the two ſexes, in which both are con- 
ſtantly endeavouring to cheat each other, and 

both are commonly loſers in the end. 

MISCHIEF. Fun, ſport, or paſtime. 

- MODESTY. Aukwardneſs, ruſticity. 
- NO-BODY. All the people i in Great Britain, 
except about 1200. 
| + NONSENSE. Philoſophy, eſpecially the phi 
| loſophical writings of the ancients, and more 
e eſpecially of Ariſtotle. 
| OPFORT UNITY. Phe ſeaſon of cuckoldom. 
| PATRIOT. A candidate for a place at court. 
i _ POLITICS. The art of getting ſuch a place» 
: PROMISE. Nothing. | 
RELIGION. A word of no meaning; but 
which ſerves as Aa bugbear to frighten children 
with. 
RICHES. The only thing upon * that 1; 
rl—eally deſirable, or valuable. 


ROGUE. 3 A man of a different "Ny from 
RASCAL. yourſelf. 


SERMON. A fleepy doſe. 
SUNDAY. The beſt time ſor laid at cards 
11; 1-7 SHOCKING 
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SHOCK. NG. An epithet 1 1 Late? ap- A 
ply to almoſt any thing. It is, indeed, an in- 1 


terjection (if I may ſo call it) of delicacy.” 
TEMPERANCE. Want of ſpirit. © 


| „ STE. The preſent whim of the "DOG what 


ever it be. 
TEASING, Adeice; ; chiefly that of a huſband | 
VIRTUE. "OI 
VICE. | Subjects of diſcourſe, 


WIT. Prophaneneſs, indeceney, immorality, 14 
ſcurrility, mimickry, buffoonery. Abuſe of al! | 
good men, and eſpecially of the clergy. 

WORTH. Power, rank, wealth. _ 1; 
WISDOM. The art of acquiring all three, ; 
WORLD. Your own acquaintance, 


Ml EEE EI | 
STANZAS to the LADIES. 
en On their Head Dreſs for the Year 1768. 


Tot premit ordinibus, tat adhuc compagibus alum 
Edificat caput ; Andromachen a fr nts: wes,” 
Poſt minor ęſi, aliam credas. a | 


bs AVE ye never ſeen a net 

Hanging at your kitchen door, 
rds Stuff'd with dirty ſtraw, beſet 
1G With old ſkewers o'er and o'er ? 


Cc 2 If 
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It ye have--1t wonder breeds 
Ye from thence ſhould ſteal a faſhion, 


And Mould heap your lovely heads 
Such a deal of filthy traſh on. 


True, your treſſes wreath'd with art 
(Bards have ſaid it- ten times over) 
Form a net to catch the heart 
Of the moſt unfeeling lover. 


But thus robb'd of half your beauty, 


Whom can ye induce to ſigh ? 
Or incline for love to ſuit t'ye 


By his noſe, or by his eye ? 


When he views (what ſcarce I'd credit 
Of a ſex ſo neat and clean, 

But that from a wench I had it, 
Of all Abigails the queen) 


When he views your treſſes thin, 
Tortur'd by ſome French fruiſeur, 

Horſe- hair, hemp, and wool within, 
Garniſh'd with a d/!mond ſkewer, 


When 


aus) 


When he ſcents the mingled ſteam 
Which your plaſter'd heads are rich in, 
Lard and meal, and clouted cream, 

Can he love a walking kitchen ? 


$QUOXAM. 
Aber r xx Bex Mx 
A SONG FOR THE MALL. 


A . on Whitehead's ** for e 
By a Lady. | 


E foplings and prigs, and on d-be ſmayt 
things, | 
Who move in wide commerceꝰs round, 
Pray tell me, from whence this abſurdity ſprings, 
All orders of rank to confound ? 
What means the bag-wig and the ſoldier-like 
air, 
On the tradeſman obſequious and . 
Sure ſabbaths were meant for retirement and 
pray'r, | 3 
To amend the paſt faults of the week. 
The youth, to whom battles and dangers belong? 
May call a fierce look to his aid; 


Cc 3 Lace 
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Lace, bluſter, and oaths, and a ſword an ell long 

Are ſamples he gives of his trade: 

But you, on whom London indulgently ſmiles, 
And whom counters ſhould guard from all ills, 

Should lily invade with humility's wiles, 

Leſt ſplendor deter us from bills, 


— — 9 ro 9. 
—— — — 
— 2 4 


Old Greſham, whoſe ſtatue adorns the Exchange, 
Diſplays the grave cit to our view, 

And filently frowns at a conduct ſo ſtrange, 

So remote from your int'reſts and you : 

Then learn from his geſture, grave, decent, and 
| plain, | 
To copy fair prudence's rules; 

For frugality's garb will conceal your vaſt gain, 
And ſecure ye the plunder of fools, 
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To eaſe of a court, and the air of a camp, 
Are graces no cit can procure ; 
Monſicur Fourdam + ſtill mad in the Spital-fields 
tramp, 
Nor can Hart || the grown aukwardneſs cure: 
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t ͤ Vide Moliere's Gentleman Citizen. 
A dancing-maſfter in the city, 


Thus 
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Thus if, apes of the faſhion, St. James's you 
crowd, 
And preſs onwards, in ſpite of all ſtops, 
The mall you may fill, and be airy and loud, 
But, truſt me, you'll ne'er fill your ſhops, 
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DESCRIP TON OF DUBLIN : + 


ASS-houſes, churches, mixt together ; 
Streets unpleaſant'in all weather, 


The church, the four courts, and hell contiguous; 
Caſtle, College green, and cuſtom-houſe gibbous. 


Few things here are to tempt ye: 

Tawdry outſide, pockets empty: 

Five theatres, little trade, and jobbing arts; 
Brandy, and ſnuff-ſhops, poſt-chaiſes, and carts, 


Sn 
— 


—B 


6 ——_ 


+ See a curious deſcription of London, in the firſt volume of 
the New Foundling Hoſpital for Witg | 


* * 


CES. Warrants, 
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Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid ; 
Maſters of their ſervants afraid; | 
Rogues that daily rob and cut men; 
Patriots, gameſters, and footmen, 
Lawyers, Revenue-officers, prieſts, phyſicians ; 
Beggars of all ranks, age and conditions; 
Worth ſcarce ſhews itſelf upon the ground; 
Villainy both with applauſe and profit crown d. 
Women, lazy, dirty, drunken, looſe; 
Men in labour ſlow, of wine profuſe: 
Many a ſcheme that the public muſt rue it: 
This is Dublin, if ye knew i it. 


FFF 
A Sketch of PARIS. 


- ADIES, whoſe ereſs, wit, ſprightlineſs, — air, 
Charm, till their plaiſter d cheeks like ſpeftres 
AIcare; 

Men, learn'd, polite, and yet ſo much the prig, 

T heir genius ſeems quite center'd in their wig 

b Ferries and ferrymen, begrim'd like Charon, | 
Plump, chuckling prieſts, dreſs'd gorgeouſly as 
"OT 


- Pulpit 
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Pulpit enthuſiaſts, foaming like mad Tom; 
Coarſe vixens, ogling lewd'in Notre Dame; 
Pert, ſallow, flip-ſhoed damſels, looſely dreſs'd, 
As riſen from bed, and panting to be preſs'd; 

Shades, which the gazer for Elyſium takes, 

Till his ſtung noſe ſuſpects the neighb'ring jakes; 
Nuns joking now, now ſighing. “ Fleſh'is graſs ;” 
Friars who catches roar, and toaſt a laſs ; 

An opera-houſe, large as our city halls, 

Fine action, words, ſcenes, dreſſes =diſmal ſqualls! 
Round from Pont Neuf, the view ſuperb and rich; 
Grand keys; the river a genteel Fleet-ditch 
Lame hackney horſes, as their drivers lean; 
Figures unnumber'd, anti's to the ſpleen; _ 
Old, wither'd cronies, in gaudy ſilks diſplay'd: 
Monks with toupees, and tonſors in brocade ; 
Tawdry, patch'd ſem pſtreſſes, beſmear'd with 


ſnuff; 
| Long-rapier'd pigmies, hid behind a ws; 


Shoe-boys with ruffles ; E dreſs'd like 
qual —; | 7 

Such oddities | the town ſeems all a droll: 

Turn where we will, our eyes new ſplendors greet, 

Whilſt half the city glares a Monmouth-ſtreet. 

Still motlier, vanity, had been thy fare, 

If the fam'd painter Bunyan had been there 


10 
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On a YOUNG LADY, 


By : a wilful Miſtake reading © RusB1ts” for 
66 B--gB--s,” 


HE N wiſe philoſophers explain 

How gravity attracts, 

The weighty pow'r they ſtill maintain, 
All in the center acts, 


| 
| Thus tho' of earth the ſmalleſt part, 
| | T he heavy impulſe owns, 
| Poize but the middle point with art, 
1 You balance all the zone: 


1. Hence ſages, when of ſpheres they write, 

Wit At centers fix a letter, = 
1 And wiſcly call the body by't, 

"I Take A, or chuſe a better, 


Tf then on things we fix a name 
We borrow from the middle, 
How Mira's reading's not to blame 
No longer is a riddle, 


o 
— 8 er. 


For 
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For tho), that white as hills of now 
A b--bby is, moſt true be, 
Peep ſlily thro' the gauze, twill ſhew 
'The middle is a ruby, | 
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Miſs CourxTwney to Miſs Anne 
ConoLLy, May, 1753. 


; HO” kind your words---how full of ſorrow! 
Adieu! dear Bell--we part to morrow !”? 
Farewel ! dear ſiſter of my youth, 

Ally'd by honour, love and truth ; 

Farewel our viſits, ſports and plays, 

Sweet ſolace of our childiſh days ; 

Farewel our walks to park and mall, 

Our jaunts to concert, route or ball; 

Farewel our diſh of ſprightiy chat, 

Of, --who ſaid this--and who did that; 
Critiques om ſciſſars, needles, pins, 

Fans, aigrettes, ribbands, capuchins 

A long farewel ! Conolly flies 

To diſtant ſuns, and diff rent ſkies !. 


A muſe in tears moves flow and dull, 
How weak thc head, the heart ſo full! 
3 7 Slight 
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slight ſorrows find an eaſy vent, 
And trifling cares are eloquent; 

Sad ſilence only can expreſs 

The genuine pains of deep diſtreſs; 
Vet I could rave in darken'd chamber 
On ſeas of milk, and ſhips of amber, 
Like frantic Belvidera when is 
Perform'd the tragedy of Venice 
Preſerv'd---Oh ! as I hope to marry, 


| Cibber is parted from her Barry; 


This, by the by, may ſerve as news 
To-morrow on your way t'amuſe, 
It cauſes great, great ſpeculation--- 
Part of the bus'neſs of the nation, 


But hang digreſſions--to return; 


And mult I three long winters mourn ? 


That tedious length ſpun out and paſt 
We meet--but how improy'd your taſte ? 
Your figure, manner, dreſs and wit, 
With all things for a lady fit : 

For, entre nous, my dear, our faces 
Should be the leaſt of all our graces ; 

If nought but beauty wings the dart 

We ftrike the eye, but miſs the heart ; 


But huſk !--and till we meet again 
Pray keep this ſecre from the men ; 


Should 
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Should the weak things this truth diſcover, 
How few coquettes would keep a lover | 
And yet, ſo plain (tho' blind you know) 
Milton could ſee it years ago: 

Thus has the bard our ſex attackt, 

« Fair outward, inward leſs exact.“ 

But you a ſtrong exception ſtand, 

With wit and beauty hand in hand, 

A part how weak | combin'd how 2 1 
They'll ſweep whole ranks of hearts along; 
Before ſuch pow'rs each foe will fly, 

That principal, and this ally. 

Lovers you then will lay in plenty, 

Like Bobadil each day your twenty ; 

Then will you grow the topic common, 

How ſoon (they'll ſay) ſhot up to woman! 
What eyes! what lips! how fine each feature | 
« Fore gad! a moſt delicious creature !--- | 
This from the beaux--mean time each belle, in- 
Mere ſpite, my dear, at your excelling, 
Stung to the heart, and dev'liſh jealous 
Of homage paid by pretty fellows, 

Shall flirt her fan, and toſs, and ſnuff, 
And cry---* The thing is well enough--- 
But for my ſoul, to ſay what's true t'ye, 
* I can't find out where lies her beauty,” 
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Mean time you ſmile with ſweet diſdain, 
Like Dian * mi dſt her meaner train. 


Thus my prophetic ſoul foreknows 

What time ſhall more anon diſcloſe. 
Swift move that time on rapid wing, 
And news of dear Conolly bring : 

Yet let not thoſe who love complain, 
If thus to part is killing pain, 

Tis ſtill to make the bliſs more dear 
When the ſweet hour of meeting's near, 
So ſtreams are ſever'd in their courſe 
To join again with double force. 
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Humorous Advertiſements, 
In the Preſs, 
THE PARALYEL: | 
THE TWO JOHNS, DUKES OF || 
BEDFORD; ii...» 


JOHN, REGENT OF FRANCE, 0 
A N D : 
JOHN, THE EMBASSADOR: Þ{ 
With LETTERS and ANECDOTES. IIS 
Right tall he made himſelf to ſhow, 1 
Though made full ſhort by God: 
And when all other Dukes did bow, 
This Duke did only nod. SwIFT. 
bw To which is added, 
x s Ur L. 
Which continues the ſtory to the preſent time. | 
WHEREAS- 


A, 42s 


TI E RE AS a perſon, who ſtiles himſelf 
Eſquire Ketch, has falſely and ſcanda- 
1 5 aſperſed the characters + of ſeveral gentle- 
ill men, members of the black-leg club, it is una- 
nimouſly agreed, at a meeting of the Black-leg 
club, held this day, at the Pillory and Tumbrel 
tavern, T'yburn, that the ſaid Ketch be expel]- 
ed the old Hazard-room called Hell, at New- 
market, a ſociety inſtituted purpoſely to ex- 
clude all perſens, except thoſe whoſe conduct 
and characters entitle them to be received into 
the any of gentlemen. 
Mat o' the Mint, John Blueſkin. 
Nimming Ned. Tricking Tom. 
g Jack Bagſbot. Jonathan Wild. 
Jemmy Twitcher. Thomas Dupe, | 
John Buckhorſe. Crook- finger = ack. 


——_ SP „ par wa erg roy TT A EI 
* E ” EEE ñ Ʒä9n os 
— — 1 .. —— 
en CS — . 
oy < 


. l : 
- 
. l \ = a l 3 
. — = IS re YT > Fe wo een Irons — ann eo rs OY» —-„—- — Og: 
A —— — — — == — — 
— = — = — — — —̃ — eng — — 
> 
— —— — EO . — 5 — 
2 * 


Henry Trigger. hy John Peachum. 
Timothy Shuffle. Henry Mac Heath, 
Cogging Jack. Will of Paddington, 
Anthony Sheepſtakes. Knowing Will. 
Timothy Diver. Timothy Skull. 
John Filch. John Thieftaker, 


Will o'che Turf. Blaſpheming Ned, 
Anthony Win- all. Will Deſperate. 
Pious George. George Slug. 


— — 


1 See the firſt volume of che New Foundling Hoſpital for Wit 
page 174» 


f, and to carry on the buſineſs of ma- 
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I being mutually refolved to diſſolve the part- 
nerſhip account ſubſiſting between John and 
Mary Spindle, huſband and wife, in the parifh 


trimony on each ſeparate account. If any gen- 
tleman or lady has any claim of love or affection 
on either of the ſaid partners, they are deſired 
to bring the ſame to be ſatisfied; and whoever 
is indebted to them, are hereby required to pay 
the ſad debts to either of the partners, on ac- 
count of the ſaid ſeparation, as ſoon as is con- i | 
venient. EE | | 
2 000000000000500052808 || 
E members of the ſociety correſponding 13% 
with the incorporated ſociety in Dublin for 
propagating the human ſpecies in foreign parts, 
are deſired to take notice that a monthly 
meeting of their ſtanding committee will- he 


held at———, on Friday next, at Twelve 
o' clock preciſely, 


SOD SSD 
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CU pared to be ſtolen from a boarding-ſchool 
near 5 2 beautiful young lady aged 
: Dd ſeventen, 


* 
„ 
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feyenteen, daughter to the late earl of. 
and heireſs to a thirty thouſand pounds, inde- 
pendent of her mother. She was obſerved to 
Walk in the back garden after dinner with Mr, 
Macmulla the dancing-maſter, and is ſuppoſed 
to have made her eſcape with him through the 
yew hedge. She took nothing with her buta bot- 
tle of aqua vitæ from her governeſs's china clo- 
| ſet, the fecond volume of Pamela, and the marri- 

age ſervice torn out of her common- prayer book. 
If offered to be married to Mr. —— 


pray ſtop her. 


Gονοοοοοοοοοοοο 
STOLEN or STRAYED, 


Fs OM Miſs Trolly and Co's lace-ſhop, in 
Duke's-court a ſmall bay filley, coming fif- 
teen this graſs ; ſhe has a black ſpot juſt under 
her left eye, a cock'd tail, goes well upon her 
legs, andis fit for any weight. * 
She had been ſome time in training for a 
colonel of the guards, but is ſuppoſed to have 


"OB 
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been rode away with by an attorney s clerk, going 
on the weſtern circuit. 
Whoever brings her to Mrs. Trolly s above- 
mentioned, or to the guard-room at Whitehall, 


ſhall have fifty guineas reward, and no 
queſtions aſked. 


NOOR OO te 1 OC ISS 


To be SEEN at the COVENTRY CROSS, 


CAST of the Grecian Venus, in plaiſter of 
Paris. It has been greatly admired by 
the curious, is allowed to be the work of a 
maſterly hand, and the WE model in 


the univerſe, 
Fr 4A 4+ ; cee. * cee N 


No SELLING off at PRIME COST, | 


HE remainder of the ſtock in trade of an' 


eminent clergyman leaving off buſineſs, 
and retiring to a B=—k ; conſiſting of a com- 


D d 2 pleat 


Ca} 


pleat ſet of manuſcript ſermons for the whole 
year, with. the faſts and feſtivals, including a 
deification of king Charles for the z3oth of Ja- 
nuary ; a culyerin charged and primed for the 
5th of November, with a rod for the whore of 
Babylon; the fins of the nation deſcribed, in 
a diſcourſe fit for the next ſolemn faſt ; cha- 
rity, acceſſion, antigallican, and ſmall-pox 
ſermons, ſome half finiſhed tracts againſt the 
Athanaſian Creed, the marriage act, and thirty- 
nine articles, with ſeveral other curious par- 
ticulars ; the whole to be viewed till the time 
of ſale, which will begin punctually at twelve 
o'clock. 


FOX UBER I RX OR IAC 


I G .. 
N the Dark walk at Vaux- hall, on Fueſdzy 


the 24th inſtant, two female reputations: 


one of them had a ſmall ſpot ocgaſioned by ſome 
dirt thrown upon it laſt week in the road to 


Ranelagh ; the other never foiled, Whoever 
will bring them back tothe owners, ſhall receive 


five thouſand pounds, with thanks, | 
D R OP- 


ROM a lady's tongue in the left-hand ſtage- 

box, at Drury-lane play-houſe, on Saturday. 
laſt, five ſevere inuendoes concerning lady 

C——; four bitter reflections on the ducheſs 

of H-—; ſome abuſe of Miſs Maria W 
a panegyric on $——'s beauty; two ſmall oaths» 
and a white lye about Spaniſh paint, 


If the above ſhould be offered to be tied 
or repeated by any who overheard, pray ſtop 
them, and give notice to Mr, F=-—, at his 
regiſter- office in the Strand, and you ſhall e 
half a guinea reward. | 


SDS © SSS S | 
MUST BE SOL D. 


H E owner being a bankrupt, a vote for a 

member of , for the borough of — , 

at the next general 3 To prevent trouble, 
the price is fourſcore pounds. | 
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CHE CITY FARCE. 


os asked at Guild-hall, in the Month of 
April, 1757. 
William the fourth ſous, 


— 


X ND ami] then diſmiſs'd? bid to reſign 

The ſeals of office? what is oratory ? 
Could I have held my place, I then indeed 

Had led a glorious life, — but now for ever 

Farewe! the morning levee oh? farewe] 
The ſmiling train who came to kiſs my toe, 
And wonder at each word my tongue let fall! 
Farewel the royal cloſet, and each circumſtance 
Of miniſterial power |——for ever now farewel; 
For oh! great William's occupation's gone, 


Enter alderman Sugar-cane, 
Willkam . 


Come hither Sugar-cane—there — kiſs my toe— 
Now riſe up king of Negro-land—now tell me, 
Have you much intereſt in the city? 
= 8 Sagar- 


(ann 1 


Sugar-cane, 


Misty ſir, 


I have: they're all my negroes — indeed 
I've ever thought em ——do you then comman d 
Not to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What factious work ſoever. 


William. 


There broke fortng 
The great creolian ſoul, ——— But Sugar-cane 
Let's loſe no time the common council 

Are now at buſy meeting in the Guild, 

At th' Half-moon tavern, and at Vintner's-hall, 
Where I ſo oft have ſhook th' aſtoniſh'd room 
With declamation, heaping tropes upon em 
Till the ſtrong patriot fire that burnt within 
Singeing my pate up like the torrid zone, 
Made my tongue like a wart : but to the point— 
The cits are now all meeting in Guild-hall-— 
Thither I'd have thee haſte immediately, | 1 
And at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 11 
Improve thoſe hints I gave you late to ſpeak of 
But above all infer the criminality 

Of Anſ—n and N tle and lord H----ke | 
Unkennel me the fox too——talk of Germany, 
Of German meaſures, and that damn'd Hanover; j 
D d4 Nay [| 
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Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon : 
Tell 'em, that when my mother went with child 
of me, | 

She dreamt ſhe was deliver'd of a trope, 

That ſav'd this ſinking land; which ſignified 

That I ſhould rule by words, and in ſome hour 
Of black diſtreſs redeem our ſinking credit. 


Yet touch this ſparingly, as *twere far off; 


Becauſe, you know, the money is not rais'd, 


Doubt not, great fir, I'll play the incendiary 
As if myſelf might gain the hundred pound 
The box will coſt. 


William. 


you thrive well ; bring 'em to ſee me here; 
Where you ſhall find me ſeriouſly employ d 


In canvaſſing th* enquiry. 


Sugar cane. 


PII fly to ſerve you. 


To ferve thyſelf, 


For look, when I am ſecretary, claim of me 


E 
The government of Jamaica, together with 


Thoſe high emoluments, of which the admiral 
Late ſtocd poſſeſſed. 


William. 


So; — I've ſecur'd the creol : this ſame govern» 
ment 79 | 
Will never let his brains have reſt till done. 
Ev'n all mankind to ſome lov'd ills incline, 
Great men chuſe greater fins, ambition's mine, 


End of Act I. 


ACT UI. 
| Enter Will. and Sugar-cane, 
William. | 
So Sugar-cane — what ſay the citizens? | 
3 3 | 


I urg'd all thoſe who loy'd their contry's good "2 | | 
To do you right, ar and cry long live William the 
| forth, 


I lliam. 


And did they ſo? | 
| Sugar = 
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. Sugar=cane, 


* 


Their heſitating fear had ſtruck em bumb ; 
Which when I fawlT reprehended them | 
And aſk'd the mayor what meant this wilful ſi- 


lence, | | 
His anſwer was, the people were not us'd 
To be ſpoken to by a creolian, 
I then induc'd a bookſe l'er to riſe ; 
Who told them hiſtory was the key of ſenſe, 
Touchſtone of truth, and folio volume 
Of all experience, the laſt edition 
In neat Italics of ſoundeſt policy, 
With more ſuch jargon, all mere, common place, 
But nothing urg'd in warrant from himſelf : 
At which ſome pothecaries and attorneys 
Held up their hands and cried long live great Will, 


Villiam. 
Will not the mayor then and his brethren come? 
Sugar- cane. 


They're here at hand feign you the gout, 
And be not ſpoke to but by mighty ſuit. 


Wil- 


( '235' ) 


. 4 William. 
We cannot fei] while Sugar-cane's the pilot. ] 
A little perhdy ſometimes does well. [Exit | 


Enter the Citizens. 

| Sugar cane. 
You're welcome, gentlemen - 
I'm afraid great Will will not be ſpoke withal. 
See where he lies: this Will is not an Holles ; 
He is not lolling, eating, drinking, laughing, 
But tortur'd with the out 
And ſee l -th' enquiry in his hand. 


Sugar- cane. 


Would he again were ſecretary. | | 
Methinks I wiſh it for the love he bears his 


country. 
Well, who knows, he may be won. 
Enter William. 
William. | 


Nor do I fear I've done ſome ſtrange offence - 


That looks diſgracious in the city's eye. | 
Citizen, 


. 1 
Citizen. 


Moſt humbly on our knees we do m8 you 
Take this tobacco box. 


William. 
I can not, will not, muſt not yield to you. 

| Sugar-« cane, 
O make them happy, grant their lawful ſuit, 
9 William. 


5 Alas ! why will you heap this care on me: 
I am unfit for fizs and raiſins, nor deſerve 
Now to be made a grocer. 


Citizen. 


. | If you deny us, all the land will rue it. 


* William. 
"You will enforce me to a world of cares, 
I am not made of ſtone, but love my country— 


Tho” heav'n knows, as you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this, 


| Citixen. 
Long live our orator and brother grocer. 


William. 


( 
William. 


Indeed your words have touch d me nearly, fir. 
Citizen, 

If it fo pleaſe you, fir, the common council 

To-morrow fhalt give orders for the cavalcade, 


William. 
Even when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 


My friends farewell 
I muſt to th' enquiry again. [ Exeunt, 


William clus. 


Thus far we run before the wind 

My fortune ſmiles, and gives me all 

That I dare aſk : Sarah the dowager 

Has bid the world good-night, and I have got 

Ten thouſand pounds, and now am made a grocer, 

Henceforth I'll be a tribune of the peopieys * 

A factious tribune, till I ſieze the helm, 

And blaſt the ſchemes of that too wily fox, 

Who thwarts me in the golden time | look for. i 

For this I'll join with Holles— I can ſa y 

To fave appearance, he's an honeſt man, If 
Unjuſtly 


it 238 ) 3 
Unjuſtly,calla deſtrdyer of his country: 


This cement will bind faſt the league: that done, 


Heav'n take the good old —>— unto his mercy, 
Make me the guardian of his youthful heir, 
Then leave the world for me to buſtle in. 


$4-6+$--$-+-$4--1-4-$4-$ +8 


The Britiſh Ambaſſadreſs's SPEECH * 
To the French King, 


Soon after the PEACE of UTRECHT; 


AIL ! tricking monarch, more ſucceſsful far 
In arts of peace, than en, deeds of 
| war: 

As Anna s great 0 I come, 
With news which will rejoice both you and Rome. 
Neer did the French affairs fo gaily ſmile 
This hundred years, as now in Britain's iſle; 
For there the rage of blind deluſion reigns, 
And ſpreads her fury o'er the ſtupid ſwains, 
* . — Ss, the C—3, with the eee, con- 
+ + ae | 
To raiſe your pow” rs _ their own ruin n hire, 
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The queen herſelf, with quali of ne 


preſt, | 
Seems to advance your cauſe above the reſt; 


Her gen'rous temper can't forget ſo ſoon 
The royal favours you have always done, - i 
Both to her father and his injur'd ſon. 
And, therefore, is contriving every dry 
This mighty debt of gratitude to pay: 
For you, ſhe ceas'd the thunder of the war, 

Laid up her fleet, and left the channel bare: 

For you, the fighting Marlborough's diſgrac'd, 
And in his room a peaceful general plac'd : 

For you ſhe broke her word, her friends betray'd, 
With joy look'd on, and ſaw them victims made. 
She knows ſhe has no right the crown to wear, 
And fain would leave it to the lawful heir. £5 
In order to effect this grand deſign, _ 

And baffle all the Hanoverian line; : 

A ſet of miniſters ſhe lately choſe, . | 

To honour, and their country, equal, foes: : 
Wretches l whoſe indigence has made them bold, 
Who would betray their native land for gold. 
Oxford's the chief of this abandon'd clan, ; 
Him you muſt court, for he's your only man. 
Dartmouth and Bolingbroke are friends to you; 


But tis not in cheir pow'r much hurt to do, 
dot? But 
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But Oxford reigns prime miniſter of ſtate, | 
Ruling the nation at a mighty rate: 22 
He, like a conjurer with his magic wand, 
Doth both the queen and Parliament command. 
Keep but that wily trickſter ſtill your friend, 
He'll bring your wiſhes to a profp'rous end, 
Give him but gold enough, your work i is done; 
He'll bribe the ſenate, and then all's your own. 
Now is your time. to puſh for Britain's crown, 
And fix king James the third upon the throne, 
A powr'tul fleet prepare; you need no more 
But land the exile on his native ſhore: 


"They'll ſoon depoſe the preſent reigning thing, 


And in her room proclaim your fav'rite king. 


Thus ſpake the gay ambaſſadreſs, when ſtraight 
Up roſe the tyrant from his chair of ſtate ; 
With love tranſported, and a joyous air, 


Within his trembling arms embrac'd the fair. 


That night, as fame reports, and ſome have heard, 
A pompous bed was inſtantly prepar'd, 
W herein the monarch and the heroine lay, 
And ſpent their time in politicks—and play. 
The duke, o'erjoy'd that his Italian dame 
Could in ſo old a hero raiſe a flame, 
With an ambitious pleaſure, as tis ſaid, 
Led her himſelf unto the royal bed. 0 
| | = 
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On the Modern PL AID-WEARERS. 


HAT do I ſee ! ridiculouſly Ja 


Our Engliſh beaus and belles in highland 
„ 


The dreſs of rebels ! by our laws fordid ! 
No matter—why ſhould friends or foes be hid ? 
By this diſtinctive badge are traitors ſhown, - 
Sure as free maſons by their ſignals known. 
Come to the maſter, Perkzn, take thy roll, 
And of thy ſlaves in liviry ſumthe poll. 


Yet ſay, ye daſtards, who in peaceful days 
Look big, drink healths, and hope a trait or's 
h \ praiſe, 

In what dark corner did he lurk, when late 
Too the laſt criſis Edward puſn'd his fate? 
Sculking behind the laws ye wiſh'd to break, 
Ye dar'd riſk nothing for your prince's fake, 
Tamely ye ſaw his promiſs'd ſuccours fail, 
And William's arms like Aaron's rod prevail. 
True to no fide, ye bats & of human kind, 
Deſpis'd by both, for public ſcorn deſign'd, 


EIT 


See ZE ſop's fables, 
E e Still 
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Still by your dreſs diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
Be r s ſorrow, and be George's jeſt, 


EuR YAL us, 
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FABLES FOR GROWN GEN. 
TLEMEN. 


BY J. H. s. ESQ. 
WRITTEN IN MDCCLXI. 
FABLE I. 
THE RIVER WITH A PETITION. 


Ccording to the Romiſh creed, 
I ſpeak of Rome two thouſand years ago, 
The life that they ſuppos'd the Gods to lead, 
| You would not chuſe to undergo, 
Jupiter's buſineſs day and night, 
Was to attend with open ears and eyes, 
And to write down, as faſt as he could write, 
All the impertinence that men deviſe. 
Beſides mens fopperies and ravings, 
The women had ſo great a ſhare, 


That 


(Cas 'Þ 
That their abſurdities and cravings 
Omnipotence alone could bear, 
And furthermore, to try his patience, 
He heard the prayers and fanciful diſtreſſes 
Of all his children and relations, 
And of his wife and his miſtreſſes. 
Once on a time, if you'll believe tradition, 
A river in great tribulation, 
To Jupiter preſented a petition, 
With an expoſtulating exhortation z 
Whereby, if the petitioner's refus'd, 
He has a right to think himſelf ill-us'd ; 
A form of prayer contriv'd for execution, 
Exactly like a double-barreVd gun, 
Which if you fire with reſolution, 
You have another chance when one is done, 
So far from killing two birds with one mo 
An art that's very little known; 
All the petitioner deſir'd to do, 
Was to kill one with two. 
Now this petition ſhew'd how the petitioner, 
For his fidelity, zeal, and devotion, 
Had been appointed a commiſſioner 
Of the revenues of the ocean, 
Which he collected with great pains, 
And ſent in good and current caſh, 
Ee 2 | 
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But, for his trouble and clear gains, 
The ſea return'd adulterated traſh : 
Wherefore he pray'd, 
Exhorted and ſubmitted, 
'T hat all the ſums the ocean paid, 
Shall for the future be remitted, 
And iſſued fair, 
Without debaſement or impair. 
Ungrateful Thames ! the God replied, 
Without that mixture and alloy, 
Which the ſea pours into thee every tide, 
Thy beauty and thy ſtrength would wear away. 
Without his aid thou wouldſt remain 
Like Tiber, or the poor pretending Seine, 


Led thro' parterres, or rolled down a caſcade, 
Confin'd to vanity, and loſt to trade. 


Tis thus the Highlander complains, 
*Tis thus the union they abuſe 
For binding their back-ſides in chains, 
And ſhackling their feet in ſnoes: 
For giving them both food and fewel, 
And comfortable cloaths, 
Inſtead of cruel oat- meal gruel ; 
Inſtead of rags and heritable blows, 
Luxury every day grows ſtronger ; : 
The Highland fair 


Beholds 
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Beholds her lover now no longer 


Trotting with his buttocks bare. 
Thus doctor Brown was taken with the ſpleen, 
And fancied we were all undone, 
Raving about a carpet and a ſcreen, 
And out of temper with the ſun : 
Becauſe it is a crime, 
As he ſuppoſes, 


For men to run in winter time 

Into the ſun to warm their noſes, 

"Tis an egregious want of ſenſe, _ 

A want of taſte, and want of ſhame, 

To fancy univerſal affluence 

And luxury the ſame. 

In ſpite of doctor Brown's diſcerning, 
The term of univerſal will agree, 
As well with his benevolence and learning, 
As univerſal ſuit with luxury, 
He may perceive, if he be ſo inclin'd, 
Like his diſcernment, luxury's confin'd. | 
For as the gout tormenits the hands and feet, 
To eaſe the nobler ſtomach and the head, 
So luxury, to gratify the great, 
Inſults and robs the labourer of his bread. 
Luxury in a ſtate is a diſeaſe, . 
Becauſe tis partial, and obſtructed wealth, 


Ee 3 But 
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But univerſal affluence and eaſe 
Is univerſal happineſs and health. 


PETETEIEIETETEIESEIE 
N 


The PHoENnix and her Loves. 


HAT every female's a coquette, 
I could as ſafely ſwear upon a book, 
As I could ſafely bet, 
That every Frenchman is a cock. 
A Phoenix, daughter of the ſun, 
Chaſte as a veſtal, modeſt as a nun, 
Added ſuch merit to her birth, 
That not a bird, tho? of the higheſt faſhion, 
No feather'd coxcomb of the carth 
Ventur'd to declare his paſſion. 
They all agreed 
No earthly bird was worthy of her love; 
None but a bird of the celeſtial breed, 
An angel from above. 
The pheenix liv'd fo long a maid, 
»Till all her gaiety and bloom 
Began to fade, 
And favour of the tomb. 


dhe 
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She mop'd, grew ſplenetic, and tir'd 
Of ſo much awe and ſo much ſtate, 
She long'd like other birds to be admir'd, 
Like other birds ſhe long'd to find a mate. 
At laſt ſhe iſſued out a proclamation 
To ſummon the male birds of every nation; 
Perhaps this ſummons, and this longing, 
Was a political machine, 
Juſt like the lovers that came thronging, 
Summon'd by our virgin queen. 
Now, from all quarters, 
The birds appear'd in their beſt cloaths; 
Nobles in ſtars and garters, 
Curled and embroider'd beaux. 
Some ſtately, others light and gay, 
One coo'd, another ſung and flatter'd, 
Some, like the magpie and the jay, 
For ever chatter'd. 
About the inner ring, 
Where all the birds of figure preſs, 
A bat whirl'd round with leathern wing, 
To ſhow his ſhape and his addreſs, 
Offering his heart, his eyes and wines to boot, 
At which there roſe an univerſal hoot, 
The phoenix anſwer'd in the tone, 


And in the ſelf- ſame manner languiſh d, 
E e 4 


As 
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As queen Elizabeth, when ſhe was ſhown 


A taylor by her beauty vanquiſh'd ; 
Take courage, man, ſays ſhe, 
For if I needs muſt have a taylor, 
I promiſe, without failure, 
To matry none but thee, 
And as the queen coquetted at an age 
When other queens are tame, 
Till ſhe went off the ſtage, 
The phoenix did the ſame. 
dhe died a great coquette, and what is more, 
Roſe from the prave a greater than before. 


The phoenix and ſelf-love are the ſame beaſt, 
Within the human breaſt, 


Which pocts feign the ſpicy eaſt, 
She builds her ſolitary neſt ; 


From whence, with every gale of wind, 
The traveller may ſmell the mind. 


Her lovers are ur paſſions theſe ſhe meets, 
Either by appointment or by chance, 

Which if ſhe can't indulge, ſhe treats 

Wich ſmiles and complaiſance, 

And as the phoenix, from her aſhes rais'd, 

Returns 2s blooming as a bride, 
So when we think it dies, the Lord be prais'd, 
Self love iprinzs up again with double pride, 


Tis 
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| *T1s a determin'd caſe, - 
None but ourſelves can occupy our place, 
For this ſame reaſon, phyſical and clear, 
Each individual of us all 
Is that ſame phoenix, without any peer, 
On this terreſtrial ball. 
A lover is a madman, and a miſer 
Not one jot wiſer, 
Let any try, except a lover, 
Or one devoted to his pelf, | 
Whether in all the world they can diſcover 
Another ſelf, 
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The nine, and the WISE BIRDS. 


A Hen one evening to enjoy the cool, 
Was walking with a brood of ducklings 
callow, 
Juſt like a miſtreſs of a boarding ſchool, 
With miſles green and yellow. 
As ſhe was tutoring and ſchooling 
This bird for loitering, and that for ſoolins, 


'- Behold 
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- Behold a fiſhpond ſo alluring, 
That, ſpite of her remonſtrances and cackle, 
They ventur'd their whole ſtock without inſuring, 
T ruſting to their oars and tackle ; 
The hen kept ſcolding like a drab, 
Curling her rebellious race ; 
We're not thy children, cried a pert young ſquab, 
If we were chickens, we ſhould have more grace, 
On nature we depend, 
Our courſe ſhe ſtecrs, 
Nature's a ſafer guide, and better friend, 
Than any dotard's fears. 
Cloſe by the pond, an ancient tower 
Lifted its venerable head, 
A college and ſequeſter'd bower, 
Where owls for ages had been bred; 
An old profeſſor, a great clerk, 
T avght them their talents to diſplay, 
To keep their eyes wide open in the dark 
And ſhut them in the face of day. 
To think abſtractedly, to reaſon deep, 
And to declaim, *till all the world's aſleep. 


Theſe ſtudents from the tower ſaw our young 
folks, 


Our bold adyenturers under ſai], 
They heard their clamorous mirth and jokes, 
And heard their nurſe's fruitleſs wail. 


Obſerve, 
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Obſerve, ſays one more learned than the reſt, 
Theſe birds by inſtinct know the ſeaſon 
To fail, to eat, to go to reſt, 
Juſt as we know by argument and reaſon. 
We know from reaſon and ex; erience both, 
We ſee it every hour; 
T hat governors are loth, 
To part with power. 
Von hen which you all hear, 
In ſuch a fright, 
Undoubtedly affects that fear, 
To keep her pupils always in her ſight. 
From the ſame principle, for the ſame end, 
Our tutor keeps us all thus penn'd ; 
Preaching that we muſt not pretend to fly, 
We are too weak, it is too ſoon, 
Which I'll demonſtrate to be a lye, 
As clear as the Sun at noon. 
Feet, ſaid the ſubtle owl, 
Are not the things, 
That conſtitute the eſſence of a fowl, 
So much as wings. 
Whatever is cflential to our make, 
We ſooneſt learn, and ſeldomeſt miſtake, 
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Hence that pathetic prayer, that tender call 


By which we get our wants diſpatch'd, 
Is fo eſſential above all, 


That we all ſpeak the moment we are batch d: 
Nature benevolent and wiſe, 
Opens our mouths much ſooner than our eyes. 
By parity of reaſon meet, 
Our wings and pinions ſhould be ready, 
Long time before our heads and feet 
Are firm and ſteady. 
Therefore'twill follow like a chain, 
That as we walk, you muſt confeſs, 
With little giddineſs and pain, 
It we attempt it, we muſt fly with leſs. 
This reaſoning philoſophic wight 
Convinc'd his brethren one and all: 
With one accord they took their flight, 
And fatal and untimely was their fall. 
None cf them reaſon'd any more, 
The young logicians lay like wrecks, 
Drown'd in the pond, or ſcaiter'd on the ſhore, 
With mangled limbs and broken necks. 
Bred in a court, or ſome gay city, 
The ducklings are thoſe thoughtleſs 8 
, 


Oh 
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O Cambridge 1s ir not a pity, 
Strangers to thee and to thy ſchools oF 
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La NoBLESSE de FRANCE, 
The FicuTtinG Cock and the CRAVEN. 


Cock, an officer of foot, 

In France retir'd into a village. 

Where he did naught but crow and ftrut, 

And liv'd by pillage. 
Whene'er he had a mind 
To take his paſtime with the fair, 
He was not to one wife confin d, 

Nor to a pair: 

But, like a lord, 

Had half a dozen both at bed and board. 
He ſpied a barn- door fowl one day, 
Cram'd from the rump up to the gullet- 
In amorous dalliance and play 

With a young pullet. 
His robes and train, his ſenatorial cap, 


His ſize almoſt the ſize of geeſe, 
Shew'd that he had been ntur'd in the lap 


Of peace. 


His 
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Bred for the bench and preſidential chair, 
He judg'd, he rooſted, and digeſted there. 
The 1 5 cock took as much pleaſu re 
: As an unlucky Page, 
To ber the magiſtrate employ his lei ſure 
So much below his dignity and age. 
He that ſhould ſet a good example + 
Be vittuous and diſcreet! _ 
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To tread on modeſty, and rrample 
Chaſtity beneath his feet! 

Fine times, ſays he, when judges run 

Seducing maidens in the open ſun ! 

| T his wanton fit 

Comes of intemperance and over-cating ; 

Which, as it ſoon will bring you to the ſpit, 
Shall ſave your reverence from a beating, 

To this reproof, 

With a ſly ſneer, the judge replyed aloof : 
Tis true, that I and all my brood, 
When we have run the race aſſign'd, 

Shall have the honour to become the food 

And comfort of mankind, 
An unexpected death 


Shall gently ſteal, not force away our breath. 
Good 
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| Good 3 you are mightily miſtaken, 
It is not owing to reſpect, indeed, | 
That you are neither boil'd, like us, with bacon, 
Roaſted nor fricaſleed. 
But tho? your fleſh be men's averſion ; 8 
Yet it contributes much to their diverſion; 3 
They give you barley, bread, and oats, 
Becauſe they take great pleaſure and en 
| To ſee you fight; 
To. ſee you cutting one another's throats. 
If you eſcape, and are not flain in war, 
Vou are in a worſe plight by far. 
| Amongſt the hogs, 
| Wounded and lame you're on a dunghill caſt, 
By wanton boys and puppy dogs 
Worried or teaz'd to death at laſt. 
In France the land-tax is not as *tis here, 
A tax where you appeal and ſquabble ; 
T here the nobility go free and clear, 
Like the raſcality and rabble. 
The ſame exception pards and tygers own ; 
And baſe polecat caught in gins: 
'T heir fleſh and bone we let alone, 
And aſk them nothing but their ſkins. 
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VV 
The Doo and the Car. 


INtereſt faſcinates both age and youth, 
And, with a glance of her bewitching eye, 
Can make a miniſter ſpeak truth, 
Or make a mighty monarch tell a lye, 

She can ſet brothers by the ears, 

And, what you'll ſcarce believe perhaps, 
Make ſiſters as harmonious as the ſpheres, 
And live together without pulling caps, 

'Tis ſhe gives every one her place, 

Oft, like a blundering marſhal at a feaſt, 

Joining a ſcoundrel to his grace, 

An atheiſt: to a prieſt, 
Intereſt well underſtcod, 
Made Solomon, makes Melcomb now declare 
T hat life is only gcod 
To eat and drink, and laugh, and baniſh care, 
Cloſe by a kitchen fire, a dog and cat, 
Each a famous politician, 
Were meditating as they fat, 
Plans and projects of ambition, 
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By the ſame fire were ſet to warm 
Fragments of their maſter's dinner 
Temptations to alarm 
The frailty of a ſinner, 
Clear prurient water ſtream'd from Pompey's jaws, 
And Tabby look'd demure, and lick'd her paws 
And as two plenipos, 
for fear of a ſurpriſe, 
When both have ſomething to propoſe, 
Examine one another's eyes; 
Or like two maids, tho' ſmit by different ſwains, 
In jealous conference o'er a diſh of tea, 
Pompey and Tabby both, cudgell'd their brains, 
Studying each other's phyſiognomy. 
Pompey, endow'd with finer ſenſe, 
Diſcover'd, in a caſt of Tabby's face, 
A ſymptom of concupiſcence, 
W hich made it a clear caſe. 
When, ſtraight applying to the dawning paſſion, 
Pompey addreſs d her in this faſhion : 
Both you and I, with vigilance and zeal, 
Becoming faithful dogs and pious cats, 
Have guarded day and night this common-weal, 
From robbery and rats, 
All that we get for this, heaven knows, 
Ils a few bones, and many blows, 
' : FE 
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Let us no longer fawn and whine, 
Since we have talents and are able ; 


Let us impoſe an equitable fine 
Upon our maſter's table: 


And, to be brief, 
Let us cach chooſe a ſingle diſh, 


Il be contented with roaſt beef, 
Take you that turbot —you love fiſh, 


Thus every dog and cat agrees, 

When they can ſettle their own fees, 

Thus two contending chiefs are ſeen, 
To agree at leaſt in every meaſure ; 


One takes the management of the marine, 
The other of the nation's treaſure ; 


Thus L—g retir'd, thus even P—tt 
His popularity reſign'd, 
For a tit: bitt, 
A pit-tance ſuited to the patriot's mind, 
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IT H malice fell - 4 
A ſpider watch'd within his cell, 
Ready 
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Ready to fally, 
The un wary traveller to ſouſe, 
Like a Jew- broker in the alley, 

Or a Dutch merchant in his counting-houſe : 

Like them he correſponded far and near, 

And tho” his trade was intricate and dark, 

He manag'd his affairs, and kept all clear, 
Without a partner or a clerk. 
A petit maitre, an active buſtling fly, 
Thinking to ſcamper unmoleſted, 

With airy equipage as he paſs'd by, 
By cruel Cacus was arreſted. 
Furniſh'd with that undaunted ſenſe, 
Which only courts and camps can teach, 
Having no weapon or defence, 
Except his inſtrument of ſpeech, 

The fly, with flattering ſoporific ſtrains, 
Tried to benumb the ſpider's brains : 
Hearing ſuch daily praiſe beſtow'd, 

Upon your elegance in weaving, 

I came to viſit your abode, 

Which is magnificent beyond believing : 

And now I'm convinc'd, if you will drop 
The linen trade, 

And take to weaving velvets and brocade, 

The ſallad-eaters ſcon muſt ſhut up ſhop, 

Ff 2 Change 
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Change but your diet, and, like theirs, your taſte 
Will grow refin'd, correct and chaſte. 
As J have ſtudied every herb and leaf, 
'That's either noxious or good to eat, 
Make me your caterer in chief, 
And purveyor of all your meat, 
Send me this inſtant, in a trice 
F11 bring you ſomething ſavoury and nice, 
Seeing the ſpider ſmile and grin, 
He found his plot would not ſucceed, 
It was too thin, 
For one of that ſagacious breed ; 
On which he fell a vapouring and buzzing, 
Swearing the drones would take the alarm, 
And come to the aſſiſtance of their couſin 
With an enormous ſwarm. 
The drones and I are no ſuch ſtrangers, 
We know, ſaid Cacus, what we both can do, 
They are too wiſe to run their heads in dangers, 
For ſuch a buſy meddling fool as you: 
But, ſince you come to ſpoil our manufacture, 
And poiſon honeſt traders, 
I'll hang you like a malefactor, 
To terrify invaders, 
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No ſooner ſaid than done, 
He knock'd him down, and hung him in the ſun. 
The ſpider's a negotiator, _ 
And an enſnaring captious debater, 
Obdurate, ſubtle and alert. 
The fly a coxcomb and a prater, 
Teazing and pert. 
Tho! all ſuch characters I hate, 
And from my ſoul deſpiſe, 
May we have many ſpiders in the ſtate, 
When we are plagu'd with French and Spaniſh 
flies, | 


U 
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ſs he WiLp-Ducks and W ATER-SPANIEL., 


FTER a tedious flight, 
Of many a ſtormy day and night; 
A flock of wild ducks failing up and down, 
| Upon a lake were making merry 
Like failors in a ſea-port town, 
Juſt arriv'd from Pondicherry, 
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A ſwan too ſtately for ſport, 
To ſhew herſelf was all her view, 
Had undertaken to eſcort 
'The jovial crew. 
Swelling and bridling 


With all the airs of a fine dame at court; 


Turning about and ſidling, 
Advancing, and then ſtopping ſhort. 
Diſplaying in her features 
Contempt and inſolent dejection, 
To ſignify that thoſe ſtrange creatures, 
Were forc'd upon her for protection. 
I muit confeſs, amongſt mankind 
I have ſeen ſwans as fooliſhly inclin'd. 
At Paris on the Seine, 
I've ſeen a French marquee conduct a pair 
Of German barons to the fair 
Of Saint Germaine, 
Strutting before them, toſſing up his head, 
Then looking back, and lowering his creſt, 
The barons were ſo aukward, ſo ill-bred, 
And ſo ill-dreſs'd, 
Have you not ſeen a new-made peer 
With equal pride, but greater trepidations, 
Obſerving in his rear 
A troop of country relations, 


Ryn 
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Run up St. James's-ſtreet, and, at two leaps, 
Take Arthur's ſteps ? 
Thoſe ſteps as terrible as the Tarpeian, 
From whence with one black ball you're hurl'd 
Into another world 
Among the damn'd Plebeian, 
Perhaps this grave and ſolemn ſwan 
Diſlik'd the company of thoſe wild-ducks, 
Juſt as a prude, or ſober man, 
Diſlikes the company of bucks. 
For while they made more noiſe and riot 
Than twenty juſtices of peace, 
The ſwan was ſerious and quiet, 
As captain Gander marching with his geeſe, 
Marching to the field, 
With gorget and a wooden ſhield. 
About the middle of the lake, 
Upon the banks a water- ſpaniel lay, 
Looking out for duck or drake, 
Or any lawfal prey, 
And as the captain of a privateer 
Lies by, 
Nor offers to bear down, nor gives a cheer, 
Till his expected prize begins to fly, 
Cloſe to ſhore the ſpaniel lets them fail, 


And ruſh'd into the lake when they turn'd tail, 
Ffs Snorting 
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y Snorting and ſnoaring 
| Purſuing them with all his force, 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Swearing and roaring 
Till he was hoarſe; 
He turn'd and veer'd, 
Now made a ſtretch, and then a tack; 
Now ſnapp'd, and now they diſappear'd, 
And roſe again a great way back ; 
Till the poor ſpiritleſs exhauſted brute 
Was forc'd to give uf e purſuit, 
And the French to Toulon ran, 
| And left the Spaniards in a ſcrape, 
| The moment that the fray began 
43 The ſwan made her eſcape, 
Quite out of reach, 
| A roan duck on the beach, 
| Under a ſhed, 
| Conſider'd the whole ſcene with wonder, 
[ Juſt like Caligula under the bed, 
| Studying the cauſe of lightening and thunder, 
| As the victorious crew paſs'd by in order, 
| He made them an oration; 
| The roan duck being the recorder, 
1 Or burgomaſter of the corporation. 
I | e Leave 
[ 


( 265 ) 


Leave your abandon'd lives, - 

Roving like pirates and Jews, 

Come hither with your children and wives, 
And ſettle peaceably in our mews. 

We'll take you without any fuſs, 

Here we have neither law nor code, 
You're only tied to copy us, 

And go by cuſtom and the mode z 

You ſhall be faſhionably dreſs'd, 
Protected, treated, and careſs'd, 

A friſeur, wich an inſtrument of feel, 
Shall ſhape your wings and your toupee, 
Make them fit perfectly genteel, 

Eaſy and free, 


As to the reſt, you may gather from my looks 
Whether the air is good, 


And whether we have wholeſome food, 
Or tolerable cooks. 
Peace, wretch, the chieftain of the ducks replied, 
Nor with thy venal breath offend the braye, 
Freedom is as much our pride, 
As "iis thine to be a ſlave. 
We neither injure nor provoke 
We neither fear great nor ſmall, 
Becauſe we ſcorn to yield to any yoke, 
We are hated by them al!, 


From 
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From pole to pole purſued, 
From pole to pole 
Our enemies have every ſoul 
Been baffled and ſubdued. 
Lords of three elements we can maintain 
Our freedom and poſſeſſions, 
With the ſame eaſe that we diſdain 
Thy offers, and inſidious profeſſions. 
In our own virtue we confide, 
On others how can we rely ? 
When fear or hope, envy, or pride, 
May turn a friend into a falſe ally. 
Thoſe. who depend on others ; 
Whether on males or females they depend, 
Will find the ſwan has many brothers, 
And ſiſters without end. 
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The Advice of an OLD SPANIEL, 


Certain dog of middling birth, 
Frolickſome and full of play : 
Even in the height of all his mirth, 
Delicate, as well as gay : 


A 


2 


With 


(. oF 

With far more feeling for his friend, 
Than they could either taſte or comprehend, 

Being thrown into the world betimes, 
Betimes diſcover'd it was all a cheat, 
Yet not ſo dangerous for odious crimes, 
As odious for malice and deceit 
Oft when he meant to be amus'd 
His friends with a conceit, or harmleſs jeſt, 
By many he was ſnarl'd at and abus'd, 

And lighted even by the beſt. 

Oft, when half-ſtarv'd, he found a bone, 

Or ſomething hid, 
Inſtead of eating it alone, 
As others did, 
He ran to ſhare his daily bread, 
Unſought; 
With thoſe that were much better fed 
Than taught. | 
His daily bread they ſeiz'd; 
And drove him from their meſs, 

More diſappointed and diſpleas'd 
With their ingratitude than his diſtreſs, 

It is a maxim amongſt dogs, 

When thay have the addreſs and ſkill, 

To ſlip their collars and their clogs, 


And leave their friends that uſe them ill, 4 
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To avoid anxiety and ſtrife | 


Tray was reſolv'd to try a country life. 

| A country dog, I think, 

Is exactly like a country *{quire, 

They both are only fit to ſleep and ſtink 
By their own fire, 

And when awake are only good 

To yelp and halloo in a wood, 

| 'Their joys, 

And converſation are the ſame, 

*T'is all a clamour and a noiſe, 

And all the noiſe and clamour about game, 
Three words compoſe their whole vocabulary, 
A fox, a hare, and a fine ſcenting day, 
Whether they are ſerious and merry, 

*Tis all they have to ſay : 
In fhort they never are ſo entertaining, 
As when they're faſt aſleep, and feigning. 
To quit ſuch friends as theſe, 
One would not grieve, 
Tray parted from them with great eaſe, 
Without ſo much as taking leave, | 
Conſults his grandfire by profeſſion, 
A ſpaniel ; 
For judgment and diſcretion, | 
A perfect Daniel, 
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Benign and mild ; 
He heard his grandſon's grievances, and ſmil'd. 
Grandſon, ſaid he, I do conceive, 
If you had known the world, and how things $9, 
But half as much as you believe ; 
Which is twice as much as I believe you know; 
You would not have complain'd, 
That dogs behave to one another, 
When they are unchain'd, 
Like every creature to his brother. 
Say, dupe of a raſh confidence and truſt, 
If you lie open and unguarded, 
Is it not juſt, 
That vigilance ſhould be rewarded ? 
*T was neither nature's call, 
Nor my inſtruction, 
To truſt your friends at all ; | 
Much leſs to truſt them to your own deſtruction ; 
A painful and ſevere attention, 
Is but a neceſſary fence, 
To every dog of ſenſe, 
Againſt deceit and circumvention ; 
A taſk from which you hop'd to be receiv'd_ 
By truſting to your friends: 
You are deceiv'd | 
Acting as much as they for your own ends: 


All 
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All the world knows, | 
That friendſhip's a meer ſound ; 
A ſound that hardly can impoſe 
Upon a puppy hound. 
Nature is not to blame, 
Flatter'd by cunning, indolence invented 
That fooliſh name, 
By which ſo many fools are circumvented. 
Happineſs you'll ſeldom find, 
Unleſs you learn 
To have no weighty intereſt, or concern, 
With thoſe of your own kind, 
Unleſs you learn, (if it is not too late) 
That they are neither worth your love nor hate. 
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To my Couſin SHANDY, on his coming 
to Town, 


V 


Dear SHANDY, 


O U know there goes a nals, a 
How Jonas went aboard a whale, 
| Once 


E 
Once for a frolic, 
And how the whale, ſet ſail 
With a fair gale, 
And got the cholic; 
And after a great ſplutter 
Spew'd him up, upon the coaſt 
Juſt like a woodcock on a toaſt 
With trail and butter. 
I ſhould have thought him much to blame 
Had he gone back the way he came. 
So when you're over head and ears in debt, 
You'll fume and fret; 
When once you're wip'd clean, if you preſume, 
To plunge yourſelf again, fret on and fume, 
So when a man has loſt his wife 
He makes a pother, 
But he deſerves to loſe his life, 
If he will venture on another, 
So when a miſs juſt enters on her teens 
She makes a coil, 
Becauſe ſhe knows not what ſhe means 
AM su loſe your labour and your oyl. 
But by and bye, 
After you have taken your degrees, 
If you will try, 
You'll be inſtall'd with eaſe, 
8 And 
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And you may take a flight 
Upright 
Like me, 


And drop like Icarus into a vacant ſea. 
And ſo, becauſe compariſons are odious, 
Pray tell me plain, 
W hether the theatre in Drury-lane, 
Or that of York, is moſt commodious ; 
And to oblige you, 
I'll tell you a ſtory of Elijah. 
As he was walking by a wood in ſober ſadneſz, 
Cloſe by a mob of children ſtood, 
Commenting on his ſober mood, 
And taking it for madneſs; 
In their opinions, 
They hung together juſt like onions, 
And back'd them like ſuch ſort of folks, 
With a few ſtones, and a few jokes : 
Till weary of their pelting and their prattle, 
He order'd out his bears to battle, | 
It was delightful fun, | | 
To ſte them run 
And eat up the young cattle, 
Now had Elijah chang'd the ſcene, 
From thinking and walking 


To drinking and talking, 
Or 


T WI 2 
Or any pleaſant ſituation, 


It would have cur'd the ſpleen, 
And ſav'd a lapidation, 


Your affectionate couſin, 


ANTONY SHANDY, 


A N E P Il SF 2. 


To the grown GENTLEWOMEN, 


The MissEs of * * * * 


BY THE SAME. 


La mufica et gl: abiti ſono della vagha invencione di Bartolomes 
Cogliane, poeta lirico et virtuoſo della camera della ſua excel- 
lenza la Signora Conteſſa ®* * ® procuratrice di San Giacomo, 


1 DIES, I love you dearly, 
And for a proof I ſend this letter; 
To deal with you ſincerely, 


I dare not offer any better, 


Many of your Mamas 
Would look upon it as a fin, 


Becauſe 
They and their daughters are fo near akin, 
It would be wading both through thick and thin. 
G g Time 


{@ *r4 ? 


Time alſo, the beſt tutor of all others, 

Has open'd my deluded eyes; 
I have made fools enough amongſt your mothers, 
I wiſh it, was as eaſy to make you wiſe. 

This, ſays Miſs Notable, is poſitive grimace, | 
He thinks to rub the mould off an old face, 
By being ſmart and fly; 

Juſt as a houſewife thinks you'll eat 
Her fuſty meat 
When it is ſeaſon'd in a pye. 


Miſs Notable, you are a cynick, 
And though in Greek it means a bitch, 
I only mcan you are a mimick, 
When you ſet up to be a witch, 
Can you imagine me ſo queer 
An engineer 
To think of making my advances 
By fancies ? 
I know that an approach is made 
Sideways and by inſinuation; 
I know my trade, 
But not by a rhetorical 
Or metaphorical 
Or verbal diſputation, . 


N But by a real zig-zag operation. 


("9 1 
I would as ſoon attempt. totike a city 
With ſugar-plumbs 
Inſtead of bombs, 
As take a miſs by being witty : 
Or to take you 
When you're in cue 
To romp and grapple, 
Like E ve, 
Taking you only by the fleeve, 
And pulling out an apple. 
A miſs that's brought up in a boarding ſchool, 
Or in a cloyſter, 
Is like a ſtool, 
And like an oyſter, 
For though a bungler can't pet at her, 
An oyſter- monger who has thought on't well, 
And underſtands the matter, 
Contrives a way into the ſhell, 
Like an eel, 
Into a wheel, 
Of wicker, a , 
Gobbling the oyſter and the liquor. 


The reaſon why fhe is like a ſtool, methinks 
Is this ; 
(I do not mean a ſtool that Rinks) 


That never can be like a mils ; 
Gg 2 
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I mean a fool, 
Not in the nature of a chair, 
But à mere tool 
Placed in a corner here and there 
With an intent 
Nat to be uſeful—but for ornament ; 
Juſt like the image of a Chineſe lubbard, 
Sitting upon a chimney- piece or cupboard, 
Yet when a drawing room is full, 
Or when a company draws near 
That bleſſed ſphere, 
Where all are happy that are dull, 
And they are taken up with ſome debater, 
You clap you down flipping aſide, 
And ſo your ſtool is occupy'd 
Sooner or later, 
And ſo a miſs that's thrown aſide like lumber, 
Altho' they watch her, 
Will find occaſions without number, 
If any one's inclin'd to catch her, 


When a man's ſaying all he has to ſay, 
And ſomething comes acroſs the way, 
Without a provocation, 
I do not call it a digreſſion, 


— 


— 


Oft in the darkeſt night, when every head 


Upon you unawares 


(0 1 
But a temptation 


Which requires diſcretion. 
And therefore I petition 


For leave to give a definition 


' Of the word reputation; 


*Tis an impreſſion or a ſeal 
Engrav'd, not upon ſteel, 


On a tranſparent education, 


W hich, held up to the light, 
Diſcovers all the ſtrokes and touches 
That mark the lady of a knight, 

A mantua-maker, or a ducheſs. 

A miſs brought up in fairy courts, 
Practis'd in ſublunary ſports, 

And contemplations in the dark, 

Ts apt to be ſurpris'd 
By a ſuperior power, diſguis'd 

Like an attorney's clerk ; 


Is wrapp'd in fleep, 
And free from cares, 
He ſallies from the deep, 
Stealing up the back ſtairs, 
And without dread, 
He'll creep 
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Into your bed, 
A fairy isa cunning elf, 
And ſeldom meditates a rape 
In any ſhape 
That you ſuſpect yourſelf, 
Sometimes in front he will appear 
Juſt like a barber's block, 
And ſometimes hang upon your rear, 
Dreſs'd in your footman's frock. 
When once you are enchanted, 
You are commonly poſleſs'd all night, 
Like any houſe that's haunted, 
And like a haunted houſe, a prieſt muſt ſet you 
right, 
And then by reaſon of your tender age 
Lou are no leſs in danger : 
From Hamlet and Ranger, 
The enchanters of the ſtage. 
You.are not open to ſo many ſnares, 
| From dancers, fingers, 
And fddle-ſtringers, 
As from players. 
Players may love by letters patent, 
All other artiſts are excluded, 
But now and then it has fo happen'd, 
T be law has been eluded; 


And 


(- 27S 7 
And by a trick of a logician, 
No lawyer's whim, | 
For inſtance, if the artiſt's a muſician, = 
You mult convert the propo ſition, _ ul 
That is, you muſt make love to him, 
1 do not mean, my dears, 
To alarm you with my fears, 
Though I could bring examples recent, 
And make reflections, 

To ſhew that ſuch amours are neither decent, 
Nor good for your complexions. | 
Let but a ſingle ſpark of fire fall 
Into a powder magazine, 

It blows up all, = 
Quite and clean. | 1 
So when you have finiſh'd a neat billet-doux, | 
All but the ſtopping, 
And you're in raptures leaning, 
A drop of ink, you know not how, 
Comes dropping, Lk 
And blots out all the meaning. 
If you delight in flops 
And will be always taſting and touching, 
You may meet ſlops where a few 4 
Will blot your ſcutcheon, 
Your face breaks out in ſpots, or you're inflated 
Gg 4 10 
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To a degree, 


So as to be 
Homunculated. 
I quite forgot I was in ſuch a trance 
To give a hint, 
Aſquint, 
About a country dance. 
Dancing contributes greatly, tis confeſs'd, 
To open ard dilate your cheſt, 
And is exceeding good 
To purify the blood 
And humours. 
But if you ſit too long, and cool too quick, 
Your hand is ſeiz' d and you fall ſick. 
It feels as if it felt- all over tumours, 
Shaking, as if you ſhook a ſtick, 
Tingling and numb, 
Finger and thumb, 
Paralitic, 
If people would but ſtick to their profeſſions, 
You would be dancing, 
Not ſitting and romancing, 
Like an old juſtice at a ſeſſions 
Suppoſing now you have eſcaped all rocks, 
Not without many ſhocks 


— Amongft 
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Amongſt the ſhoals of calumny and rancour, 

Thank heaven you are not ſtranded 
Throw out your anchor, 

And then do what you pleaſe when you are landed. 
Sure J ſpeak plain enough, you underſtand 
That I would have you marry out of hand; 

Whether you wed a coxcomb or a loven, 


By fair means or by covin; 
Marriage reſembles a perpetual oven. 


Your chief expence and trouble's in the making, 
Which need not be repeated, 
Unleſs you are cheated, 
From the firſt time you put a cake in, 
For after that without being heated, 
It will continue fit for baking; 
Conſtantly ready night and day, 
If you don't bake at home, your neighbour may. 
| Do but contemplate a pudding's end, 
There is a ſtring goes round about 
| Her ſnout. | 
The ftring is ve y much the pudding's friend, 
He keeps her within bounds, or elſe ſhe would be 
ſpoil'd, 
And by his means ſhe gets well boil'd. 


Look 
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+ Look at that ſpit again, 
What is it keeps your meat fiom burning ; 
| It is a chain 
That humours it in turning; 
And by that means, as you have often boaſted, 
* Your meat is always nicely roaſted. 


Juſt ſuch another tye is marriage; 
T take the marriage-nooſe, or wedding- ring, 
If you are prudent in your carriage 
To be a pudding- ſtring. 

And for the marriage-chain, *tis proved as clear 
| as glaſs, 

To be but a jack-chain a chain for a jack-aſs, 
"Tis all made out as fine as ſilk, 
Now attend my lovely laſſes, 
And Tit provide you all with aſſes. 
Lou ſhall not want for aſſes milk, 


I wiſh a miſs was like a leek, 
W hoſe head is long 
And ſtrong, 
Altho' the tail 
Be frail 
And weak. 
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I could ſay in three words all that J have to ſpeak; 
Diſſemble 
Whether you reſemble 
The proud or weak. 
Meekneſs and pride alike inflame deſire, 
A truth well known among the wenchers ; 
So oil or brandy thrown into the fire, 
Are neither ef them quenchers. 
Take that which ſuits you beſt, my gentle dames» 
Either will do to ſet a houſe in flames. 
"Tis not ſufficient to inflame, 
You may provoke, but you muſt tame, 
Obſerve the anglers, 
They don't take every fiſh that comes; 
50 many of your danglers, 
Are but bull-heads and miller's thumbs, 
A captain or ſome pretty fellow, 
May dangle with you at a Rout; 
Juſt as they fiſh for ſalmon with a menow, 
Or a red clout. 
But when you walk with Strephon arm in army 
And feel all over new-milk warm, 
Whilſt he complains of penalties and pains 3 "So 
You'll ſeem 
| Like an iced cream, 
If you have any brains, 
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Adam was weary of a ſingle life, 
And ſeeing Eve baſhful and nice, 
He thought her fitter for a wite, 
Than any beaſt in paradiſe. 
So when a *ſquire ſees a maiden coy, 
He makes a jointure ; 
And in a fit of joy, 
| Prefers her to a pointer. 
Milton's delay, it is no word of my inventing, 
Lies in a point, 
If you can hit the joint, 
Between the forbidding and conſenting, 
Juſt like the cream of which you have been told, 
Delicious, when *tis not too cold. 
All ſmall delays are right, 
They make folks keen, 
Whether they mean 
To play or fight. 
So at a battle and a cocking, 
The combatants before they let them go, 
Stand a litttle while and crow. 

And when you throw the ſtocking, 

After the bride and bridegroom's bedded: 
The bride encouraged by that pauſe, 
Fields to the laws 

And is beheaded. 


( 285 ) 
S©S©  Ede&H 9g SSS 


A LYRIC EPISTLE, 


To the Grown Gentlemen, the Students of divi- 


nity in — college, Oxford. 


By TxrisTRAM SHANnDy, Gent. 
Experientia docet. 


ENTLEMEN, 1 am your friend and adviſer, 


As a proof of which I ſend you this letter, 
To make you all wiſer, 
And in the end, perhaps, a good living the better, 
; As you are deſign'd 
For the ſervice of the church, 
Fil«tell you my mind; 
I would not have you enter 
Into orders at a venture, 
Leſt in a twenty pound curacy you ſhould be left 
in the lurch, 
You think, perhaps, by ſtudying l 


And acquiring a little claſſical latinity, 


By |} 


Gy "I 


By being grave and ſober, i 
And not Eg too much wine and cc- 


tober, 
That you may riſe in time to the mitre, 


You may as well ſuppoſe, 
Even tho? it ſtinks in your noſe, | 
That a dirty ſhirt at college 
Worn a week, in purſ! uit of uſeleſs knowledge, 
Per by Saturday night be grown whiter, 
But as the dirt 
Wears not off the ſhirt ; 
So I' tell you what: 
Let not any one be ſo queer 
An engineer 
As to think of making his dans. 
By ſuch fancies : 
For that is not, h 
Whatever the novice believes, 
The way to get his arms into a pair of lawn 
ſleeves. 
I know my trade, 
Which tho” it be made 
By ſome a mighty ſerious occupation, 
I have found that to laugh 
Is better by half, 
And more likely to get a preſentation, 


*Tis 
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*Tis all a mere hum | 
To ftand preaching hum-drum, 
And telling old tales of repentance ; 
Lou had better burleſque 
Both pulpit and deſk,” : 
And turn up your female acquattieuad f 
I do not mean in the way, of carnality: 
That would ill agree with a parſon's fotmality; 
But in the way of ſcience, . 
That s privileg'd to ſet all decorum at defiance, 
Thus-to make your devotion 
Aſſiſt your promotion, 
Vour way is, with luſcious romances 
To tickle your patron's fancies 
To whom you will never do well 
To talk about heaven or hell; 
Unleſs in the way of digreſſion, 
To vary the turn of expreſſion. 
There's ne'er a lord or*fquire, 
Tho' ſenſeleſs as king Log, 
When once ſet agog 
After a miſs Tawdry, 


be 


By the help of your bawdry, - | 
But will give you as good a living as you can n deſire. 
And thus a prebendary, 8 


By one bold vagary, 
| Tho- 


El 
Tho' as I was a ſaying, 
He would never get any thing by praying, 
May ſometimes a fortune acquire; 
Believe me.—Experto - 
Crede Roberto. 
Do you think it hard to, get 
A ſufficient ſtock of wit, 
And due portion of learning or fun? 
Lord! be your tale as dull“ 
As e' er enter d' barren ſkull, 
Mix it well with that ſame 
[I mean *#* ** without a name) 
In one page a ſquint, 
In the next a broad hint, 
And, the world to a nut- ſhell, *twill run. 
Indeed, as to the ſubject matter, 
Of that you muſt learn the ſcientifie ſmatter; 
And, if you're to ſeek, 
Conſult do you ſee 
The Venus phyſique 
Of the ſage Maupertuis ; ; 
Or rather, 
What my father, 
Or, more preciſely, my uncle and he 
Determined about the Homunculi, 


With 
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With which the young ladiesare inflated, 
When they are firſt matriculated, .- - 

But as precept is enforc'd by example, 

I ſhall here give you A little ſample. 7 = 
When you treat of thoſe conflifts to be Greaded, | 
Wherein the maidens are beheaded 5 _ 
8 Begin by adyancing the notion, 
(That is in your prolegomena) | 
That all natural phenomena Wy 


Are the effect of matter and motion, 
So that the blow 8 


May be either faſt or low. 
If ſo be that the momentum 
Of the rentum ſcentuiuimnm 
Be in both caſes ai 
And that the attraction and repulſion 
Occaſion the ſame revulſion, . 
When the like is the ſequel. 3 
| Or thus ; ; by the doctrine of propagation, 
As illuſtrated by electrification, | 
When by means even of a bit of wire, 
Io bodies are ſet on fire; | 
Say when, by virtue of due conſtriction. 
The tubes are right in friction, 
Propria quæ maribus; 
If the vibrations be but ſtrong, 
Weider "wy be ſhort or 3 5 


% 
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| Czteris paribus, 
The effect is the ſame, 


To light up a mutual flame, 
A learned ſmattering 
Thus ſetting you once chattering, 
You run readily into a ſtile, 
And at critics may venture to ſmile, 
For what need there any ſkill 
To ſay whate'er one will, 
Or to write even the ſon of Ariſtarchus dead ? 
When allowed by profeſſion 
Full pow'r of digreſſion, 
And to ſet down whate'er comes into one's head, 
It may be done with as much eaſe 
As a blackbird whiſtles, 
Or as I write ſuch epiſtles 
As theſe, 


'TRISTRAM SHAN Dx. 
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ee 
CITY L TEM 
o R, 


Critical and political remarks on the Latin in- 
ſcription on laying the firſt flone of the intended 
new bridge at Black Friars. Proving almoſt 
every word, and every letter of it to be erroneous, 
and contrary to the practice of both ancients and moderns 
in this kind of writing : interſperſed with curious 

reflections on antiques and antiquity, with a plan or 
pattern for a new inſcription. Dedicated to the 
venerable ſociety of antiquaries. By the Rev. Bussy 
Bincn, TL. L. D. F. R. S. F. AS. FK GO 
and M. S. E. A. M. C. i. e. member of the ſociety 


for the encouragement of arts, manufactures, and 
commerce. 7 | 


Quis expedivit Salmaſio ſuam Hundredam, 
Picamque docuit verda noſtra conari? Mir r. 


HO UGH I cannot but applaud the 
zeal and affection, which our worthy 


citizens of London have expreſſed 
towards the Great Miniſter, in their inſcrip- 
tion on laying the firſt ſtone of the intended new 


Hh 2 Bridge, 
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1 yet I could wiſh they had ikoatobe- 
ed with expreſſing it in their own native lan- 
guage z which will probably laſt as long as the 
bridge, though built on Eliptic arches, 

There were doubtleſs among them perſons 
of ſufficient abilities for ſuch a taſk : witneſs 


the late addreſs of the lord mayor andaldermen; 
| witneſs the addreſs of the common council; 


witneſs the addre ſs of the merchants; all which, 


we may venture to ſay, have not been outdone 


by the addreſſes of any other mayors, aldermen, 
and corporations, or even of our two univerſities, 
Where then was the neceſſity that the inſcription. 
in queſtion ſhould be couched in an unknown 
tongue ? Unknown we may call it to moſt of 
our citizens, whoſe knowledge in Latin ſcarce 
extends further than the famed Aſhley's motto, 
pro bono publico; though it muſt be allowed, 
that many of them are converſant in the 
French, Spaniſh, Italian, German, High 
Dutch, Low Dutch, and Hebrew, 

I know not, whether this Latin inſcription. 
(if it may be called Latin) was drawn up by 
the reverend ordinary of Newgate, or my lord 
mayor's chaplain, or the maſter of Merchant 


Taylors, or Paul's ſchool, or even the Charter- 
wet Houſe ; 


- N % Kd 


* of * * 
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Houſe; but the following remarks will, I 
think, ſufficiently prove the author to be wholly 
ignorant of Claſſical Latinity; and an intire 
ſtranger to the uſual ſtile of Inſcriptions. 

But it will be neceſſary, in order to refreſh 
the reader's memory, that I ſhould tranſcribe 
this inſcription, together with its Engliſb tranſ- 
lation, as it has appeared- in the public papers : 
though there is great reaſon to imagine, that 
it was originally firſt drawn up in Engliſb, by 
ſome learned deputy or other, and afterwards 
done into Latin, as the phraſe is; which, if this 
be the caſe, will readily account for many 
Angliciſms that occur in it. 
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Ultimo die Octobris, anno ab incarnatione 
| ' MDCCLX. 
auſpicatiſimo principe G E OR 61 of Tertio 
regnum jam ineunte, 
pontis hujus, in reipublicæ CERN, 
u rb iſqʒmajeſtatem, T OT.” 
llate tum flagrante bello) 
28. P. Q: 2 ſuſcepti, 
primum lapidem poſuit, 
Tomas CnirtTy, Miles, 
Prætor: 
RokkR Tro MyLne, Architecto. 
Utque apud poſteros extet mon umentum 
voluntatis ſuæ erga virus.” 
qui vigore ingenii, animi conſtantia, 
probitatis & virtutis ſuæ felici quadam contagione, 
(favente Deo 
fauſtiſque GRoROII Secundi auſpiciis) 
imperium Britannicum 
in Aſia, Africa, & America, 
reſtituit, axit, & ſtabilivit, 
necnon patriz antiquum honorem & auctoritatem 
inter Europæ gentes inſtauravit; 
cives Londinenſes, uno conſenſu, 
huic ponti inſcribi voluerunt nomen 
GULIELMI PITT. 
ps; Englihed 
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En gliſbed thus. 
On the laſt Day of October, in the year a 
and in the beginning of the moſt auſpicious reign of 
GEORGE the Third, 
Sir THomas CHT Tv, Knight, Lord Mayor, 
laid the firſt ſtone of this bridge, 
undertaken by the Common Council of London, 
(amidſt the rage of an extenſive war) 
for the public accommodation, 
and ornament of the city : 
RomzrT MyYLNE being the Architect. 
And that there might remain to poſterity 
a monument of this city's affection to the man, 
who, by the ſtrength of his genius, 
the ſteadineſs of his mind, 
and a certain kind of happy contagion of his 
probity and ſpirit, 
(under the divine favour 
and fortunate auſpices of GEORGE the Second) 
recovered, augmented, and ſecured, 
the Britiſh empire 
in Aſia, Africa, and America, 
and reſtored the ancient reputation 
and influence of his country 
amongſt the nations of Europe; 
the citizens or London have unanimouſly voted this 
bridge to be inſcribed with the name of 
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Ultima Die Octobris. 
The loft day of October: This is a very bald 


_ expreſſion, and but little removed from a down- 


right Augliciſm. Die Ogobris XXXI. would 
have been more in the inſcription taſte, which 
delights in theſe capital numerals. But, if 
they muſt have it the L As T day, poſtremo is un- 
doubted!y the claſſical word; and, as elegance 
of conſtruction ſhould be particularly regarded 
in theſe little things, it ſhould alſo have been 
placed after Die Ofiobris, and not before it. 
Die Oftobris poſiremo, It is ſtrange, that when 
Poſlero, or poſleriore, might have ſerved inſtead 
of a better word, that the author ſhould un- 
luckily pitch upon poor Ultime. 


Anno ab Incarnatione. 


If our author had known any thing of preci- 
ſion, he would certainly have added N. S. J. C. 
i. e. Noſtri Salvatoris Jeſu Cbriſli, which 


would likewiſe have looked very pretty, ſince 


nothing in works of this kind is ſo pretty as 


ſingle capitals. But why could not ſimply 


Anno domini have ſerved his turn, as brevity 


4s no leſs to be conſulted in — = 


ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe he was afraid, left poſterity ſhould miſ- 
take it for the year of the lord mayor, However, 
if the author had been the leaſt acquainted with 
the cuſtom of the Romans on theſe occaſions, 
he might haye botrowed a very elegant phraſe 
from them, I mean, Anno Urbis Conditz, which 
would have preſerved to poſterity the preciſe æra 
when the city of London was firſt built; and 
this, there is nodonbt, might have been accu- 
rately fixed by the Antiquarian ſociety, aſſiſted in 
their enquiries by the ruins of the city · gates. 
MDCCLX. | 
It may ſeem odd, that I ſhould find fault 
with theſe innocent letters; but preciſeneſs 
obliges me to point out, that they are never ap- 
plied in this manner in Latin inſcriptions, 
| Had the author but dipped into Montfaucon's 
or Graevius's Antiquities, or even Stow's Survey of 
London, he would have found, that, in- 
ſtead of CC, he would have uſed CIy; and 
the leaſt obſeryation would have informed him, 
that a point or dot is neceſlary after ſome of the 
letters, as thus M. D CI. LX. The virtuoſo's 
eye muſt be as much hurt by the vulgar 
MDCCLX, as it would be by the barbarous 
rabic numerals 1760. | 
| drab 7 ”_ 
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Auſpicati mo Principe GEoRGI0 Taue 3 


jam ineunte. 


Auſpicatiſſimꝰ (the moſt auſpicious) beſides 
being a moſt egregious Angliciſm, is, at beſt, 
but a very doubtful compliment to his preſent 
majeſty, I have looked into Holyoat's dic- 
tionary, as it is vulgarly called, though the firſt, 
and beſt impreſſion, properly ſtiles it, YVocabu- 
tarium a Sandcid Dueru, There | find Auſpi- 
catus [ab Aufpicium)] auſpicious, malo ſenſu 
frequenter uſitat. Omen auſpicatum, i. e. 
corvorums ic. Auſpicata Mulier. Pl. Aur. 
A Bad Woman. Now, among the moſt nu- 
merous and moſt iuſtrious tribe of Mimi, could 
not the author have culled out ſome choice epi- 
thet of the ſupe erlative degree, that would not be 
liable to a double meaning ? Surely he might 
have met with pick and chuſe in abundance 
from the dedications to foreign potentates 
ſuch as in thoſe to the French king, Chri/t- 
janiſſimo, to the Spaniſh, Catholiciſſimo, to his 


"holineſs the pope, Sacro-Sanctiſſimo. But the 


epithet, that might at once have occurred to our 
author, as moſt ſuitable to his preſent majeſty's 


4 character, (and, I am ſure, every one will agree 


with me) is . OpTIuo. 
| To 


To proceed... Our author is ſo deſirous 
of ſetting down atlength, what ought to be 
expreſſed in figures only (contrary to the known 


rules of inſcription-writing) that here again he 
muſt ſubſtitute Georgio tertio, inſtead of 


Georgio III. as he would needs have ultimo 
die Occobris, in the room of die Octobris 
XXXI. I aſk him, did he ever ſee Tertius or 
Secundus upon an halfpenny, a coin the neareſt 

approaching to the copper medals of the Cæſars? 
No. Even Charles the Second, who would not 

ſtile himſelf either II. or Secundus (for fear, I 
ſuppoſe of offending the Puritans) elegantly 

ſtamped himſelf, on his earlieſt coins, Carolus a 
Carolo; and I could not have blamed our au- 

"thor, if, inſtead of lengthening out III. to Tertio, 
he had further extended 1 it into Ceergioa Frideric 
a ; Georgio a . 


Regnum jam ineunte. 


It is hoped, that the news- papers, magazines, 
and other faithful hiſtories of the preſent times, 
will convince poſterity that his majeſty king 
_ George the Third was, on the laſt day of O- 
ober, 1760, actually in the kingdom; other- 
ißt. from the above rp they might 

naturally 
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| naturally conclude the contrary, ſince regnum jam 
ineunte can only be conſtrued, ju/? now coming into 
the kingdom; and ſhould the unfortunate Tertio in 
the line above happen to be defaced or worn 
out, poſterity will be apt to imagine, that the 
bridge begun to be built at the time that 
George the Firſt landed on the Engliſh ſhore from 


Hanover. 


Pontis hujus, in reipublice commodum ur biſur 
maje/tatem. 


Here again my friend Holyoak muſt be called 
in to inform our author, that the prepoſition in, 
with an accuſative.caſe following it, generally 
ſignifies againſt, and not for ; ſo that the fenſe of 
this paſſage might be, that the bridge was ſet on 
foot to the detriment of the publick, and derogatory of 
the majeſly of the city of London, Nor woula 
this interpretation appear ſtrange, conſidering 
the great diſputes that have ariſen about the 
Form and conſtruQtion of its arches, But al- 
Jowing this ſentence to bear a good meaning, it is 
certainly neceſſary to make a flight tranſpoſition 
of the words thus . . . . In Reipublice Majeſ- 
ater, Urbiſque Cemmedum . , for every one 

fp | muſt 
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muſt agree with me, that the bridge is undoubt- 
edly erected for the accommodation of the city. 


| Before I have dope with this paſſage, I muſt 
remark, that every claſſic eye muſt be offended 
with feeling re:publice ſpelt at length, and made 
only one word of; -whereas it ought to have 
been ſplit in two, or, at leaſt, contracted to riep. 

or reipubl. or to Rpublice, or ſimply R. P. which 

latter is perhaps the moſt elegant way of writing 
it, as it is certainly the moſt ancient, and (what 
muſt further recommend it) conſiſts only of 


capitals, 
Latt tum flagrante Bello. 


What muſt poſterity ſuppoſe from this ſen- 
tence (which is put in a parentheſis, and might 
indeed be better omitted) but that the bridge was 
built purely on account of the war? And can they 
conceive any other reaſon, but that it was mere= 
ly deſigned for the conveniency only of the 
trained-bands croſſing the water? Otherwiſe, what 
Ggnifies it, whether the bridge was built in war- 
time or in peace ? Suppoſe our worthy citizens 
had ſet about it at the time of the laſt dreadful fire 
by 


— , nr 
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dy St. Magnus church, the inſcription, in that 


caſe, might have run —— Lale tum Hagrante 
Icn1.., and this too with ſome ſhadow of a 
meaning, as it might have been ſuppoſed, that 
the eſpouſers of Black Friars bridge OE 
meant to expreſs their ſecret wiſh, that the fire 


might reach as far as its antagoniſt, the tempo- 


rary-bridge. But, after all, what has tum to 
do in this paſſage ? Is it placed there to ſignify, 
that the war raged on the laſt day of Oclober par- 
ticularly, or at the very inſtant of my lord- 
mayor's laying the firſt ſtone ? 
Pontis hujus 
2 S. P. Q. L. ſaſcepti. 

Here the author has for once awkardly at- 

tempted to copy the uſage of the ancients on 


their publick inſcriptions. Every ſchool- 


boy can tell him, that S. P. Q. R. ſignifies 
the whole ſtate of Rome, that is, the ſenate and 


the people: But let us examine, whether S. P. 
QQ. L. comprehends the whole city of London. 


Now it is well known, that the commonwealth 
of Rome was made up only of two bodies, to 


wit, the ſenate and the people; wane the 
City is compoſed of, 


1. The 
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1. The lord-mayor, or prætor. 


2. The aldermen, or aldermanni, (chere being 
no Latin term equal to their dignity ) 


— The common council men, or Communis 
Concilii Fratres. 


4+ The ordinary freeman, or Liberti. 


'Thereſore the above capitals are not ſuffcient / 
to denote this extenſive corporation, but they 


. ſhould ſtand thus: 


SP: CC 


I e. Prætore, Aldermanis, Communis Concilii Fra- | 
tribus, Libertiſq; Londinenſibus. And how much 
more noble do theſe numerous capitals look 
(P. A. C. C. F. L. Q. L.) than the ſneak- 
ny 8. P. N of the Romans ! 88 


But whatare-we bo U bs Hi kr: 
cepti? Let us again conſult Helyoak, and he will 
inform us, that ſuſcipere opus, or ſuſcipere negotium, | 
may ſignify to undertake any work or buſmeſs; but | 
ſuſcipere onus, or ſuſcipere pontem, muſt have a 
different conſtruction; and Pontis. 4 8 P. Q, L. 
ſuſcepti, in this place, can only be underſtood, 

ä 


( 384) 

' that the lord. mayor, aldermen, common couuicil, and 

citizen, took up the bridge on their ſhoulders, and 
carried it clean off. 


Primum Lapidem poſuit 
Tromas Chirry, Miles, 
Pretor : 
RoBtrTo MyLNe, Architecto. 


The ſuperficial common ſcholar will hardly 
conceive that any miſtakes can poſſibly have 
been made in this plain and ſimple ſentence; 
but any one, who is converſant in the method of 
inſcriprions, will diſcover many blunders. 


I am credibly informed, that the firſt plate, on 
which the inſcription was engraved, wasobliged 
to be laid aſide on account of the engraver, who 


did not underſtand Latin, cutting the line 


The, Chitty files, (as if it was Mr. Tho, Chutty 
Miles) inſtead of T homas Chitiy, Miles, a #night - 

And no wonder, that the ignorant artiſt ſhould 
commit ſuch a blunder, when the manuſcript 
had it originally 75. a barbarous abbreviation 


of Thomas, and the word Dominus, as Latin for 


Sir, (i. e. Knight) inſtead of Mils. But does 
not 


( 30s.) 


not any one ſce, that Chitty ſhould have been 
Chittius, or rather Chitteius, as in the next line 
Mylne ſhould be Mylneio, Thomas Chitteius, Ro- 
berto Mylneio? It is, indeed, a pity, that theſe 
words will not bear to be converted into true 
Latin, like my friend Holyozk into Sancta Quer- 
cus; or, zs the Rev. George IM bite ſtiled him- 
ſelf Agricola Candidus*, But, as this cannot be, 
they ought, at leaſt, to have a Latin terminati- 
on; and every judge of antiquity will agree with 
me, that without. this addition, theſe names 
will ſound no better than the familiar appella- 


tions of Tom Chitty and Bob Myine. 
Utque apud Pefleras extet Monumentum Volun- 
; tatis ſue erga Virum, © 
Voluntatis ſuæ : It is hard to determine, whe⸗ 


* This excellent genius formerly publiſhed a Latin news- pa- 
per, and ſtiled himſelf by the name above- mentioned. He 
was, indeed, obliged to have recourſe to the Greek language, as 
well as the Latin, on this occaſion, Finding cut, that George, 
or rather Georgus, would in Greek characters be T'«wpyos , and 
then finding out (in Schrevelius's Lexicon) that this meant A 
| gricola, he very happily firſt grecized, thence /atinized his ro- : 
nomen into that excellent appellant on. 


11 their 
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ther this means the Bridge's affection, or 


Thomas Chitty's and Robert Mylne's, whoſe 5 


names immediately go before; but it is obvi- 
ous, that in the firſt line, the author has a 
double meaning, and intends a compliment to 

one of the city ſtructures . . . Ut apud Poſteros 
extet MonumenTUum; that the MoxuMEnT 
may ſland to poſterity, In return for this patriotic 
wiſh, I would propoſe, that, as ſome have idly 
conceived a prejudice againſt Elliptic arches 
(the moſt ſtrong and beautiful of any) this line 


ſhould be fixed on the center arch, with a ſlight 
alteration, 


AUD PosTEROS EXTET PONs. 


Qui Vigore Ingenii, Animi Conſtantia, 
- Probitatis & Virtutis, ſue felici guadam Contagione. 


The firſt line might have been this, that, or 
t'other; but, in the name of Latin, what is this 

felici guadam Contagione ? . .. . By a certain kind 
of a ſort of a happy contagion . . . of what 

Probitatis & Virtutis ſue . . . his own probity 
8 and virtue. Stay. . I ſhall wear out poor Ho- 
hoat, having uſed him at, and ever ſince I left, 
ſchool .. . but no matter.. let me ſee... 
oh , . . Contagio, f. [a contactus, contangere] Con- 
4 | tagion 
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tagion . . Now for his inſtances . .. Abifis con» 


tagionem ſpirat, TER. and many others, not 
one of which but gives the word in a bad ſenſe. 
But even allowing that Contagio may be taken in 
a good ſenſe, as it is qualified with the epithet 
of felix, the line, after twiſting and winding it 
which way you pleaſe, can only be underſtood, 
that Mr. Pitt caught the happy contagion of his own 
probity and ſpirit. But the author undoubtedly in- 
tended an inuendo by this paſlage, that the lord. 
mayor, aldermen, and the reſt of the citizens, 
were infected with the ſame probity and ſpirit, 


Imperium Britannicum 

in Aſia, Africa, et Americd, 

reſtituit, auxit, et ſtabilivit. 
From the order of the words, and from the 
common method obſerved in inſcriptions, poſte- 
rity will doubtleſs conceive, that the author 
meant to. particularize the different ſucceſs of 
our arms in different parts of the globe; and 


they will naturally underſtand this pallage as 
follows: 


In Afid In Africd 1 Anericd, 
reſlituit, auxit, flabilroit. 
that 1 15 he reſtored the Britiſh empire in ”= 
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he augmented it in Africa, he ſecured it in A 
merica. Every body knows, that inſcriptions 
ſhould be as plain as poſſible, and the leaſt li- 
able to have their ſenſe miſtaken : T therefore 
cannot ſuppoſe, that our author ſhould depart 
from this known rule, but rather imagine, that 
ſome officious would-be-critic foiſted in this 
line about 4fia, Africa, and America, becauſe 
Europe happens to come in the next ſentence, 
and he was willing to have all the four quarters 
of the globe together. I am convinced, that 
our author would rather have brought in all 
the four winds, and have wrtiten it, In Euro, 
in Bored, in Auſtro, &c. Or had he ſaid, cum in 
Afi tum in Africa, et America. reſtituit, auxit, 


* 


doubt of its meaning. 


Necnon boris antiquum W et Auctoritatam 
inter Europæ Gentes inſlauravit. 


A little lad, a relation of mine, who is in 
the third form at Maſiminſler ſchool, happen- 
ed to call upon me juſt as I had finiſhed my laſt 
remark, I ſet him to conſtrue this paſſage. He 

os Nec non, alſo. . . inſtauravit, he, he, 
he, * child ? reſtored .. ant guum bo- 


nor em, 
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norem, the ancient honour . . . et auctoritatem, 
and the authority. [good boy! wonderful l 
« «+ patriæ, .. [well I] of their countries, 
{their countries, child ?] .. . . Yes, uncle, in- 
ter Europe Gentes, among the nations of Europe. 
Upon my word the boy ſet the paſſage in a dif- 
ferent light to what perhaps I ſhould have ſeen it 
in; and poſterity muſt conſider our great patriot 
as the patriot of all countries, foes or friends, 
when they underſtand, from this ſentence (as 
it cannot be well conſtrued otherwiſe) that be 
. reſtored the ancient honour and authority [not only of 
his own, but] of each their ſeveral reſpective 
countries to all the nations, of Europe. Had, 
indeed, the little word ſue here happened to have 
Nipt in . . + patriæ ſue antiquum Honorem & 
Auctoritatem, &c. it would have given the ſen- 
tence that meaning which the author doubtleſs 
intended it ſhould convey. 7 x 
Cives Londinenſes, uno Conſenſu, 
Huic Ponti inſcribi voluerunt Namen 

GULIELMI PITT. | 

It cannot be ſufficiently lamented, that the 
inſcription throughout is ſo intirely devoid of 
69 li 3 _ 
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the genuine marks of juſt an claſſical compoſi- 
tion. I have pointed out the egregious igno- 
rance of the author, in this kind of writing, in 
his very firſt line, in vgſtibule, as it were; and he 
has ſhewn no leis i Ignorance in the concluſion. 
Cives Londinenſes . . . What a pity it is, that he 
| had not made uſe of that magnificent range of 
capitals, P. A. C. C. F. L. Q. L. as before 
recommended] but how ſhocking is it, that the 
ignorant has not had reading enough to know, 
that the letters C. L. (nothing more than C. 
L. ) were more full, more expreſſive, or more 
intelligible, and more inſeriptive by themſelves, 
than with the uſcleſs addition of ives ondinenſes 


The common reader will hardly i imagine that 
1 ſhould be able to ſpy out any miſtake in the 
laſt line, Gulielmi Pitt; but I hope to prove, 
to the ſatisfaction of every body, at leaſt of every 
autiquary, that the author is wrong in both the 
chriſtian and ſurname of this gentleman, Firſt 
then, it is well known, that the word Gulielmi 
was never uſed in inſcriptions , except upon the 
barbarous modern medals, or coins, of king 
Miliam III. I wonder the author did not write 
it, Williami, which is certainly as good Latin far 


William, as this . Gulielmi; at leaſt, he 
might 


( 


might have barbaro-latinized it into Wilbelmi, or 
(as the chaſte Roman alphabet abhorred a VV 
or W) called it Yilkelmi. But if it muſt be 
ſomething like Gulielmi, is it not notorious, that 
it ſhould be ſpelt Guilelmi, and not Gulielmi as 
it is vulgarly and ignorantly written? 


But to come to the name Pit. 0 
what a glorious opportunity was here let ſſip 
of naturalizing an Engliſb name into the Latin 
tongue, by a /atinization of it... Pitt! Pitt 
a Low Engliſh word ! Sink, ditch, bog, quag- 

mire, would ſound equally noble, But if, in- 
ſtead of this, it had been written Faſa, how 
grandly would that have ſounded? And, ſurely, 
every admirer of antique learning will agree 
with me, that Foſa? Guilelmi Fo e 5 
would have made the illuſtrious name of the 
Foſſas adored and remembered to all poſterity. 


As to the objection, which will poſſibly be 
raiſed, that poſterity may perhaps apprehend the 
word Fofſa to mean Ditch inſtead of Pitt, that 
can have no force at all, as they will eaſily find, 
that though Will Pitt was at the head of the 
miniſtry at this preſent time, there was no ſuch 


114 perſon 
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perſon joined with him in the adminiſtration, as 
Will Ditch, It is true, indeed, that the city for- 
merly Joined two names together in their pre- 
ſentation of their freedom and gold boxes: It 
mi ight therefore be a matter of ſome wonder, that 
they did not think fit to couple them on the 
preſent occaſion, and at the ſame time that they 
immortalized GuileJmus Faſſa, they did not pay 
the ſame honours to Henricus Bilſonus Crus, 


And now I have touched upon the ſubject of 
converting Engliſh proper names into Latin, I 
Thall beg leave to enlarge upon it a little further, 
and to ſhew its peculiar elegance and propri- 
ety. We cannot but be ſenſible, that moſt of 
our Engliſh names, which have any meaning at 
all, are borrowed from the loweſt, and ſome- 
times the moſt ridiculous, as well as offenſive 
objects. Thus, for inſtance, what can be more 
ſhocking to a delicate ear, than Mangey, Rag, 
| Belcher, Gorge, Grub, Trollop, Nanny, 
Huſſey, &c. &c. &, Not to mention ſome 
others, that border very nearly on indecency, 
Many, again, take their appellation from the 
loweſt tradeſmen and machanics; ſuch as 
F, Maſon, 3 Dyer, Tur- 


ner . 
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ner, Taylor, Cook, Cooper, Carter, Draper, 
Glover, Butcher, Plumber, Painter, Carpenter, 
&c. Almoſt all kinds of beaſts, birds, and 
fiſhes, are alſo to be found amongſt us; as Buck, 
Stag, Hart, Hind, Fox, Hare, Bull, Bullock, 
Lamb; — Duck, Drake, Goſling, Crow, 

Hawk, Kite, Heron, Crane, Parrot, Partridge, 

Cock, Waodcock ; — Sprat, Herring, Crab, 
Whiting, Salmon, &c. The four quarters of 
the wind, Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, are: 
alſo frequently uſed as ſurnames ;_ and almoſt. 
all the colours of the rainbow are appropriated 
to the ſame purpoſes ; as Green, Scarlet, Grey, 
Brown, Black, Blackall, Blackmore, White, 

Whitehead, Redhead, &c. Even the different 
parts of our habitations furniſh us with no in- 
ſiderable number of names: We have Houſe, 
Garden, Court, Wall, Hall, Kitchen, Gar- 
ret, Stair, Chambers, Wood, Stone, Lock, 
Key, Street, Lane, &c. We have alſo Field, 
Meadows, Hills, Rivers, Lakes, Ponds, Pools, 
Dykes, Hedges, &c. in abundance. Some parts 
of the body likewiſe ſerve the ſame end; as 
Head, Scull, Leg, Foot, Trotter, &c, But why 


8 Idwell longer on this ſubject? There are 
Rich, 
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Rich and Poor, Sharp and Blunt, Young and 
Eld, Long and Short, Small and Great, Walker 
and Rider, Swift, Haſtings, and On-ſlow ; 
with a variety of other names taken from the 
moſt common actions of our lives, 


Let us then ſuppoſe, that thefe names, or the 
moſt vulgar and diſagreeable of them, were to be 
changed into Latin : It would perhaps be ob- 
Jected, that the words in either language would 
ſtill bear the ſame import; yet it muſt be allowed, 
that the ſound being altered, the ear is not ſo im- 
mediately ſhocked, or the mind ſo directly ſtruck 
with the vulgarneſs or indelicacy of their mean- 
ing. For inſtance, though the name Belcher 
ſhould of right belong to nobody buta Dutchman, 
the Latin word Erudator greatly alleviates the 

filthineſs of its meaning by the magnificence of 
its ſound ; at leaſt, it would not he inferior to 
the title of that emperor, who laid a tax on a 
certain natural evacuation, and was thence, by 
his flatterers, ſtiled Urinator. Beſides, there are 
a great many Engliſh names, that nearly re- 
ſemble thoſe of the moſt illuſtrious families and 
offices in old Rome. Thus the Smiths, by a very 


fair 


("ms") 


fair alluſion, mizht be ſtiled Fabricii, the Gard: 
eners Hortenſii, the Taylors Sartorii, the Drapers 
Togati, the Maſons ÆAdiles, Ic. Cc. Ec, So, in 
other inſtances, Long would be readily converted 
into Longinus, as Short would be Curtius, Great 
or Greathead might be called Maximus, or Capito 
Maximus; Young (eſpecially the reverend ſatiriſt 
of that name) would not be improperly tiled 
Fuvenalis, as Eld or Oldham might fairly make 
Seneca: Swift or Haſtings is Feſtinus, and On- 
fow directly anſwers to Lentulus. So alſo a- 
mong the colours, White may be either Albius 
or Candidus, as Black or Blackall may at once 
aſſume the title of the emperor Niger : And 
pray what is Fuſcus, to whom Horace addreſſes 
one of his odes, but downright Brawn? Sup- 
poſe, therefore, a gentleman of the name of 
MWenman or Warton, would he not be proud to be 
called after Cicero, who received that name on 
account of a wen or wart growing on the ſide of 
his face? And the Italian muſician, whom the 
courteſy of the galleries have, in a manner, na- 
turalized by the appellation of Ne, would, I 
believe, very readily exchange it for that of the 
poet Naſo; whom we may conclude to have 


deen ſo called for the very ſame reaſon, if we 
conlidex 
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. 


conſider his FR 33 1 a certain 
lady of the firſt faſhion i in his time. 


But the utility of this proceeding is ſtill furs 
ther evident from the practice of other nations 
in affairs of this kind, The French, perhaps 
conſcious of the lightneſs and futility: of their 
own language, always' make uſe of this man- 
ner of writing on their public monuments ; and 
their famons Academy of Inſcriptions, &c. was 
eſtabliſhed for ſcarce any other purpoſe, than to 
find out proper Latin words for the names of 
thoſe illuſtrious perſonages who are, by theſe 
means, to be immortalized, Thus, on a medal 


ſtruck in memory of their famous poet Raine, 
that word ſignifying a Root, they have called him 
Radix; on »nother, in honour, of the two Cen- 
neilles, father and ſon, they have been contented, 
by a ſlight mutation, to ſtile. them Cornelu Pat. 
et Fil. i. e. Pater et Filius; but, I am informed, 
they are preparing another alſo for the ſax of 
the latter, on which is to be inſcribed the claſ- 
ical name of Cornelius Nepos . « Nepos, in 
their language, benitying the Patit-Fils or 


(i Haan 204 
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The Dutch (who have always preſerved a 


true ſtate for compoſitions of this kind, as well 
as for the fineft branch of criticiſm, that of 
emending letters) are very accurate in the 
tranſlations of their excellent Dutch names into 
Latin, One inſtance may ſuffice for all. In 
the church of Rotterdam, on the monument of 
that famous burgo-maſter (the firſt projector of 
ſtock- jobbing) Mynheer Van Hugger-Mugger 

Higgledy-Piggledy Helter-Skelter, he is con- 
_ ciſely ſtiled, in the moſt | elegant —_— 0 
Omnium Gatherum. | 


Having then theſe great ami before our 
eyes, what ſhould hinder this nation, which, 
though flow at invention, is ever ready at 
improvement, from making itſelf equally ro- 
markable for its taſte in ſimilar undertakings. 

A noble opportunity offers itſelf in the public 
monument ſhortly to be erected ; and, if the 
inſcription concerning a city bridge muſt be in 
Latin, the inſcription on this monument will 
undoubtedly be in the ſame language; at leaſt 
it ought to be ſo, if for no other reaſon, than 


that the name of 1 will admit to be latinizah 
into 0 Lupus. | | | 


But 


— —— ar bh EST is OY 


— — * — _ — . — = \ 
"2 \ 1 — < on teeb Te 1 „. 
- 
— —— CCC TT Onn—_ — — 
1 4 % 


T1 
But to return from this digrefſion ; . . As I 


have found ſo much fault with the preſent form 
of the city inſcription, I may be aſked, perhaps, 


what other would I ſubſtitute in its ſtead ? To 
this I anſwer . . . . If we would conſult ele- 
gance, clearneſs, ſtrength, and brevity of ex- 


preſſion, if we would regard the uſual practice in 


theſe caſes, it ſhould certainly run ſomewhat in 
the following manner, 


NON. VIII. MENS. 
. U. C. MM. C. LEXIS. 
T. CHITTEIO PR. 
PONT. 
AP. A. C. C. F. L. O. L. CONSTR. 
| LAP. P. P. 


What can be more plain and intelligible 


than this? what can look nobler and more 


ſignificant than this? An antiquarian could 
hang over it with rapture for hours, nay years 
together, and find out the beauty of every ſingle 


capital. But, as the author of the prolix and 


wordy city inſcription will doubtleſs be puzzled 


to get at its meaning, I will condeſcend to be- 
come a decypherer to is Ignorance. 


. - 


NON 
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NON VIII. MENS. Nonis Odtavi Menſis, 


on the nones of the eighth month, that is, Oc- 
tober 31. 


If we look, indeed, into the Raman calendar, 
a8 adapted to ours, at the end of the dictionaries, 
we ſhall find it differently ſet down; but, alas! 


the editors have never conſidered the a of 
the le. | 


A. U. C. MM. C.LXXIX. Anno Urbis 
Canditæ, in the year from the firſt ann the 
city 2179. 
Ihe date of this zra is modeſtly ſet down 
from authentic records ; but there are traces 
of its foundation much earlier ; though it does 
not appear, either from Stoꝛo's Survey, or Mait- 
land's Hiftory of London, that the mayors were 
called lords, or that any of the citizens were 
knighted, till a long while after this period. 
T. CHITTEIO PR. Thomd Cbitteio Pretare, 
Thomas Chitty being mayor. 


Though no one can be better affected t to his 
majeſty than myſelf; yet I thought it neceſſary, 


in 


0 


in a city inſcription, to mention the time of 


his beginning to reign, eſpecially if no expreſſion 
can be found than regnum jam ineunte. It is 
ſufficient to remark the preciſe date by the 
manner I have done, from the year of the firſt 
building of the city: But if this ſhould be un- 
certain, authentic records will fully prove 
it, by informing poſterity in what year Thomas 
Chitty was mayor; and as to Georgio Terito 
Regnum jam ineunte, it might as well have been 
ſaid Thom Chitty Mayoraltum jam exeunte,' Thomas 
Chitty juſt going out of his mayoralty. | 
PONF. A. P. A. C. E. F. E. & L. 


CONSTR. LAP. P. P. Pontis a Prætore, 


Aldermannis, &c. (as explained before) confiru- 
endi Lapis primus ponebatar, of a bridge to be 


built by the mayor, a!dermen, &c. the firſt 
ſtone was laid. . . This is clear, ſhort, and 


and ſignificant”, . , But, you will ſay, that as 
a compliment to Mr, Pit is neceſſary, how is 


that to be expreſſed ? Why in the ſame conciſe 
and intelligible manner, 


GUIL. FOSS A. 
PATR. PATRIZA D. D. D. 
Is there any occaſion to explain theſe letters? 


Guilelmo Foe Patri Patriæ Datur, Dicatur, 
| Dedi- 
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Dedicatur, dedicated to William Pitt, the father E 
of his country. 


It is now high time to have done with this 
dry and unintereſting ſubject; for ſo it may 
appear to all who are not converſant in anti- 
quity : And tho? I could eaſily have confirmed 
my remarks, by numerous quotations from anci- 
ent and modern authors and critics, yet I chuſe 
rather to leave it to the true virtuoſo to deter- 
mine, whether my criticiſms are juſt or ground- 
leſs I hall only obſerve further, that, as the 
inſcription, which has given riſe to this little 
work, is ſaid to have been engraven on pure tin, 
I think, with more propriecy, it might have 
been upon pure lead. 


k * 5082. 


1 


EO EECRIPE 


My publiſher having informed me, that this 
pamphlet was refuſed a place in the Daily Adver- 
tiſer, I ſent my amanuenſis to Fenour over the 
door, to know the reaſon ; but the fellow having 
been accuſtomed only to ſet down ſo many 
words, without knowing, or even enquiring 
after, their meaning . . . conſequently having 
very little practice of memory ... he quite 
forgot what was ſaid to him. I muſt therefore 
defire Fenour over the door will be pleaſed to ac- 
quaint my publiſher, why the ſame favour 
ſhould not be ſhewn by him to my learned 
labours, as to other works of genius and li- 
terature; eſpecially as Jenour over the door could 
not have read a line of my work, as the adver- 
tiſement was ſent him before it was publiſhed, 


— 


Inſcription 


( 333 ) 
Inſcription for the Villa of a decay d Stateſman on the 
Sea-Coaſt. 


L D and abandon'd by each venal friend, 

Here H*#*#*# form'd the pious reſolution, 

To ſmuggle ſome few years, and ſtrive to mend. 
A broken character, and conſtitution. 


On this congenial ſpot he fix'd his choice, 
(Earl Goodwin trembled for his neighb'ring ſand). 
Here ſea-gulls ſcream, and cormorants rejoice, 
And mariners, tho' ſhipwreck'd, dread to land. 


Herereigns the bluſt'ring North and blighting Eaſt, 


No tree is heard to whiſper, bird to ſing, 
Yet nature cannot furniſh out the feaſt ; 
Art he invokes new horrors ſtill to bri ng. 


Now mould'ring fanes and battlements ariſe, J 


Arches, and turrets nodding to their fall, 
Unpeopled palaces delude his eyes, 


And mimic deſolation covers all: 


"Ab! (faid the ſighing peer) had B**#e been true, 
<© Nor—'s, —*s, —'$ friendſhip vain, | 

e Far other ſcenes than theſe had crown'd our view, 
* And realiz'd the ruins that we feign. 


ES: « Purg'd 


' << Purg'd by the ſword, and beautify'd by fire 
Then had we ſeen proud London's hated walls; 


&* Owls might have hooted in St. Peter's choir, 
& And Foxes ſtunk, and litter'd in St. Paul's.“ 


Epiſtle to John Wilkes, E; in Confinement. 


HILE ev'ry truly Engliſh breaſt 
Swells with regret and rage poſſeſs'd, 
And mourns, O Wilkes, thy doom! 
J rather joy, who hope to view 
Thy ſteady ſoul her plan purſue, 
And equal ancient Rome. 


See Masſfielg, impotent of ſou], 


In pale and ſilent malice ſcowl, 
And yield to Y—s the blow ! 
Vain all their rage ! thy noble heart 
Invulnerable ſcorns the dart, 

Nor heeds the feeble foe. 


i 


Thus faithful to his country's good, 
Unmoy'd the menac'd Roman ſtood 


At all the Punic rage; 
| Bravely 
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Bravely he met the death he dar'd, 
Nor fear'd the cruel pains prepar d, 
Their malice to aſſuage. 


Nor leſs the malice of thy foes 

I deem, O man of many woes! 
And much-enduring mind! 

Nor leſs ſhall be thy fame: I ſee 

Thy reſcu'd country ſmile on thee, 
And glory gleam behind. 


But ſhould a venal ſenate fear 

To check oppreſſion's proud career, 
Nor vindicate thy wrong, 

Let hope, with conſcience to attend, 

Be thy inſeparable friend, 

And ſpeed the hours along. 


Then let no penſive thought. be thine, 
Nor let thy patriot heart repine, 

But be theſe things thy ſport ; 

For know—that time ſhall ſet thee free, 
© Unthank'd, relentleſs my, | 
:Unthank'd a thoughtleſs court. 


Oxford, June 30, 1768. 
KK 3 The 
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T he whole preſent Diſpute in Law and Politics. 


O contradict Wilkes, now M replies, 

*T'wixt tencur and purport no difference lies: 
They both in one meaning appear to entwine, \ 
Like tendrils that twiſt round the ſtem of a| 


Tho! the one ſuits your purpoſe, the other ſuits 
mine, 


To M— cries Wilkes, I pray you, my lord, 
Give its own honeſt meaning to each proper word: 
Suppoſe you ſhould make a propoſal to B—, 

'To bring in his C (tho' we hope he can't do't) 
The purport means only, his kinſman to bring 
Thro' Scotland to England, and he make him—: 
But the zenour implies, and with very good reaſon, 
T he unmaking another; and that's, you know, 
treaſon, | 


6 „ 
(nn vs \ \ 
ie — — — þ oy — apagine. gg es <>." No gn en rg p . 

—e— hee By = Ki : 5 7 0 Ky I E=> op 5 y wt OE 900 END” oP a — a — — 
— - —_— = = Hh ALS — — — N — 2 . . 
TYP - w * . 8 D * q * _ Y . — 4 

. „1 — - — g i 
- > - - — 
— — _ N 1 — a 
_ — — een —— — 
* o c E 
* 


HARRY 


— ——ů— —z⁊ 1 
— "TX 7 rr 
— —a—a>—neeiredes - — — — — 
— — ry . — 
—_— 
11. — — 
— 


vine, | \ 


( 3299 
S ä 
HARRY aid N AN. 


An ELEGvy, in the Manner of T1BULLUS. ' 
| * | 
AN Apollo reſiſt, or a poet refuſe, - _ 
When Harry and Nancy ſolicit the muſe z 


A ſtateſman, who makes the whole nation his care, 
Anda nymph, who is almoſt as chaſte as ſhe's fair, 


II. 


Dear ſpouſy had led ſuch a damnable life, 
He determin'd to keep any whore but his wife: 
80 Harry s affairs, like thoſe of the ſtate, 4 
* been pretty well handled and e # late. 


III. 


From fourteen to forty our provident Nan 
Had devoted her life to the ſtudy of man, 
And thought it a natural change of her ſtation, 
From riding St. George, to ride over a nation, 


IV. 


Secret ſervice had waſted the national wealth,” 
But now ——'tis the price of the miniſter's health: 


K k 4 An 
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An expence which the treaſury well may afford ; 
She who ſerves him in bed, ſhould be paid at the 
board, 
V. 
8o lucky was Harry, that nothing could mend 
His choice of a miſtreſs, but that of a friend; 


A friend ſo obliging, and yet ſo ſincere, 
| With pleaſure in one ee a tear. 


VI. 

My friend holds the candle the lovers debate, 
And among them, God knows how they ſettle the 
ſtate; 

Was there ever a nation ſo govern'd before, 

By a jockey and gambler,—a p -p and a wh—? 


ELA eL e- Er- Fes 4 
4 Sailor 5 Dgſeription of the Maſquerade: 


As played before the King of Denmark to a crauded, 
| motley audience i in the Hay-market. 


ITTL E Moll, faith, and I from Wap- 
ping came up, 
To ſee the fine ſhew and the folks; 
Bob for fear of miſtakes we thought beſt for to ſup, 
For theſe courtiers have comical jokes, 


When 
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When firſt we came in, I was maz d to behold, 
Night at once was all chang'd into day: 

The folks ſeem'd to roll like a vaſt ſea of gold, 
And the gall'ry ſtuff'd full like a play. 


Little Moll dropp'd a- ſtern, being afraid to make 
fail, 
Till I at her helm took a ſpell ; : 
When whip in a trice, ſhe ſteer'd up within hail 
Of the devil, juſt landed from hell, 


Lord bleſs me, ſays ſhe, Ben ! where have we 
got? 
This company's too good for we 74 
Sure at home he was cold, and's come here t to be 
hot, 
For ſuch devils I never did ſee ! 


The devil! 1 ne er mind—heaye a-head, my dex 
girl, 


And I'll ſhew you the KIM of the crew; 
Each duke, ev'ry ducheſs - each lady and earl, 
And when I bump—do you court'ſy ds ! 


Like 
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Like a tragedy queen, when Moll ſaw the king, 
Plump on her bare knees ſhe fell down e 

But, by Neptune, I ſoon made her riſe with a 
« ſpring, 
And ſwore ſhe knew nought of the town. 


We parted—and I, faith, who like to be ſmart, 
Clapp'd on board of a ſhepherdeſs ſweet, 
Who, with no other hook than her eyes, hook'd 
my heart, 9 
As faſt as if preſt i in the Fleet, 


She pull'd me about (till parch'd was my mouth) 
At the rate of ten knots by the log : 
But I ſoon found this king was no tar — but a 
youth | | 
For he Burgundy gave us as grog. 


This gay little ſhepherdefs, faith, was ſo ſmart, 
She tow'd me from pillar to poſt, 
Some call'd me a lubber, unfit for my part, 

And wreck'd on the maſquerade coaſt. 


Mandarins and nabobs were as plenty as rice, 
Jews, Negroes, Banyans, and what not ; 

There were characters purchas'd at every price, 
Unleſs the raw, bra, letter'd Scot. 


In 


(5 f 
In this ocean of pleaſure, egad, there were tars, 
Who ne'er paſs'd the Buoy of the Nore ; 
There were ſoldiers, like Hymen, who knew not 


of wars, 


And domino fools by the ſcore, 


'There were pil grims and quakers, black, witches, 
and nuns, | 1 
Minervas without ſenſe or dngus 
Who falter'd and liſp'd out ſome feminine puns: 
« Do you know me?” -was all ſaid or ſung. 


ns conjurers too, who ne'er conjur'd bee 
And Harlequins heavy as droſs; | 
Mild ght too, who long ſhone the ſun of his. 


ſhore, 


But ſet in the fair Mrs. Roſs, 


Old wives were at once to dull pen'rals turn'd ; 
And Tancred in ſorrowt gud rain, 
Wept Pait1e's wrong — and then intantly 
burn'd, 
For Diana from lewd Drury-lane, 


— 


* Behold in character of Nigbe, 
All clad in dark array, 
Fanny appears —the thought how right — 


Fanny has had her r 
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There was ſupper they ſaid=we got nothing to 
eat; | 
Here a fort, there a town, here St. Paul : 
But all cramm'd, as at fhort allowance of meat, 
Gorging garriſons, gardens, and all. 


By ſtrange kitchen alchymy every diſh 

Seem'd tranſmuted for Epicure Mammon: 

There was fiſhified fleſh, and fleſhified fiſh ; 
A calf's head ſeem'd a fine jole of ſalmon, | 


"When I thought I took one thing another I got; 
The French cook ſo well knew his trade, 
That ev'ry thing look'd like what it was not, 
And the diſhes were all MASQUERADE. 


There were none loſt their wit, there were ſome 
loſt ſome ſweat, 
In ſhort 'twas all Hebrew to me; 
So my anchor I trip'd, with my kind little Bet 
And paid Moll with a top-ſail at fea, 


PARODY 
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PARODY | on CATO, Act II. Scene II. 


On Occafim bY the Middleſex Eleftion in December, 
1768, when the Candidates were John Glynn, 
Ehe; (who was elected] and Sir W. B. Proctor. 


Enter MURPHY. 


0 ſends health to John. 


Could he ſend it 
To my poor flaughter'd RO it would be 
welcome. 


Are not your orders to inſult the people ? 


Murpy, 
My buſineſs is with you, Sir: William ſees 
The traits to which he's driven; but as he knows 
Hibernian ſtrength, is anxious for your life, 


Jobn. 


My life is grafted on the public weal: 


Tell 


„ 

Tell your employer this, and tell him, Fobn 

Diſdains a life which he has power to offer. 
Murphy. 


All Britain's miniſters combine for William; 
Her much-lov'd patriot's tc a priſon doom'd, 
Who late at Brentford robb'd him of his triumph. 
Why will not John, then, be this William's friend? 


John. 
Thoſe very reaſons thou haſt urged, forbid it. 


Murphy. 


My orders, Sir, are to expoſtulate, 

And reaſon with you, as from friend to friend: 
Think on the bludgeons hov'ring o'er your head, 
And threat' ning every hour to fall upon it 
Still may you ſtand high in the county's favour, 
Which will rejoice and caſt it's eyes on you, 

Againſt the next election, 


John. 
Murphy, no more: 
My ſoul diſdains ſo baſe a compromiſe, 
y Murphy, 


William is well acquainted with your virtues, 


And therefore ſets this value on your life; 
| Let 


| ( "33s >) 


Let him but have the honour of your friendſhip, 
And name your terms, 


; | John. 
Bid him diſband his gangs, then 
Reſtore the county to it's liberty, 
d ubmit his actions to the public cenſure, 
And ſtand the judgment of a Britiſ S—e— 
Bid him do this, and know me for his friend. 
Murphy. 
The county, Sir, talks loudly of your wiſdom— 


John s 


Nay more; - tho' I wou'd never be employ'd 1 
To clear the guilty, and to varniſh crimes N | 
Myſelf will mount the huſtings in his favour, v1 
And ſtrive to gain his pardon from the people. F 
"WE Murphy. 
A ſtile like this becomes a candidate, 
Who knows — > 
John. 8 | 
A ſtile like this becomes a Briton, | | 
What is a Briten, that is Millian's ſoc ? 1 


Palm. 


| 


(3 ) 
Jobn. 


Greater than William; — he's a friend to virtue. 


Murphy, 


Conſider, Sir, that you're at Brentford now, 
At the ſnug table of your little prieſt : 

You don't now thunder down at Męſiminſter, 
With ev'ry patriot mouth to ſecond you, 


John. 


Let him conſider that who drove us hither; 

His mob it was that made my friends diſperſe, 

And clear'd the huſtings.— Alas] thy dazzled eye 

Beholds this man in a falſe glaring light, 

Which ſtars and titles only throw upon him: | 

Didſt thou but view him right, thou'dſt ſee 28877 
black 

With twice ten thouſand complicated crimes, 

That ſtrike my ſoul with horror but to name em. 

I know thou look*{t on me, as on a wretch 


Beſet with ills, and covered with misfortunes ; 


But by the gods I ſwear, all England's honours 
Should never bribe me to be like that William. 


Do you then ſend this anſwer back to William, 
For all his gen'rous cares, and proffer d friend- 
ſhip ? 
Tohn, 


(337) 
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His cares for me are inſolent and vain: 
Preſumptuous man] the public are my friends, 
Wou'd William ſhew the greatneſs of his ſoul, 
Bid him protect the widow and the orphan, 
Made wretched by the curſed rage of party 
And make good uſe of all his ruffian gangs, 
By ſhelt ring men much better than himſelf ;- 


So ſhall the poll henceforward ſmoothly run, 
And honour end what murder has begun. | 


SCENE III. 
FREEHOL DERS. 


O John] we thank thee. - 

The mighty genius of old Albion's iſle _ 

Speaks in thy voice,---thy ſoul breathes Gs: 

The Thane will ſhrink to hear the words thou 
utter'ſt, 

And purge Bareges' Waters, drank 3 in vain, 


« 338 ) 
The MIDD LESER EL ECTION. | 
4 BALLAD on the ſame Occaſion, : 
To the Tune of 4 Chevy Chace.“ 


CD profper long our noble king, 
And eke his ſubjects tca ; 


| "ur grant fuch deeds as now I ſing 


We never more may rue, 


In ſeventeen hundred ſixty- -eight, 


All on a ſummers day, 


Grim death did on our member wait, 


And took him clean away. 


O then a writ was iſſued cf, 
To chuſe a member in, 
And ſoon began a mighty rout, 
F or Fer and for Glynn, © 


| When as the day adyanced nigh, 

Each party did its beſt ; | 
And Horne (who ſcornes to tell a lye) 
T urn'd P ＋ ᷑r s cauſe to jeſt. 
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Some worthy wights, the Lord knows who, 
Of Triſþ ſtrength aſſur d 
Provided many a gallant crew, 
True men, I'll pawn my word. 


Such crowds to Brentford town did hie, 
As fill'd the place outright ; 


W hile thouſands knew not where to be, 
And ſo—ſat up all 3 


At length the fatal W 6, 
O had it neꝰ er arriv d 


For many a wight crawl'd home quite lum, 
Full glad that he ſurvivd ! 


Soon as the riſing ſun had clear'd 
The gloomy ſhades of night, 
All on the huſtings they appear'd—- 

O 'twas a is ſight! 


With ribbon and with ſtar beſaread, 
(Given by the good old king ) 4 
Sir Wm hung his languid head, 

And look'd like any thing. 5 
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The ferjeant held his head upright, 
For conſcious {till was he, 


That thoſe who do the thing that's right, 


Have real cauſe for glee. 


Mr. O'M——y too was there, 
High counſellor at law— - 
His bus'neſs was to ſtrut and ſtare, 
And find or make a flaw | 


Count Gambler look'd as who ſhould fay, . 


Jet ye ſix to one 
& That Beauchamp Proctor gets the day,“ 
L take it, Wanne — — * 1 


— Whilſt buſtling ſtill from place to place, 
Old Brentford's prieſt was ſeen, 

Who for this meal ſaid many a grace, 
And fervent pray'r, I ween, 


And {till to heighten all they could 
This mighty gallant ſhow, col 

Cloſe by the huſtings numbers ſtood, 

Like — Soldiers all + grow. 


The 
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The clock told two, up flew the TRY 
(A ſignal for each wounder) 
And ſoon the freeholders lay fat 
As ever lay a flounder 


Then eyes and n and and legs, 
Were darken'd, fractur'd, broke; 


And thoſe who could not keep their pegs, 


Fell down to mend the joke. 


' An d many a ribbon flew about, 
For Favours then were common, 
And hundreds of the rabble rout 


Were dizen'd out like yeomen. 


What they did more, let other bards 

In other guiſe declare; 

For, truth to ſay, they play d their cards, 
To make all England ſtare. | 


Now God preſerve our noble king, 
And grant henceforth, for aye, 
Nofuture poet e'er may fin g 
'The deeds of ſuch a day ! 


Lis 
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EFF 


The three following Peces are ſaid to ve writen 
by Mr. W. 


The TEMPLE of the MUSES. 
To the Counteſs T8MPLE, 


HE muſes and graces to Phaebus com- 

| plain'd : 

© That no more on the earth aSuppha remain'd, 

© That their empire of wit was now at an end, 

se And on beauty alone the ſex muſt depend; 

c To the men he had giv'n all his fancy and fire. . 

<« Art of healing to Armſtrong, as well as his 

ce lyre. ” a 

When Apollo reply d; 5 To make yau amends, 

ce In one fair you ſhall ſee wit and virtue 3 
friends; 

sc The Grecian's high ſpirit and forced Tnzein 

Cc With true Roman virtue, to make it divine; 


c Your pride and my boaſt, thus form'd would 
* you know, 


- P You muſt. vilit the earthly elyzium of STow.” 


(9443) 


To Mi; 4 Sa on ber Birth-Day, agu 
16, 1767. 


Wrote i in France, 


GAIN I tune the vocal lay 

On deat Maria's natal day 

This happy day I'll not deplore 

My exile from my native ſhore : 

No tear of mine to-day ſhall flow 

For injur'd England's cruel woe; 

For impious wounds to freedom given, | 

The firſt molt ſacred gift of heaven. 

The muſe with joy ſhall prune her wings 
Maria's ripen'd graces ſing, ITCH 
And at ſeventeen, with truth ſhall own, L 
The bud of beauty's fairly blown: 

Softneſs and ſweeteſt innocence 

Here ſhed a gentle influence 

Fair modeſty comes in their train 

To grace her ſiſter virtue's reign z 
'Then to give ſpirit, taſte, and eaſe, 
The ſov'reign art, the art to pleaſe, 

Good humour'd wit, and fancy gay, 
To- morrow chearful as to-day, 1 
wh 14 The } 


; — 
5 
0 
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The ſun-ſhine of a maid ſerene, 

Where all is peace within, are ſeen, 

What can the grateful muſe aſk more ? 

The gods have laviſh'd all their ſtore, 

Maria ſhines their darling care, 

Still keep her heaven from every ſnare ; 

May ftill unſpotted be her fame, N 
May ſhe remain thro' life the fame, * 0 
Unchang'd in all except her name. 


To Miſs W us on ber Birth-Day, Auguſt 
16, 1768. Wrote i in Prijon. 


ow mall 8 muſe in priſon ſing ! 15 


How prune her drooping ruffl'd wing 4 
M ria is the potent ſpell 


Ev'n in theſe walls all rf to quell, 

To chear the heart, rapture inſpire, 

And wake to notes of joy the lyre, 

The tribute verſe again to pay, 

On this auſpicious feſtive day. 

- When doom'd to quit the patriot band, 
And excil'd from my native land, | 


Maria. 
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Maria was my ſure relief, 

Her preſence baniſh'd every grief ; 
Pleaſure came ſmiling in her train, 
And chas'd the family of pain. 

Let lovers every charm admire, 

The eaſy ſhape, the heav'nly fire 
That from thoſe modeſt-beaming eyes, 
The captive heart at once ſurprize ; _ 
A father's i is another part, | 

I praiſe the virtues of the heart; 

And wit ſo elegant and free, 
Attemper'd ſweet with modeſty ; 

Yet may kind heaven a lover ſend, 

Of ſenſe, of honour, and a friend ; 
Thoſe virtues always to protect, 

T hoſe beauties—never to neglect. 


A N. NN ee NN 
A Copy ＋ VERSES. 


B the Right Honourable the Earl of Calixt 
on his Schoolfellows at Eton. 


N youth, tis ſaid, you eaſily may tl 3 

Strong ſtamp'd, the outlines of the future 
man; | r 

This Þ} 
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his maxim true, how bright will St. John ſhine, 
Form'd by the hand of all the tuneful Nine $1577 
If not to careleſs indolence a prey, 

How will whole nations liſten to his yt 


Say, will FidWitthais ever want a heart 
Cheerful, his ready bleſſings to impart ? 
Will not another's woe his boſom ſhare, 
The widow's ſorrow, and the orphan's prayer ? 
Who aids the old, who ſoothes the mother's cry. 
Who wipes the tear from off the virgin's eye ? 
Who feeds the hungry ? who afliſts the lame? 
All, all, re-echo with F itzwilliam's name. 
Thou know'ft I hate to flatter, yet in thee, 
No uſt, my friend, no ſingle __ I ſee, 


Nor, if alike my former maxims true, 
Shall cer ill nature tinge thy heart, Buccleugh ; 
Shall deep remorſe thy honeſt boſom tear, 
Diſdainful anger, or corroding care; 
Shall e er ambition diſſipate that ſmile, | 
Diſturb that heart, ſo free from every guile; 
Sooner to Bute ſhall Temple bend his knee, | 
And * or * pious chriſtians be. 


How 


En 
How will my Tor. alone, thy frength of parts, 
Shake the loud ſenate, animate the hearts 


Of fearful ſtateſmen ? while around you ſtand 

Both peers and commons liſtening your command; 

While Tully's ſenſe its weight to you affords, 

His nervous ſweetneſs ſhall adorn: your words: 

What praiſe to Pitt, to Townſhend cer was 
due, 

In future times, my For, ſhall wait on you. 


Mild as the dew that whitens yonder plain, 
Legge ſhines ſereneſt 'midft your youthful train 
He wha the ſearch of fame with rapture moves, 
Diſdains the pedant, tho? the muſe he loves; 

By nature form'd with modeſty to pleats,” 
And join'd with wiſdom unaffected eaſe, 


Will e'er Ophaly, conſciouſly unjuſt, 
Revoke his promiſe, or betray his truſt? 
What tho' perhaps with warmer zeal he'd hear 
The ecchoing horn, the ſportſman's hearty cheer; 
Than god-like Homer's elevated ſong; 
Loud as the torrent, as the billows ſtrong, 

Caſt ver this fault a friendly veil, you'll hind 

"Mb n ſocial, and ingenuous mind. 


Witneſs, 
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_ Witneſs, ye Naiads, and ye guardian powers 

Who fit ſublime on Henry's lofty towers; 
_ Witneſs if &cr I ſaw thy open brow, 
Sunk in deſpair, or ſadden'd into woe, 
Well natur'd Stavordale—the taſk is thine 
Foremoſt in pleature's feſtive bind to ſhine ? 
Say, wilt thou paſs alone the midnight hour, 
Studious the depth of Plato to explore? 
Joo lighter ſubjects ſhall thy ſoul give way, 
Nor heed what grave philoſophers ſhall ſay ? 
The god of mirth ſhall liſt thee in his train, 
A cheerful vot'ry, and the foe of pain. 


Whether I Storer ſing in hours of joy, 

When every look beſpeaks the inward boy ; 
Or when no more mirth wantons in his breaſt, 
And all the man appears in him confeſt ; . 
In mirth, in ſadneſs, ſing him how I will, 

Senſe and good- nature muſt attend him ſtill. 


CCC 
To the Earl of CARLISLE, 
On the preceding P O E-M. 

Y lord, your verſes, penn'd with ſo muck 

e uaſe, | | | 


be fair, the young, and een the critics pleaſe ; 
Suck 
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Such folid ſenſe, and grace, and E meet, 
We add the epithet of Strong to Sweet. 
That ſome are peers by ſtars and ſtrings we find; | 
You, by intrinſic nobleneſs of mind ; 
Fair Fancy's manly ſtrokes your hace adorn ; 
We truly may pronounce you, poet born : 
And if in youth your genius we may ſcan, 
How will it glow, and brighten in the man ! 
True ſings the bard, that one weil-natur'd deed, 
Does all deſert in ſciences exceed : | 
And if, my lord, from what you write, we gueſs, 
Vourſelf thoſe virtues, which you paint, poſſeſs ; 
The ſenſe of St, John, Fox, and Legge's your 

due, 

The ſweetneſs of unblameable Buccleugh; 
Ophaly's honour, Stavordale's deſert, 
Steen good-nature, and Fitzwilliam's heart, 5 


KN 
Th GRAND, CATHOLICON: 


Being a genuint Family Receipt. Written in 1753. 
O form a miniſter, the ingredients 


Are, a head fruitful of expedients, 
[VERY oo» Me 
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Each ſuited to the preſent minute 

{No harm if nothing elſe be in it:) 

The mind, though mh perplex'd and harraſs'd, 
The count'nance muſt be unembarrafs'd : 
High promiſes for all occaſions : 

A ſet of treaſons, plots, invaſions : 
Bullies, to ward off each diſaſter : 

Much impudence to brave his maſter : 
The talents of a treaty- maker; 

The ſole diſpoſal of th* Exchequer : 

Of right and wrong no real feeling; 

Yet in the names of both much dealing. 
In ſhort, this man mult be a mixture 

Of broker, ſycophant and trickſter; 

Who well can pack his cards, and tell em, 
And knows as much as Mr. Pelham. 


H EA L TE 
5 the late Lord HERVEY. 


TO life's not worch a thought, 
Yet, whilſt I live, could health be bought; 
Whate er brib'd ſenators receive, 


Dr dack again in taxes give; 


Whateyer { 
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Whatever foree or fraud obtains, 
What Pruſia from Sileſia gains, 

Or Hanover from England drains ; 
| Whate'er the Auſtrian wars have coſt, 
Or Hung'ry's queen diſburs'd ar loſt ; 
What France has paid to ſhape her crown, 
Or we, like fools, to keep it on; 
All that the Indies have ſupply'd 
To beggar'd Spain, to feed the pride | 
Of that Italian fury-dame, 
Who keeps all Europe in a flame, 
For her two brats, thoſe princely things, 
Whom God made fools, and ſhe'd make lng 
In ſhort, to ſum up all, whate'er 
Or pride, or avarice, makes its care, 
Did I poſſeſs it, I'd reſign, 
To make this richer treaſure mine, 


. 

Notes on Mr. Churchill's Fragment of a 
Dedication to the B— of G 
In the Manner of Mr. WILKES. 


THERE is nothing in the poet's works 
more highly Gniſhed than this fragment. 


; (* 39% ) 

A moſt happy vein of irony runs through the 
whole, and the grave Cervantes maſk of 
humour never once falls off. Tho' we have 
only a part of what was intended, yet the 
epiſcopal hero ſhines ſo much in the different 
lights of pious prelate, a profound critic, an 
exemplary clergyman, and a meek divine, 
that we are at a loſs which we ute the moſt 
to admire. | 


The benevolence of the biſhop 2 remains 
unſung: I mean, his benevolence to man. As 
to the other due benevolence of which St. Paul 
ſpeaks, it ought in ſtrictneſs to be conſidered 
as .2 part of juſtice, or family duty to good 
Mrs. W————. I need not tell ſo great a 
ſcholar as her huſband, that Horace calls it 
* wxorius amnis. I will only add my wiſhes, in 
- the words of this dedication, that, as the biſhop 

and his wife are moſt uniformly join'd, it may 
continue regularly flowing PO that whole wu ſource 
bis -mind. ; | 


 Iaſkno favour, not one note I crave, 
In the Candidate he fays, _ 
Nor —_ d li hop damn me with a note 
| My 
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== - - -  - My mortal journey done. 
The laſt act of his life was an act of 
humanity and friendſhip. Mr. Wilkes under 
the deſpotick adminiſtration of the Thane's de- 


puties had the honour of being an exile. Mr, 
Churchill came to France on a viſit to a friend, 


and died of a miliary fever at Boulogne on the 
4th. of November, 1764. The goodneſs of his 
heart and the firmneſs of his philoſophy were 


in full luſtre during the whole time of a very 
| ſevere illneſs, nor were the amazing faculties of 


his mind in the leaſt impaired till a few mo- 
ments before his death. 


An inſcription, in the cloſe ſtile of the an- 
cients, engraven on a ſepulchral urn of alabaſter, 


gives us his true character, as a friend, a poet, 
and a patriot, 


CAaRoLo CHURCHILL, 
Amico jucundo, 
Poetæ acri, 
Civi optimè de patria merito, 
F 
Johannes Wilkes, 165. 
Mm : In 
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* * 
— —— 


In ſpirit 'm right proud, nor can endure 
The mention of a bribe. 


The reverend emiſſary of lord H——, who, 
waited on the poet ſoon after the advertiſement 
of Ayliffe's Ghoſt by C. Churchill, can beſt 
explain this paſſage. The untimely death of 
the author deprived us of all that elegy; but his 
lordſhip was convinced at laſt, that every man 
has NoT his price. 


l 


Let thy own offoprin g all ui fortunes ſhare, 
The irony here is beſt explained by a paſſage 
in the duelliſt, 

No huſband, tho he's truly wed; 
'Tho? on his knees a child is bred, - 
No father ;— 


wh miſtaken kings 
Titles are oft miſplac'd. 


The ſame ſpirit of diſcernment, and attention 
to reward all true merit, which advanced the 
_ immaculate to be ſecretary of ſtate, 
| and 


> man 
| and the brave to be ſteward of the houſ⸗ 


verſal odium had long purſued his name, 


Many breaches of private faith had left him 


not the leaſt ſhare of confidence with any 
friend; and repeated violations of public truſt 
had ruined him in the opinion of mankind, 
when it pleaſed —— the —— to ſign a patent, 


commanding us alway to call him the * 
honourable lord. 


PE I ERS 
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Thy open front, thy love-commanding eye, 
Where fifty Cupids, as in ambuſh lie. 


I never could form an adequate idea of what 
Virgil calls the letes oculis honeres, the lumen pur 


pureum, till I was bleſſed with a ſight of W 8 


W———, lord b— of G——, His 
fine eye carries us even beyond what a Pa- 
gan poet could poſſibly conceive, for it beams 
forth all the meakneſs and forbearance, all 
the mildneſs and beneyolence of that goſpel 
which is engraven on his heart, The beauty 


and ſymmetry of features in his face are 6 
indeed admirable, but beauty and ſymmetry 


are by no means confined to his face. His 


Mm 2 Whole 
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whole figure excells the moſt perfe& Grecian 
forms, and in my opinion is a ſuperior 
compoſition to the Belvidere Apollo. The 
harmony of the ſoul too ſeems exactly an- 
ſwerable to that of the body. Among all the 


arts of ancient Egypt, which the. b ſo 
much admires, I moſt regret that the art of 


embalming in a manner to preſerve every the 
minuteſt feature, is now totally loſt. The 
W ——Tſet of features might otherwiſe 
have convinced. our children's children, that 
the moſt heavenly fire of the eye, and true 
dignity of aſpect, may be tempered with grace 
and ſweetneſs. Our poſterity in that caſe 
would have exclaimed as we do now; how 
meek, how gentle, how forbearing, was this primitive 
thriſtian ? 


Oh ! what a grace is ſeated on that braw | 


This loſs is the more to be lamented, becauſe 
the heir to his fortunes. is unhappily not the 
heir to his graces. It is generally allowed, 
that the boy does not in the leaſt reſemble 
him, but ſeems to be of quite another mould, 


or Patter*s earth. 
Aſter 
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Alfter the b—— of G———, though 
at a great diſtance, comes F— lord H=—d, 
moſt happy in that kind of look, which 
ſteals the heart at firſt glance, though the 
ſoul ſtill fits at ſquat, ang (Peeps not from 
it's hole, 


Ik I was forced to name à third human 
face divine, after all beauty and harmony 
have been nearly exhauſted by the other two, 
it ſhould be that of Mr. M I do not 
however inſiſt upon this, becauſe I know good 
judges differ as to him; and Mr. Quin once, 
pointing to WM., whiſpered a friend; Sir, 
if that fellow is not a villain, God Almighty does nat 
write a legible hand, 


— — — en eo EY 


Thad ſheep, which never heard their ſhepherd's 

voice, 

Which did not know, yet mou not learn the 

| Way; 

Which ftray'd themſelves, yet eriey'd that oa 
ſhou'd ſtray; 


Inſtead of the two laſt lines, theſe were in 
the firſt MSS, Fe 
: M m 3 


Which 
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| Which accents of rebuke could never bear, 


Nor would have heeded Chrift, had Chriſt been 


Much did I wiſh, tho' little cou'd I hope 
A friend in him, who was the friend of Pope. 


I ſhall give only one inſtance of the b——'xS 


friendſhip for Mr, Pope, The judicious public 
applied to the duke Chandos the character of 


Timon, in Pope's poetical epiſtle to the earl of 
Burlington. Mr. Pope denied that he meant 
any allufion to his grace, and publiſh'd a formal 
juſtification of himſelf in a proſe letter to the 


ſame earl. He ſays, a report, which, in re- 


& gard to that noble perſon, was impertinent; 
<« in regard to me, villainous his huma- 


e nity feels a concern for the injury done to me.“ 


—Warburton's edition, vol. VIII. p. 194. 
This injury is however done him after his 


death, and this villainy is charged on him, by 


his friend, the bp. After theſe lines, 
Another age ſhall fee the golden ear 


Jmprown the ſlope, and nod on the parterre, 


Deep 
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Deep harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 
And laughing Ceres re- aſſume the land. 


follows this note: Had the poet lived but 
c three years longer, he had ſeen this prophecy 
&« fulfilled,” vol. III. p. 288. This can only 
allude to the preſent ſtate of Cannons, the duke 


.of Chandos's ſeat near Edgware, 


Are theſe a chriſtian bs ideas of friend- 
ſhip ? The total diſregard of truth, which Pope 
has ſhewn on this occaſion, admits of no apo- 
logy ; but it ill became a friend to prove to the 
world, that the poet had ſolemnly aſſerted a 
falſnood. The four lines are, we are told, a 
prophecy of the fate of Cannons; and we re- 
_ .ceive this information from a man, who is aps 
pointed by the author himſelf, to explain and 
illuſtrate his works. The character of Timon 
is in every part that of the duke of Chandos, 
except a trifling circumſtance or two purpoſely 
difguiſed. The veil Pope uſed was too thin and 
Aimſy, Even in his defence we ſee his guilt. 
He ſays, „ had no great cauſe to wonder, 
< that a character belonging to twenty ſhould 
+ be applied to one; ſince, by that means, 

| M m 4 „ nineteen 
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nineteen would eſcape the ridicule,” Is not 

his a plain confeſſion, that the character was 
applicable to the duke, ſince it belonged to all 
the twenty? A man, who makes free with truth, 
will generally, ſooner or later, be detected. 
The public at the very time deſpiſed the mean- 
neſs of the poet, and will now equally condemn 
the baſeneſs of ſuch a friend, Pope however 
deſerved only ſuch a friend, as this W = 
from his treachery and breach of faith to Lord 
Bolir.gbroke in regard to the Letters on the Idea 
of a Patriot King. His three moſt remarkable 
friends were Swift, Bolingbroke, and in the 
decline of life, the B of G——, W——= 


bas taken much pains to prove that the two for- 
mer, though men of genius, were very worth- 


leſs characters, but has only inadvertently ; 
ſhewn that the laſt was the moſt - worthleſs of 


the three, without being a man of genius, 


The b has remarked, that the moſt 


ſacred of all private ties are friendſhip and gra- 


titude. The force of his friendſhip we have ſeen 
in reſpect to Mr. 4 The ſtrength of gra- 
titude Mr. Pitt found in his biſhop to equal 
what the Duke of Newcaſtle experienced in 


the 


\ 
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the greateſt part of the bench, very apt, in their 
own phraſe, to _—_ their maker, 


"4 


Might like himſelf te: teach his . ſon, © 
*Gainſt all the world to quote a W ———, * - 


The poet does not mean his adopted ſon, ma- 


ſter W, but the ſenſe is, he might 1 : 
me as an adopted ſon, &c. | 


Mr. Edwards in the Canons of Criticiſm 
has given us ſeveral inſtances from the notes on 


 __ Shakeſpeare, that the b—— has adhered to 


W againſt all the world, I ſhall add 


only one from the commentator on Pope. 


Fen in a biſhop I can ſpy deſert; 
Secker is decent, Rundle has a heart. 


The noie is, ** Theſe words are another in- 
ce ftance of the malignity of the public judg- 
< ment. The poet thought, and not without 
< reaſon, that they conveyed a very high idea 
© of the worthy perſon to whom they are 
c applied; to be decent (or to become every 
cc ſtation of life in which a man is placed) 
$© being the nobleſt encomium on his wiſdom 


and 


( 362) 


& and virtue.” Pope, Warburton's edition, vol. 


4. p. 323. To be barely decent is however 
very penurious praiſe, and in this paſſage is al- 


moſt an inſult; for it is remarkable, that Seck- 


er's being only decent, is followed, or rather 
contraſted, with he high compliment to Run- 
dle of having a heart. The true meaning is evi- 


dent from another paſſage of this very author, 


Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, 
Content to well in decencies for ever. 
Vol. 3. p. 206. 


The poet muſt have enjoyed to a high degree 
his taſte for ridicule with a pedant, who be- 


lieved that he was complimenting when he was 
Tneer ing. The bas of Oxford did not at 


that time thank Pope for the praiſe of being 
barely decent; and after all, decency is too 


often like gravity, a mere outward form to con- 
 .ceal ſome inward defects of the mind. 


T may now aſk whether thoſe words, or, as 


the b—— ought to have ſaid, the remarks on 
hoſe words, are an inftance of the malignity 
of the public judgment, or of the folly of one 
. judgment. 


The 


( 363) 


The other inſtance of the mala of the 
public judgment, to which the b—— alludes, 


is the cenſure which he ſays has been paſſed on 
the following lines. 


Let humble Allen, with an aukward ſhame, | 
Do good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it fame, 


I muſt confeſs that I never heard theſe lines 
cenſured. I have heard them commended, The 
public indeed paſſed a light reproof on an al- 
teration made by Pope in the firſt line, at Mr, 
Allen's deſire. The h has not noticed 
it among the variations. In the old edition it 
ſtood, Let low born Allen, which agreed better 
with the auiwerd ſhame. The epithet humble, 
by no means ſuited the man, who could not 
_ diſguiſe that quaker-pride, which is the moſt 

diſguſting thing in the world, and ridiculouſly 
aſſumes the name of humility. 


— ö — 


— 


And Potter ie e A. 


Thomas Potter Efq; of Ridgmont in Bedſord- 
ſhire. He was fon of a late archbiſhop of Can+ 
terbury, but far from being himſelf a bigot, 
He was even ſuſpected to be well inclined to- 

wards 
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wards ſeveral miſtaken men, who differ from 
the Church of England. It is however certain 


he never went ſo far as to join in communion 
with any of the ſectaries. He had great abilities 


for parliament, and was no leſs amiable in pri- 


vate life. The livelineſs of his wit ſometimes 
indeed carried him too far, and even revealed reli- 
did not always eſcape his ridicule; but we 
ought to remember Martin Luther's apology for 


himſelf; Conſider I was bred a Monk, It is to 


be preſumed, that he kept at leaſt a ſtrict guard 
over his tongue when he was with good Mr, 
Allen, or with the b—— of G and his 
lady, at leaft in the latter period of his life, 


In the former, if we believe the poet, neither 


he nor the b—— were very exemplary, In the 
488 book of the Duelliſt i it is faid that the b. 


liv'd with ſinners, 
Herded with infidels for dinners ; 
With ſuch an emphaſis and grace 
Blaſphem'd, that Potter kept not pace. 


The b—— ſeems by this to have out-ſtripped 


the layman in the race of infidelity, if the 


picture is not rather overcharged. 


This 


( 365 ) 
This gentleman's many accompliſhments i 
and acquired talents, with a high admiration 
of their two characters, recommended him to 
the friendſhip of the poſtmaſter of Bath, and 
his epiſcopal nephew. His fine natural parts 
introduced him to the intimacy of the niece, no 
incompetent judge. Vet this excellent lady 


could not help ſometimes lamenting that Tom 
was vaſtly wild, 


| — —— then calls her child, 
And ſwears that Tom was vaſtly wild. 
Duelliſt, Book III. 


the rather mention this circumſtan ce that 
poſterity may not be miſled. Some have ima- 
gined from this paſſage that the child was chri- 
ſtened Thomas, It is a miſtake; he was not 
named after the father, but after his uncle, Mr. | 
Allen, We have church authority for this. 
The baptiſmal regiſter informs us, that we 
ought to call the boy Ralph, Ralph. 

With allthe conſcious pride of innocence, 
Methinks I hear him in his own defence, 
Bear witneſs to himſelf, while all men knew, 
By goſpel . his witneſs to be true. | 


This 


(91 . 
This alludes to what a; in 6 ; 
on the 15th of November 1763, The b—— 
of made a complaint againſt Mr, W 
of a . of p—— , that the name of 2 
had been put by Mn. of notes in a 
wicked poem, called, An Eſſay on Woman, It 
s ſaid that theſe notes were of an erudition fo 
deep and fo uncommon, that the learned 
might have been ſuſpected of being the author, 
but at the ſame time of ſo ludicrous a caſt, it 
was highly improbable a grave divine could 
_ employ his time in that way. This matter is 
now fully cleared up, for the b riſing in his 
place, and with the utmoſt ſolemnity laying his 
hand on his heart, declared, . that he did not 
write any one of thoſe notes, and called his God 
to witneſs the truth of the aſſertion. He 
obtained in this inſtance full credit to what he 
affirmed. What a pity it is that to vindicate 
his reputation he did not at the ſame time deny 
the notes on Shakeſpeare and Pope ? 

The chriſtian zeal of the bh did not 
end with his own vindication, It flamed forth 
with becoming fury againſt the poem itſelf, 
which he declared was worthy of the devil ; 
cen after a ſhort pauſe added—no, Ibeg the devil's 


bperdn, 


* ) 


pardon, for he his incapable of writing 4 
would not venture even there a little ſatire, 
but being as a well bred Frenchman, with a 
purdonneꝝ- moi to temper it. He is fearful of 
offending, equally prudent and polite, and 
keeps a very good look-out into futurity. 
He remembers the caution of the wary Spaniard, 

who always ſaid, my good lord the devil, that 
he might in all events be in favour bew. A 
few years ago the b publiſhed a treatiſe 


upon Grace, or the office and Operations 


of the Holy Spirit. In the preface he fays, 
T have a maſter above, and I have one below. Lord 
B—— has been his maſter above. Is the 


perſon whoſe pardon he begged his maſter 


below. 


— 2 —— 


Pitied himſelf, in turn had pitĩed you. | 
Seriouſly, my 
is to be pitied. 


Lor dor G 


Pope, Warburton's edition, vol. 4s 197. 


3 
But you my Lord, renounced attorneyſhip. 
The commentator oſ Pope has been careful 
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( 368 ) 

to give us not only all the blots in the foul copy 
of the poet, but moſt of the variations in the 
printed editions. One however, which is re- 
markable, he has omitted. In the firſt book of 


the Dunciad we read according to the b——'s 


What can I now ? my Fletcher caſt aſide, 
Take * the bible, once my better guide. 


Vol. 5. p. 101. 


But no notice is taken of the former i 


publiſhed by Pope himſelf, in ſeveral of which 
we read; 


But what can I? my Flaccus caſt aſide, 
Take up the attorney's (once my better) guide, 


with this note, In alluſion to his firſt pro- 
< feſſion of an attorney,” The b could 
not bear to copy theſe words, which are ſpoken 
by Cibber, the hero of the Dunciad, who was 
no dunce. Did he fear they would rather 
lead the reader to one of the lotu- born, cell. bred, 
ſelfiſh, ſer vile, band, to a reverend Flamen in his 
bghtened dreſs, formerly an attorney??? 
Pune, b. 2. vol. 6. 


( 369 ) 


| The name and profeſſion of attorhiey my 
ford did indeed renounce ; the wrangling and 
caviling, the ſubterfuges and mean arts of yile 
attornies (as Pope calls them vol. 3. p. 247) 
may be found ia all his controverſial writings. 
He can however at a pinch ſtill do buſineſs for 
himſelf as an attorney, and in the idea of the 
world, Mr, Allen's Will does honour to the 
proficiency he made in his former trade, 


Doctor, Dean, Biſhop, Gloſter, and my Lord. 


It is always difficult to mount the firſt ſtep of 


the ladder of preferment ; this ſimple title of 
doctor would not for above thirteen years take 


to the name of W- In 1741 Pope ſays, 
I have received ſome chagrin at the delay of 
your degree at Oxon. vol, . p. 341. There 
was indeed no ſmall delay from the univerſity. 
At laſt in 1754 the degree of doctor in divinity 


was conferred on him by the 9 of 
C . 


The b—--k of G——-- paid the petticoat 
obligations which a princeſs had to Mr. and 
Mrs. Allen during her reſidence at Prior Park. 


. AN 


( 370 ). 
OAK HOI HERNE HON 


18 INSCRIPTION. 


Writes in 1749, by the late Right Honeurable 
CHARLES TOWNSHEND, on Lady C—— 
wiſhing to be buried in his Shrubbery at Adder- 

- bury in Oxfordſhire, 


Within this monument doth lie 
What's left of Cælia's gallantry. 


TRANGER, whoe'er thou art, beſtow Þ#- 
One ſigh in tribute ere you go; 
But if thy breaſt did ever prove 
The rapture of ſucceſsful love, 
Around her tomb the myrtle plant, 
And berry'd ſhrubs, which ring-doves haunt 
The ſpreading cypreſs, and below 
Bid lumps of arbor vitz grow; 
Th' uxorious plant that leans to find 
Some female neighbour of its kind, 
With beech to tell the plighted flame, 
And ſavine to conceal the ſhame ; 
That ev'ry tree and every flow'r | 5 
May join to form the am'rous bow's ; | 
: Wherein 


(008 3 


W herein at cloſe of ſummer's 8 

The lovers of the green ſhall meet, 

While Czlia's ſhade propitious hears 

Their ſanguine vows, their jealous fears; 
Well pleas'd to conſecrate her grove 

To Venus and the rites of love. 
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Earl Delawarr's Farewel to the Maids of Hemur, 
on his being promoted to his late Father's Troop, 


and reſigning the Place of Vice Chamberlain ib 
the Queen. | 


19 


E maids, who Britain's court bedeck, 
Miſs Wrotteſly, Beauclerk, Keck, 
Miſs Meadows and Boſcawen |! 
A diſmal tale I have to tell; _ 
This is to bid you all farewel. 
Farewel ! for I am going. 


J leave you, girls; indeed *tis true, 
Altho? to be eſteem'd by you 

Has ever been my pride: 
Tis often done at court, you know; 
I leave my deareſt friends, and g 


One to t'other ſide. 
Nnz2 


| cor 
No longer ſhall we laugh and chat 

In th' outer room on this and that, 

Until the queen ſhall call: 

Our gracious king has call'd me now: 


Nay holds a tick up too, I vow, 
And fo God blefs you all; 


T hey tell me that one word a day 
From him is worth the whole you ſay, 
Fair ladies, in a year: 

A word from him I highly prize: 

| But who can leave your beauteous mw” 
8 one tender tear? 


No longer ſhall I now be ſeen 

Handing along our matchleſs queen, 

So generous, good, and kind; ; 
While one by one each ſmiling laſs, 
Firſt drops a courtſey as we paſs, 
Then trips along behind. 
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Adieu, my much-loy'd golden key ! 
No longer to be worn by me, _ 
Adorn'd with ribband blue; 
Which late I heard look'd ill and pale--- 
Ü thought it but an idle tale, 2 8 
But now believe twas true. | 
= Farewel, 


163373 


Farewel, my good Lord Harcourt, too ! 

What can, alas, your 1 do 
Alone among the maids! 

You ſoon mult ſome affiſtance aſk ; 

You'll have a very arduous taſk, 
Unleſs you call for ad. 


Great i is the charge you have in care; 
Indeed, my pretty maidens fair, 

His ſituation's nice: 
As chamberlain we ſhall expect 
That he, ſole guardian, ſhall protect 
Six maids without a vice, 


5 


On the Durenkss of RuTLAND, 


By the EARL of CHESTE RFI E L B. 


HAT do ſcholars, and bards, and aſtro- 
nomers wiſe, 
Mean by ſtuffing our heads with nonſenſe and 
lies, 
By telling us Venus muſt always appear 
In a car, or a ſhell, or a twinkling ſtar, 
| „ Drawn 
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6 
Drawn by ſpatows, or ſwans, or dolphins, or 
| 1 doves, 
Wl Attended in form by the graces and loves: 
That ambroſia and nectar is all ſhe will taſte, 
And her paſſport to hearts on a belt round her 
waiſt; 
Without all this buſtle I ſaw the bright dame; 
1 To ſupper laſt night to P=—y's ſhe came 
In a good warm ſedan; no fine open car; 
Two chairman her doves, and a flambeau her 
ſtar: 
No nectar ſhe drank, no  ambroſia ſhe eat ; 


Her cup was plain claret, a chicken her meat : 
Nor wanted a ceſtus her boſom to grace, 


For Rutland, that night, had lent her her face. 
GD eee 
On the Baniſhment of CI CERO. 


Written by the Duke of Wharton and firft printed 
when Atterbury, Biſhop of Rocheſter, Was 
baniſhed i in 1724. 


1, 


8 Ger the ſwelling ocean's tide 
An exile Tully rode, 
The 


( 375 9 
The bulwark of the Roman ſtate, 
In act, in thought, a god; 
The ſacred genius of majeſtic Rome 
Deſcends, and thus laments her patriot's doom, 


| 


Farewel ! renown'd in arts, farewel ! 
Thus conquer'd by thy foe, 

Of honours, and of friends depriv'd, 
In exile muſt thou go : 


Yetgo content ; thy look, thy will ſedate, 
Thy ſoul ſuperior to the ſhocks of fate. 


"I 


Thy wiſdom was thy only guilt, 
Thy virtue thy offence, 
With God-like zeal thou didſt eſpouſe 
Thy country's juſt defence: 
No ſordid hopes could charm thy ſteady ſoul, 
No fears, nor guilty numbers could controul. 


IV. 


What tho' the nobleſt patriots ſtood 
Firm to thy ſacred cauſe, | 
What tho' thou could'ſt diſplay the force 
Of rhet'rick and of laws; 
N n 4 


(96) 
No eloquence, no reaſon could repel! 
Th united ſtrength of Clodius and of hell, 


V. 


Thy "IYER ruin to effect 
What plots have been devis'd ! 
What arts | what perjuries been us'd { 
What laws and rites deſpis'd ! 
Ho many fools and knaves by bribes allur'd, 
And witneſſes by hopes and threats ſecur'd ! 


VI. 


And yet they act their dark deceit 
Veil'd with a nice diſguiſe, 
And form a ſpecious ſhew of right 
a | From treachery and lies; 
| With arbitrary power the people awe, 
And coin unjuſt oppreſſion into law. 


| VII. 


Let Clodius now in grandeur reign, 

Ii Let him exert his pow'r, 

| A ſhort-liv'd monſter in the land, 
be monarch of an hour; 

Let pageant fools adore their wooden god, 

And act againſt their ſenſes at his nod. 8 


(37 3 
VIII. 
Pierc'd by an untimely hand 
To earth ſhall he deſcend, 
Tho' now with gaudy honours cloath'd, 
Inglorious in his end. | 


Bleſt be the man who does his pow'r wth 
And dares or truly ſpeak, or bravely die. 


eee | 


Sfanzas by Lord Capti. Written when be was © 
4 priſoner in the Lower, during Cromwell's 
iu pation. 


I. 

EAT on, proud billows; Boreas, blow; 
| Swell, curled waves, high as Jove's roof; 
Your incivilities do plainly ſhew, 

'That innocence is tempeſt proof. 
Tho' ſurly Nereus frowns, my thoughts are calm: 
Then ftrike, affliction, for thy wounds are balm, 

i 

That which the world miſcalls a jail, 


A private cloſet is to me; 
| Whilſt 
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( 38 ) 


Whilſt a good conſcience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty ; 
Locks, bars, and ſolitude, together met, 
Make me no pris'ner, but an anchoret. 


III. 


Here ſin, for want of food, muſt ſtarve, 
Where tempting objects are not ſeen; 
And theſe ſtrong walls do only ſerve 
To keep rogues out, and keep me in. 
Malice is now grown charitable, ſure; 


I'm not committed, but I'm kept ſecure. 
IV. 
And whiltI wiſh to be retir'd, 


Into this private room I'm turn'd ; 
As if their wiſdom had conſpir'd 
The ſalamander ſhould be burn'd. 


Or, like thoſe ſophiſts who would drown a fiſh, 


IJ am condemn'd to ſuffer what I wiſh, 
V. 


The Cynic hugs his poverty. 
The pelican her wilderneſs; 


( 379 ) 

And*tis the Indian's pride to be e © 4 
Naked on frozen Caucaſus, 

Contentment feels no ſmart; ſtoics, we ſee, of 

Make torments eaſy by their apathy. 


VI. 


I'm in this cabinet lock'd up, 
Like ſore high prized margarite; 
Or like ſome great mogul or pope, 
I'm cloiſter'd up from public ſight. 
Retir*dneſs is a part of majeſty, 
And thus, proud ſultan, I'm as great as thee. 


: Pa / 


VII. 


Theſe manacles upon mine arm 
I as my miſtreſs? favours wear; 
And for to keep mine ancles warm, 
I have ſome iron ſhackles there. 
Theſe walls are but my garriſon ; this 1 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel. 


VIII. 


Thus he that ſtruck at Jaſon's life, 
Thinking to make his purpoſe ſure, 


6: 0 


By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to his cure. 


Miſchief, oft times proves favour by th' event. 


_C 


Although I cannot ſee my king, 


Neither in perſon, nor in coin; 
Yet contemplation is a thing 

That renders what J have not mine. 
My king from me no adamant can part, 
Whom I do wearengraven in my heart, 
X. 


; Have you not heard the nightingale, 


A pris' ner cloſe kept in a cage, 

How ſhe doth chant her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage. 

Ev'n that her melody doth plainly prove, 


Malice, we ſee, wants wit, for what is meant 


Her boughs are trees, her cage a pleaſant grove, 


XI. 


My foul is free as is th' ambient air, 
Which doth my outward parts include; 


Whilft 


( 
Whilſt loyal thoughts do ſtill repair 
To company my ſolitude. On 
What tho' they do with chains my body bind, 

| My king can only captivate my mind, | 


* Xi; 


I am that bird which they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty; 
And tho' my corpſe they can confine, 


Yet maugre that my ſoul is free. 
Tho' I'm mew'd up, yet I can chirp and fins; 


. Diſgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 


In ſome copies of this poem the following flanza is 
inſerted between the ſeventh and eigbt. 


When once my prince affliction hath, 
Proſperity doth treaſon ſeem ; 
And for to ſmooth ſo rough a path, 
I can learn patience from him. 
But now to ſuffer ſhews a legal part; 


When kings want eaſe, ſubjectę muſt learn to | 


ſmart, 


But this flanza utterly deſtroys the uniformity © 


of the poem, andis inconſiflent with ev:ry other 


What's good, does no good, 


( 382. ) 

part of it, The deſign of the whale is, to repreſent 

as benefits what had by his enemies been intend:d as 
puniſhments, and to. ſhew, that malice wants wit to 
Hebt its purpoſe but this flanza contains an ac- 
knowledgment, that malice has effe&ted its purpoje upon 
bim; that he ſuffers; and that it is fit he ſhould ſuffer. 
For this reaſen, and becauſe it is not in all copies, 
it is omitted in this, either as compoſed by the author, 
and af.erwards rejected, or as interpolated by ſome 
other, 


TTT 


By Sir W ALTER RALEIGH. 
O ſoul, the body's gueſt, 
Upon a thankleſs arrant, 
Fear not to touch the beſt, 
The truth ſhall be thy warrant, 
Go, ſince I needs muſt dye, 
And give them all the lye. 


Qo, tell the court it glowſe 


i And ſhines like painted wood; 
Go, tell the church it ſhowes 


If. 


63830) 
If court and chuch replye, 
Give court and church the lye. 


Tell potentates they live 

Actinge, but oh ! their actions 
Not lov'd unleſs they give! 

Not ftrong, but by their factions, 
If potentates replye, 
Give potentates the lye. 


Tell me not of high conditions 
That rule affairs of ſtate, 
Their purpoſe is ambition; 
Their practice only hate. 
And if they do replye, 
Then give them all the lye. 


Tell thoſe that brave it moſte, 
They begge more by ſpend inge; 
Who, in their greateſt coſte, 
Seek nothing but commendinge. 
And if they make replye, 
Spare not to give the lye. 


Tell zeal it lacks devotion; 
Tell love it is but luſte; 
Tell time it is but motion; 


Tell fleſh it is but duſte. 


( 384 ) 
And wiſh them not replye, 
For thou muſt give the lye. — a, | 


Tell age it daily waſteth; 
Tell honour how it alters; . 


Tell beautye that it blaſteth ; 5 


Tell favour that ſhe falters, : 


And as they do replye, 


Give every one the lye. 


Tell wit how much it wrangles 
In fickle points of niceneſs; 

Fell wiſdom ſhe entangles 
Herſelf in over-wiſeneſs, 

And if they do replye, 

1 hen give them both the lye. 


Tell phyſick of her 3 ; 
Tell ſkill it is pretenſion; 


Tell charity of coldneſs; 


Tell law it is contention, 
And if they yield replye, 
Then give them {till the lye. 


Tell fortune of her blindneſs ; 
Tell nature of decay ; 

4 ell friendſhip of unkindneſs ; 
Teil juſtice of delay. . 


And 


( 38 ) 
And if they do replye, 
Then give them all the lye 


Tell artes they .have no ſoundneſs, 
But vary by eſteeminge; 
Tell ſkollers lack profoundneſs, 
And ſtand too much on ſeeminge, 
If artes and ſkollers replye, 
Give artes and ſkollers the lye. 


Tell faith its fled the cittye ; 
Tell how the country errethe ; 

Tell manhood ſhakes of pytie ; 
Tell virtue leaſt preferreth. 

And if they do repl ye, 

Spare not to give the lye, 


So when thou haſt, as L | 


Commanded thee, done blabbing; 


Although to give the lye 
Deſerves no leſs than ſtabbing, 

Yet ſtab at thee who will, 

No ſtab the foul can kill. 


Oo 


agen bens = a 


(36) 


A PARODY en the Foregoing- 


: OW in 1764. 


$5 O, truth, el gueſt ! 
Upon athankleſs errant; 
Fear not to touch the beſt, 
For truth is a ſafe warrant. 
Go, ſince thou needs muſt die, 
And give them all the lie. 
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Go tell the Tory faction, 
Nĩœv in their noontide hour, 
England won't bear an aCtion 

Of an arbitrary power. 
If Tories ſhould reply, 
Give Tories all the lie. 


Go, tell th' ennobl'd Thief, 
While cares oppreſs him moſt, 
He ne'er ſhall taſte relief 
From guilt from Ayliffe 5 ghoſt. 
10 if the Thief reply, 
Then give the Thief the lie. 


* 5 Go 
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( 337 ) 
Go, tell the Scottiſh Thane, 
Rais'd high by r luſt, 
That luſt ſhall prove his bane, 
And lay him in the duſt. 
And ſhould the Thane reply, 
Then ſay, Proud "Thane, you lie. 


Go, tell immortal Pitt, 
Author of England's glory, 

He ſhall recorded ſit 

Foremoſt in future ſtory. 
S % % d ⏑ ⏑— & © , ® © © 
„ *  # * „„ * „ „% „ # „ 


* * * Cztera deſunt. 


* 
* 


0 UNH CINE 
On Good Humour. Written at Eton School, 1729. 


ELL, me ye ſons of Phcebus, what is this 
W hich all admire, but few, too few 
poſſeſs ? | 
A virtue *tis to ancient maids unknown, _ 
And prudes, who ſpy all faults ene their 
OWN, 


Oo2 1 


. CIT. 
Low d and defended by the brave and wiſe; 
Tho” knaves abuſe it, and like fools deſpiſe. 
Say, Wyndham, if tis poſſible to tell, 
What is the thing in which you moſt excell ? 
Hard is the queſtion, for in all you pleaſe, 
Yet ſure good- nature is your nobleſt praiſe ; 
Secur'd by this your parts noenvy move, 

For non can envy him, whom all muſt love. 
This magic pow'r can make een folly pleaſe, ? 


I This to Pitt's genius adds a brighter grace, 


And ſweetens every charm in Czlia's face. 
| LyTTELTON. 


oe Fo Mo ty Me Flo Mo Cc C08 00808805 
I MAN is LOVE. 

L Homme qui ne ſe trouve point & ne ſe trouvera- 

jamais. 

ener Wortley Montague. 

ede dear diſeaſe 


Porgets himſelf, neglects to pleaſe: 


The crowd avoids, and ſeeks the groves, 


And much he thinks when much he loves; 


. Preſed 


(9) 
Preſs'd with alternate hope and fear, 
Sighs at her abſence, highs when ſhe is near, 
The gay, the fond, the fair 
Thoſe trifles paſs unſeen ho, ; 
To him a pert, inſipid throng. 
But moſt he ſhuns the vain coquet ; 
Contemns her falſe affected wit: 
The minſtrels ſound, the flowing bowl 
Oppreſs and hurt the am'rous ſoul 3 
»Tis ſolitude alone can pleaſe, 
And give ſome intervals of eaſe: 
He feeds the ſoft diſtemper there, 
And fondly courts the diſta nt fair; 
To balls the filent ſhade prefers, 
And hates all other charms but hers, 
When t hus your abſent fwain can do, 
Molly, you may believe kim true, 


ks 


„the young, 


2 S ESC SS BY 
JOHN, th. ENGLISH Footman, 4 Tales 


\ HE chiming bells from ev'ry ſteeple | Bis... 
Proclaim'd to well-diſpoſed people, 


— 
1 


(> 290- )- 

That they muſt be r-pairing ſoon 

To ſervice of the afternoon : 

That is =it now was almoſt three 

My lord, ſtill at his morning tea, 

(For it was cunday, and you know 
What then good folks of faſhion do) 

My lady holds engag'd in chat, 

In blaming this, reforming that : 


& Since, my dear lord, at your command, 
eL took the management in hand, 


* You know, 'twas always my endeavour, 
_ © Your houſe ſhould be polite and clever. 
„How well your dignity it ſuits 
To have diſcharg'd your Engliſh brutes ! 
« ] think, there now remains but one— 
& And he, becauſe your tenant's ſon |! 
«© Muſt we be plagu'd with ſuch a ſot 
c In complaiſance to farmer Trot?” 

My lord replies. T rot pays his rent, 
„ And can make votes to parliament : 
& And often ſends us chines and turkies; 
* And John, too, eapable of work is. 
w=<< Send him to work then in your ſtable 
ce Oh! ſuch a wretch to wait at table! 
& Indeed, my dear, it gives me pain, 
To fee him ſhock the Gens de bien f 
With toes turn' d in, and awkward mien 


£6 80 


( 39 - 
« 80 this I do infiſt upon, | 


os That he immediately be gone 1 * 
« Since *tis your pleaſure, go he muſt— 


« Yet to aſſign ſome cauſe—were juſt— 
At leaſt what plauſible may ſeem | 
“ And that's conſiſtent with my ſcheme. 
«In the militia we will ſwear him; | 
I'll write to Fielding not to ſpare him: g 
4 Theſe purpoſes will anſwer double, | j 


e Firſt, in diſcharging you of trouble, 
« And in procuring me the merit 35 1 
« Of acting with a gen'rous ſpirit: | 14 
My lord (they ſay) don't even ſpare, bk. If 
« His own domeſtics from the war, 

How ardent for the public weal ! 
« Example rare of noble zeal! 
Rut, let us ſound him firſt, to know 
% Whether the rogue's inclin'd to go; 
ec Tf you. my dear, approve the meaſure,” — 
© Yes—call him up” ——My lord, your pleaſure, 
& John, thou'rt a fellow tall and luſty, 

Of heart right ſound, and courage truſty ; 
Can you yourſelf in humour bring 
To ſerve your country and your king, 
And ſtrait ſome juſtice go before, 
& 1n the militia to be ſwore ?” 


Oo 4 


1 * o 0 gh * 0 
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Militia 


(3022) 

Militia !—what is that, my lord? 
I do not underſtand the word — | 
„Why, John, it means the French W em!) 
* Soundly whene'er you meet to bang em 
Is that the caſe? with all my heart 
I'll do my beſt to play my part — 
John ſtrait retires with awkward airs, 
And meets the valet on the ſtairs, 
Whom he accoſts with one ſalute 
Of rightly pois'd, elaſtic foot, 
Which ſent Monſieur a headlong falling, 
And left him at the bottom ſprawling. 
My lord's Friſeur he next attacks 
With frequent cuffs, and Engliſh thwacks; 
And while he dreſs'd my lady's tete 
John curl'd his locks and comb'd his pate. 
Then hurrying in the kitchen goes, 
And baſtes the cook, and tweaks his noſe ; ; 
& Vat be de matter, villian, rogue, 
& Me kill you, thou one Engliſh dog !” 
Soho, quoth John, Monſieur Ragou, 
Since you thus froth and ſputter ſo, f 
I muſt apply my drudger too; 
If that won't do—you ſhall, unpity'd, 
Be ſent to Garrick to be ſpitted 

| | Janton 


( 393 1 
Janton he next attacks, and throws 
Over her head at once her cloaths : 

(And (fad diſaſter I) found—to ſhock one, 
That poor Janton had no ſmock on!) | 
Who hurries ſtrait to Ma'moiſelle 

Enrag'd her loud complaints to tell, 

Who interfering in the rout ; 

ce Fine vark indeed dis, Maitre Trotte 

c I'll do your bus'neſs ſtrait,“ ſhe cries, - 1 
And up ſtairs to my lady flies, | | l 
And ſcarce, quite out of breath, could ſay, - | 
« Eh! quelles barbares, quelles ſots Anglois ! | 
c 'Trot has been making ſuch a riot !” _. ., —_— 
The ſcoundre] Trot ? lord, lady cry out— 1 
Your Valet—Cook—and Friſeur bang'd | =_ 
—Send him to Fielding to be hang'd ! : = f | 
« And in the ſight of the poſtillion _—_ 
4 Oer Janton's head caſt her cotillon ; Mm 
* And vat vas varſe, d mon ſurpriſe, | 
* Pauvre Janton had no Chemiſe,” — . 
Go hang him without judge or jury, I 
Cries out my lady in a fury. 

John ſummon'd now be fore em all, 
With aching heart attends the call. 
Fripon, paltron, vile Engliſh varlet,” 
My lady ſcreams, as red as ſcarlet ; 


FF 


While the ſoft voice of Ma'moiſelle 

With poll and lap-dog join the yell. 

Poor John, confus'd with wild diſmay, 
Tremblin g, and fault' ring, ſcarce could ſay, 
Only—one word—my lord, I pray. 

I'm ſorry thus to have offended, 


But I no harm at all intended, 
Your lordſhip's orders, and my oath, 


4 You know, my lord, oblige me both 


| To maul the French, to bang and beat em 
In whatſoever place I meet 'em. | 
* Hold. John---you quite miſtake the matter, 
* But not on this ſide of the water; 

e In Flanders beat em if you can; 

% And there you'll ſhew yourſelf a man, 

& Or if they ever ſhould be found 

To land their force on Britiſh ground, 
Why then you might exert your ſallies 

« To drive em back again to Calais, 

„The French ſo ever degage, 

& So airy, gay, polite, and free, 


 $ Tho” object of the vulgar ſpite, 
„By long preſcription have a right 


4 To the protection of the great, 
% Who live in aMuence and ſtate ; 


© Whom 


ell 


(i985 


cc Whom our domeſtics, when we ſtyle em, 


& ur houſes are their ſure aſylum; 

Their charcters are ſacred there; 

ce So that, if ſaucy ſcoundrels dare 

T' inſult their perſons, or to bait em, 

«Tis conftru'd Scandalum Magnatum; 

Then breach of privilege enſues, 

& With fines; impriſonments and dues : 

« Nor, till unto our wills we bend 'em, | 
ce Can habeas corpus's defend em. | 9 
* Therefore for your pretumption, John, | 
« Uncaſe this moment---and be gone !” 


SN 


The langhing PHILOSOPHER IM 


HEN I take an attentive ſurvey of man- | 

| r | | 
From their follies and vices diverſion I find; —_— 
Their humours, caprices, their whims and odd | 
ways, | 


* 
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Senſations of mirth in me conſtantly raiſe, 


Ev'ry 


396 ) 


Ev'ry place is with curious, choice characters 
ſtor'd, 
Which, from morning to night, entertainment 
afford. 
In each lane, in each alley, court, ſquare, row, 
or ;{treet, 
Scenes truly Hogarthian I fail not to meet; 
Scenes which would not in many a muſcle pro- 
| voke, 
But I, from the dulleſt can Arike out a joke. 
In every man's motions I merriment trace, 
And can laughter extract from the diſmalleſt 
. 
When I ſee men and women induſtriouſſy ſhun 
Their own thoughts, and each as. to card - 
tables run; 
When dowagers, dreſs'd up like girls of fifteen, 
In the front of a fide box are mad to be ſeen ; 
When a blooming young creature to threeſcore 
| is ty'd, 
That to routs and to plays ſhe in diamonds may 
| rides 
When ladies, to ſhow their no villa, talk 
| Latin, 
And tradeſmen their ſcabbards adorn with white 
ſattin; — 
When 


e 


When a poor tallow-chandler, deceas'd, lies i in 


ſtate, 


Who alive, perhaps, had not five only worth - 


of plate ; 
When fat-headed aldermen ſet up ihe wit, 
With laughter my ſides are juſt ready to ſplit: 


When a pert Temple beau the fine nn I 


N 

And prentices brag of their duels and rapes; ; 

When a young academic aſcends, with an air, 

To the pulpit, and tries to attract all the fair, 

And oft, in the midit of his flow'ry diſcourſe, 

Looks around to obſerve if his 8 have had 
force: 


When travell'd young fops talk ef nothing but 


France, 


When old maids learn to ſing, and grown 1 | 


. men dance ; 
When pious. Ned Shuter at Wnitefield's appears, 


I laugh till my eyes are bedimned with tears. 
When women. neglect their domeſtic affairs, 


And puzzle their heads with political cares 
When with zeal patriotic they puddings deſpiſe, 
And chatter of taxes, and loans, and ſupplies ; 


When 
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| When thoſe who have nothing to loſe f meand 
4+ 3. : out 

At the lowneſs of ſtocks and the national debt, 

And rail at the court in a paſſionate ſtyle, 

I hollow ſo loud, you may hear me a mile. 


eee 


A Converſation between the two Heads upon Temple 
Bar: on Occaſion of the Merchants *. 
March, 1769. 


8 * Townly to Fletcher, What cauſes this 

| rout ? 

Pray what are the people of London about ? 

Such noiſe I ne'er heard—'tis a ſhame and diſ- 
© | | proce 

No man can be eaſy or ſafe in his place. 

J'l1 tell you, ſays Fletcher, if rightly I gueſs, 

The merchants are met with their loyal addreſs : 

My eyes are not clear, your may fairly ſuppoſe ; 

But it ſmells pretty rome Avg can truſt to my 


- noſe, 
Quoth 


( 399 ). 

Quoth Townley, "nds troth, tho' my . are 
but dim, 

You are certainy right, for there? s Eddy B-m ; 

And, as I'm alive, there's our favourite Chant 

And aſs-men, and mule-men, and W-, 
and H—l—y, 

What! H—l—y, that liv'd in ** city s grea 
« houſe, 

ce Who made all the mob once as ſtill as a mouſe?” 

ce Yes H—l—y, the man—(good lord, how the 
folks hoot!) | 

« The man that ſeiz'd pettieoat, gibbet, and 

„ boot.“ 

« But who's he before, on the woundy fine horſe? 

He's as {tiff as his majeſty at Charing-croſs.”. 

«© Why he, fir, tho' ſtately and bluſt'ring in 
look, 

« Strip off his fine gear, and he's only a Cook 

& And who are thoſe whom the mob treat 
« uncivil ? 

« Why Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, and j JEWS— 

and the devil.“ 


© Jews, Dutchmen, and Scotchmen, preſent an | 
% addreſs ?*' 


$6 Yes' ——sThe devil was right then—he cou'd 
do no leſs. | 


<( 460 
An addreſs in theſe times * is much, very 


much — 
An Engliſh addreſs carried up by the Dutch ! — 
Tis nat'ral for Scotchmen, I know, to rebel; 
To be loyal—tis ſtrange ! — but tis all. very 
well | 
This inoenſe of brimſtone ſome noſes may ſuit ; 
Tho? Britons diſlike it, it likes my Lord Be. 
The Macs have all ſteadily join'd in the work, 
All the Macs in the city, excepting Mac Quirk— 
But ſee how the mob there are breaking = 
pates —— 
Tis time that we ſtop them, ſo ſhut up the rates; 
For if they go on with addreſſes and letters, 
We muſt ſhortly „ make room for 
our betters. 


TEMPLE - BAR. 
FCC 
4 Diatocut a St. James's Gate on the 


fame Occaſim , between a Noble Lord and _ 
N. 


Lord. H! Linolithaes, Latim, can't 
you be quiet, 

For your wives * your —— fake do not 

riot; 


+ 
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The duty I owe to my k and to you, 
Makes me beg you'll diſperſe, leſt the cauſe you 
ſhould rue, | 


You've inſulted the crown, and for theſe honeſt 


cits, 


You' ve ſcar'd the poor 1 out of their wits. 
When they muſter'd at Change they were decent 
and clean, | 
But are now ſo bedaub'd they're not fit to be ſeen; 
I am ſent by the k - to entreat you'll diſperſe; 
And hark ye, you fellow there, . off that 
hearſe. 
If you don't go away all the guards will be ſent, 
Tis a deſp'rate ſtep, and I dread the event. 
I ſuppoſe you're ſet on by ſome raſcal or other, 
And have had money given you to make all this 
pother, 5 
Mob. The cauſe by your lordſhip is * ö 
aſcrib'd, 
For tho' we are poor, yet we toben to be brib'd, 
Beſide we declare, were we ever ſo willing, 
We don't know a man who woald give us a ſhil- 
ling. | 
Lord. Now I vow and declare, tho* I hate al | 
__ this ſtrife 


Yet the people of England I love wy life, 


E | 


C | 
1 
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| We wiſh thoſe about him were all of his mind, 


R 
1 20000 down on my knees i in the dirt and the 
| p% mire, - | 


If it would but induce you, my | friends to retire. 


Mob. My lord, with — we muſt in- 
terpoſe, 


f 


N were a terrible pity to dirt theſe fine cloaths. 


Lord, My cloaths I don't mind, and as for the 
dirt, 
I value it not, tis the faſhion” at court. 


1 know you're all loyal, I wiſh I could ſerve you, 
From the danger that threatens, I fain would pre- 


ſerve you: 


80 I beg you'll diſperſe, and go home to your 


wives, 
Nor fooliſhly ſtay at che riſk of your lives: 


lf recourſe muſt be had to the milit'ry power, 


1 dread the event of a ſingle half-hour. 

If ſuch tumults as theſe were in France or in 
Spain, 

Five hundred by this time had ah been ſlain; 3 


But the k— loves you all with ſuch ardent affec- 


tion, 


He would lay down his life for the people's pro- 
tection. 


2 Oh God bleſs the k—, he's 85 beſt of 
mankind, 


No 


3 ( 403 2 


No guards would be wanting to keep us in awey 


As we honour his name, and we reverence' the 7 


law. 1 N * 

Let elections be free, ail whoever we 4 

His ſeat in the houſe; you-ſhould never refuſe. 

And if great men were honeſt the poor would be 
quiet, 

So yourſelves you may thank for this buſtle and . 
riot, 


FFF 
Te WITCH: 4 FABLE, 


Witch, that from her ebon chair 
Could hurl deſtruction thro? the air : 

Or, at her all commanding will, | 
Make the tumultuous ocean ſtill ; 
Once, by an incantation fel], 
(As the recording Druids tell) 
Pluck'd the round moon, whoſe radiant light 
Silver'd the ſober noon of night, 
From the domain ſhe held above, 
Down to a dark infernal grove, 


S 


Qive me, the goddeſs cry'd, a cauſe 

Why you diſturb my facred laws? 

Look at my train —yon wand'ring hoſt 1 - 

See how the trembling ſtars are loſt | 

Through the celeſtial reigons wide 

Why do they range without a guide? 
Chaos, from the confuſion, may 


Hope for his old deteſted ſway. 


I'm, fays the Witch, ſeverely croft, 
Know that my favourite Squirrel's loſt, 
Search — for I'll have creation torn, 


If he's not found before the morn, 


Soon as the impious charge was given, 
From the tremendous ſtores of heaven 
Jove, with a bolt, revengeful !——red | 
Struck the deteſted monſter dead, 


Tf there are ſlaves to pity blind, 

With power enough to plague mankind, 

'That for their own nefarious ends, 

Tread upon freedom and her friends, 

Let them beware the Witch's fate! 

When their preſumption's at the height, _ 
| 5 2 


= 


Jove will his angry powers aſſume, _ 
And 'the curs d miſcreants meet their doom. 


J. Connmonan. 
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| The REVIEW. VWWritten in the Yar 17195 * 
and neuer Ps printed. 
ERENE the morn, the ſeaſon fine, 
Great G advancing on the plain, 


'To view his hoſt, and concubing, 
The goodly bleſſings of his reign 3 


CHORTY'S. 


The trumpets ſound 
The courſers bound, 
The field all blaz'd with arms ; 
The Trojans true, 
Their tacticks ſhew, 
And Helen ſhews her charms. 
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-Fhe gods of war, and love, by turns, 


One while you think for war he burns, 
Another while for Miſs, | 


e I | III. 


You think, when he ſurveys his men, 
He'd waſte the world for fame ; 
And that he'd people it again, 
When he ſurveys the dame, 
3 


But all is farce, and nothing more, 
This am'rous martial wight 

Age won't allow tenjoy his whore, 
Nor courage let him fight, 


